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FROMANDTO 

DOCTOR  SWIFT. 

LETTER  CCLXXVIII. 

Mr.  Gay  to  Dn  SwifTo  / 

DEAR  SIR,  Amefbury,  Nov.  8,  i730» 

S  O  you  are  determined  never  to  write  to  me  again : 
but,  for  all  that,  you  ftiall  not  make  me  hold  my 
tongue.  You  ftiall  hear  from  me  (the  poft-office 
willing)  whether  you  will  or  no.  I  fee  none  of  the 
folks  you  correfpond  with,  fo  that  I  am  forced  to 
pick  up  intelligence  concerning  you,  as  I  can ;  which 
hath  been  fo  very  little,  that  I  ^m  refolved  to  make 
my  complaints  to  you  as  a  friend,  who  I  knpw  loves 
to  relieve  the  diftreffed  :  and  in  the  circujjiftances  I 
am  in,  where  (hould  I  apply,  but  to  my  beft  friend? 
Mr.  Popey  indeed,  upon  my  frequent  enquiries,  hath 
told  me,  that  the  letters,  which  are  dire£led  to  him, 
concern  me  as  much  as  himfelf :  but  what  you  fay 
of  yourfelf,  or  of  me,  or  to  me,  I  know  nothing  at 
all.  Lord  Carteret  was  here  yefterday,  on  his  return 
from  the  IJle  of  TVight^  where  he  had  b^^n  a  fliooting. 
Vol,  III,  e  ' 
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arid  left  feven  pheafants  with  us.  He  went  this 
morning  to  the  Bath^  to  lady  Carterety  who  is  per- 
feftly  recovered.  He  talked  of  you  three  hours  laft 
night,  and  told  me,  that  you  talk  of  me.  I  mean, 
that  you  are  prodigioufly  in  his  favour,  as  he  fays  ; 
and,  I  believe,  that  I  am  in  your's  ;  for  I  know  you 
to  be  a  juft  and  equitable  perfon,  and  it  is  but  my 
due.  He  feemed  to  take  to  me,  which  may  proceed 
from  your  recommendation ;  though,  indeed,  there 
is  another  reafon  for  it,  for  he  is  now  out  of  employ- 
ment, and  my  friends  have  been  generally  of  that 
fort :  for  I  take  to  them,  as  being  naturally  inclined 
to  thofe  who  can  do  no  mifehief.  Pray  do  you  come 
to  England  this  year?  He  thinks  you  do.  I  wifli 
you  would  ;  and  fo  does  the  duchefs  of  S^eenjberry. 
What  would  you  have  more  to  induce  you?  Your 
money  cries,  come  fpend  me  ;  and  your  friends  cry,  ; 
come  fee  me.  I  have  been  treated 
you.  If  you  knew  how  often  I  talk  of  you,  how  ' 
often  I  think  of  you,  you  would  now  and  then  di- 
xtdi  a  letter  to  me,  and  I  would  allow  Mr,  Pope  to 
have  a  ftiare  in  it.  In  (hort,  I  don't  care  to  keep 
any  man^s  money,  that  ferves  me  fo.  Love  or  mo- 
ney I  muft  have^  and  if  you  will  not  let  me  have  the 
comfort  of  the  one,  I  think  I  muft  endeavour  to  get  j 
a  little  comfort  by  fpending  fome  of  the  other.  I 
muft  beg,  that  you  will  call  at  Amejburyy  in  you 
way  to  London ;  for  I  have  many  things  to  fay  to 
you  ;  and  I  can  afture  you,  you  will  be  welcome  to  : 
a  three-^proiiged  fork.  I  remember  your  prefcrip- 
tion,  and  I  do  ride  upon  tha  downs  j  and,  at  pre-  ^ 

jfent. 
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fent,  I  have  no  afthma.  I  have  killed  five  brace  of 
partridges,  and  four  brace  and  half  of  quails  :  and  I 
I  do  not  envy  either  Sir  Robert^  or  Stephen  Duck^  who 
is  the  favourite  poet  of  the  court*.  I  hear  fome- 
tirhes  from  Mr.  Pope^  and  from  fcarce  any  body  elfe. 
Were  I  to  live  ever  fo  long^  I  believe  I  fhould  never 
think  of  London  5  but  I  cannot  help  thinking  of  you. 
Were  you  here,  I  could  talk  to  you,  but  I  would 
not  for  youf;  you  fhall  have  all  your  fliare  of  talk, 
which  was  never  allowed  you  at  Twickenham.  You 
know  this  was  a  grievance  you  often  complained  of; 
and  fo,  in  revenge,  you  make  me  write  all,  and 
j^nfwer  nothing*  1  beg  you  to  make  my  compli- 
ments to  Dr.  Delariey.  I  am^  dear  Sir^  yours  moft 
affeftionately,  J.  Gay. 

I  ended  the  letter  as  above,  to  go  to  the  duchefs, 
and  fhe  told  me  I  might  go  down,  and  come  a  quar- 
ter of  an  hour  hence,  I  had  a  defign  to  have  afked 
her  to  fign  the  invitation,  that  1  have  made  you. 
As  I  don't  know  how  much  (he  may  have  to  fay  to 
you,  1  think  it  will  be  prudent  to  leave  ofF,  that  flie 
may  not  be  ftinted  for  want  of  room*  So  much  f 
will  fay,  that,  whether  ftie  figns  it,  or  no,  both  the 
duke  and  duchefs  would  be  very  glad  you  would 
come  to  Amejbury  5  and  you  muft  be  perfuaded,  that 

*  Stephen  Duck  was  a  poor  threfher,  who  having  vv^ritten 
feme  verfes,  they  were  fliewed  to  the  late  queen,  who  made 
him  her  library- keeper  at  Richmond,  He  afterwards  took, 
orders,  and  was  preferred  to  a  living,  but  growing  melancholy, 
he  at  laft  drowned  himfelf. 

f  Mr.  Cay  was  referved  in  his  convcrfation* 
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'  I  fay  this  without  the  leaft  private  view.  For,  what 
is  it  to  me  whether  you  come  or  not  for  I  can  write 
to  you,  you  know. 

Poftfcript  by  the  Duchefs  of  Q— — — . 
I  would  fain  have  you  come.  I  can't  fay  you'll 
be  welcome ;  for  I  don't  know  you,  and  per- 
haps I  fhall  not  like  you  ;  but  if  I  do  not,  (un- 
lefs  you  are  a  very  vain  perfon)  you  fliall  know 
my  thoughts  as  foon  as  I  do  myfelf. 

C.Q, 

LETTER  CCLXXIX. 
Dr.  Arbuthnot  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Indorfed,  "November,  1730.'' 

JL  H  E  pafTage  in  Mr.  Pope^s  letter  about  your  health 
does  not  alarm  me  :  both  of  us  have  had  the  diftem- 
per  thefe  thirty  years.  I  have  found  that  Heel,  the 
warm  gums,  and  the  Bath^  all  do  good  in  it.  There- 
fore, firft  take  the  vomit  A ;  then,  every  day,  the 
quantity  of  a  nutmeg  in  a  morning,  of  the  elec- 
tuary marked  B  ;  with  five  fpoonfuls  of  the  tinfture 
marked  D.  Take  the  tinfture,  but  not  the  elec- 
tuary, in  the  afternoon.  You  may  take  one  of  the 
pills  marked  C,  at  any  time,  (when  you  are  trou- 
bled with  it)  or  thirty  of  the  drops  marked  E,  in 
any  vehicle,  even  water.  I  had  a  fervant  of  my  own 
that  was  cured  merely  with  vomiting.  There  is 
another  medicine  not  mentioned,  which  you  may 
tryj  the  pulvis  rad.  Valerianae  fylveilris,  about  a 

fcruple 
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fcruple  of  it  twice  a  day.  How  came  you  to  take 
it  into  your  head  that  I  was  queen's  phyfician? 
When  I  am  fo,  you  fhall  be  a  biftiop,  or  any  thing 
you  have  a  mind  to.  Pope  is  now  the  great  reigning 
poetical  favourite.  Your  lord  lieutenant  *  has  a 
mind  to  be  well  with  you.  Lady  Betty  Germain 
complains  you  have  not  wrote  to  her  fmce  fhe  wrote 
to  you.  1  have  fhewed  as  much  civility  to  Mrs, 
Barber  as  I  could,  and  (he  likewife  to  me.  1  have 
no  more  paper,  but  what  ferves  to  tell  you,  that  I 
am,  with  great  fmcerity,  your  moft  faithful  humble 
fervant, 

J.  Arbuthnot. 

I  recommended  Dr.  Heljham  to  be  phyfician  to  the 
lord  lieutenant.  I  know  not  what  effedl  it  will  have. 

A. 

5i  Pulv.  rad.  ipocacoanae,  3. 
B. 

5:  Conferv.  flavedin.  aurant.  abfynth  Rom.  ana 
3vj.  rubigin.  Martis  in  pollin.  reda<3:.  3iij.  fyrup 
e  fucco  kermes,  q.  f. 

C. 

5i  Af.  foetid.  3ij«  tinftur.  caftor.  q.  f.  fiant  pilul^e 
xxiv. 

D. 

IJi  Cortic.  Peruviani  eleft.  rubigin.  Martis  ana  3j. 
digere  tepide  in  vini  alb.  Gallic.  t5  ij  per  24 
horas :  poftea  fiat  colatura. 


•  The  Duke  of  Dorfet. 

B  3 
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Jji  Sp.  cor.  ccrv.  fp.  lavcndul.  tinclur.  caftor.  ana 
3ij*  mifce.  * 

LETTER  CCLXXX. 
The  Earl  of  C-~— d  to  Dr.  Swift. 
S  I  Hague,  Dec.  15,  N.  S.  1730^ 

You  need  not  have  made  any  excufes  to  me  for 
your  folicitation :  on  the  contrary,  I  am  proud  of 
fceing  the  firft  perfon,  to  whom  you  have  thought  it 
worth  the  while  to  apply  fmce  thofe  changes,  which^ 
you  fay,  drove  you  into  diftance  and  obfcurity.  t 
very  well  know  the  perfon  you  recommend  to  me, 
having  lodged  at  his  houfe  a  whole  fummer  at  Rich" 
mond.  I  have  always  heard  a  very  good  charafter  of 
him,  which  alone  could  incline  me  to  fervehimj 
but  your  recommendation,  I  can  aflurc  you,  will 
make  me  impatient  to  do  it.  However,  that  he  may 
not  again  meet  with  the  common  fate  of  court-fui- 
tprs,  nor  I  lie  under  the  imputation  of  making 
court-promifes,  I  will  exaftly  explain  to  you  how 
far  it  is  likely  I  may  be  able  to  ferve  him. 

*  As  thefe  receipts  may  poflibly  be  ufeful  to  fome  perfon 
troubled  with  the  Dean's  complaint  of  giddinefs,  Dr,  Arbuthnofs 
receipt  of  bitters,  for  ftrengthening  the  ftomach,  is  added. 
Take  of  zadoary  root  one  drachm  j  galangal  and  Roman 
wormwood,  of  each  two  drachms  5  orange-peel,  a  drachm  j 
lelTer  cardamon  feeds,  two  fcruples.  Infufe  all  in  a  quart 
of  boiling  fpring-water  for  fix  hours  5  drain  it  off,  and  add 
to  it  four  ounces  of  greater  compound  wormwood  water. 
^*  ■  ••  •  >Vhefl 
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When  firft  I  had  this  office  *,  I  took  the  refolu- 
tion  of  turning  out  no-body;  fothat  1  fliall  only  have 
the  difpofal  of  thofe  places,  that  the  death  of  the 
prefent  pofleflbrs  will  procure  me.  Some  old  fervants, 
that  have  ferved  me  long  and  faithfully,  have  obtain- 
ed the  promifes  of  the  firft  four  or  five  vacancies ; 
and  the  early  folicitations  of  fome  of  my  particular 
friends  have  tied  me  down  for  about  as  many  more. 
But,  after  having  fatisfied  thefe  engagements,  I  do 
afliire  you,  Mr.  Launceht  fliall  be  my  firft  care.  I 
confefs,  his  profpe<Sl  is  more  remote  than  I  could 
have  wiflied  it ;  but  as  it  is  fo  remote,  he  won't  have 
the  uneafinefs  of  a  difappointment,  if  he  gets  no- 
thing ;  and  if  he  gets  fomething,  we  fliall  both  be 
pleafed. 

As  for  his  political  principles,  I  am  in  no  manner 
of  pain  about  them.  Were  he  a  Tiry,  I  would 
venture  to  ferve  him,  in  the  juft  expeftation,  that 
fliould  I  ever  be  charged  with  having  preferred  a 
Tory^  the  perfon,  who  was  the  author  of  my  crime, 
would  likewife  be  the  author  of  my  vindication,  I 
am  with  real  efteem,  Sir^  your  moft  obedient  hum^ 
ble  fervant, 

 ^ — p. 

*  *  Of  lord  fteward  of  the  king's  houfhold,  in  which  he 
fucceedcd  the  duke  of  Dorfet^  appointed  lord  lieutenant  of 
Inland.'' 

B4  LETTER 
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LETTER  CCLXXXI. 
Mr.  Gay  to  Dr.  Swift. 

t)EAR  SIR*  Amefbury,  Dec.  6,  i^js. 

Both  your  letters^  to  my  great  fatisfaftion,  I  have 
received.  You  were  miftaken  as  to  my  being  in 
town  ;  for  I  have  been  here  ever  fince  the  beginning 
of  May.  But  the  beft  way  is  to  dire£l  your  letters 
always  to  the  duke's  houfe,  in  London ;  and  they  are 
fent  hither  by  his  porter.  You  fay,  we  deferve 
envy:  I  think,  we  do;  for  I  envy  no  man,  either  in 
town  or  out  of  it.  We  have  had  fome  few  vifitors, 
and  every  one  of  them  fuch,  as  one  would  defire  to 
vifit.  The  duchefs  is  a  more  fevere  check  upon  my 
finances  than  ever  you  were ;  and  I  fubmit,  as  I  did 
to  youi  to  comply  to  my  own  good.  I  was  a  long 
time,  before  I  could  prevail  with  her  to  let  me  allow 
myfelf  a  pair  of  fhoes  with  two  heels ;  for  I  had 
loft  one,  and  the  fhoes  were  fo  decayed,  that  they 
Were  not  worth  mending.  You  fee  by  this,  that 
thofe,  who  are  the  moft  generous  of  their  own,  can 
be  the  moft  covetous  for  others.  I  hope  you  will 
be  fo  good  to  me,  as  to  ufe  your  intereft  with  her, 
(for,  whatever  fhe  fays,  you  feem  to  have  fome)  to 
indulge  me  with  the  extravagance  fuitable  to  my 
fortune. 

The  lady  you  mention,  that  diflikes  you,  hath  no 
difcernment.  I  really  think,  you  may  fafely  ven- 
ture to  Amejbury^  though  indeed  the  lady  here  likes 

to 
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to  have  her  own  way  as  well  as  you ;  which  may 
fometimes  occafion  difputes :  and^  I  tell  you  before- 
hand, that  I  cannot  take  your  part.  I  think  her  fo 
often  in  the  right,  that  you  will  have  great  difficulty 
to  perfuade  me,  that  (he  is  in  the  wrong*  Then, 
there  is  another  thing,  that  I  ought  to  tell  you,  to 
deter  you  from  this  place;  which  is,  that  the  lady 
of  the  houfe  is  not  given  to  fhew  civility  to  thofe  (he 
does  not  like.  She  fpeaks  her  mind,  and  loves 
truth.  For  the  uncommonnefs  of  the  thing,  I  fancy, 
your  curiolity  will  prevail  over  your  fear ;  and  you 
will  like  to  fee  fuch  a  woman.  But  I  fay  no  more, 
till  I  know  whether  her  grace  will  fill  up  the  reft  of 
the  paper* 

The  Duchefs  of  Qj— — . 
Write  I  muft,  particularly  now,  as  I  have  an  op- 
portunity to  indulge  my  predominant  palfion  of  con- 
tradiftion.  I  do,  in  the  firft  place,  contradift  moft 
things  Mr.  Gay  fays  of  me,  to  deter  you  from  coming 
here  ^  which  if  you  ever  do,  I  hereby  afTure  you, 
that,  unlefs  I  like  my  own  way  better,  you  (hall  have 
yours ;  and  in  all  difputes  you  fhall  convince  me, 
if  you  can.  But,  by  what  I  fee  of  you,  this  is  not 
a  misfortune,  that  will  always  happen ;  for  I  find 
you  are  a  great  miftaker.  For  example,  you  take 
prudence  for  imperioufnefs  :  ^tis  from  this  firft,  that 
I  determined  not  to  like  one,  who  is  too  giddy- 
headed  for  me  to  be  certain  whether  or  no  I  ftiall  ever 
he  acquainted  with.  I  have  known  people  take 
great  delight  in  building  caftles  in  the  air ;  but  I 

fhould 
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(hould  chufc  to  build  friends  upon  a  more  fol id  foun- 
dation. I  would  fain  know  you  ;  for  I  often  hear 
more  good  likeable  things  than  *tis  poffible  any  one 
can  deferve.  Pray,  come,  that  I  may  find  out 
fometh in g  wrong ;  for  I,  and  I  believe  moft  women, 
have  an  inconceivable  pleafure  to  find  out  any  faults, 
except  their  own.  Mr.  Cibber  is  made  poet  laureat, 
I  am,  Sir,  as  much  your  humble  fervant  as  I  can 
be  to  any  perfon  I  don't  know, 

C.  Q, 

P.  S.  Mr,  Gay  is  very  peevlfli  that  I  fpell  and  write 
ill ;  but  I  don't  care :  for  neither  the  pen  nor  I  can 
do  better,  Befides,  I  think  you  have  flattered  me, 
and  fuch  people  ought  to  be  put  to  trouble, 

Mr.  Gay's  Poftfcript. 
Now  I  hope  you  are  pleafed,  and  that  you  will 
allow  for  fo  fmall  a  fum  as  200 /•  you  have  a  lump- 
ing pennyworth. 

LETTER  CCLXXXII. 

Lady  B  G—  to  Dr.  SwiFT. 

Pec.  24,  1730, 

Since  you,  with  a  modeft  aflurance,  affirm  you 
underftand  and  praclife  good  manners  better  than 
any  other  perfon  in  either  kingdom,  I  wifh  you 
would  therefore  put  into  very  handfome  terms  my 
f xcufe  to  dean  Swift^  that  I  have  not  anfwered  his 

letter 
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letter  that  I  received  before  the  laft.  For  even  pre- 
bendary Head  aflured  my  brother  Harry^  that  he,  in 
all  form  and  juftice,  took  place  of  a  colonel,  as  be- 
ing major-general  in  the  church  ;  and  therefore  you 
need  not  have  called  a  council  to  know,  whether 
you  or  I  were  to  write  laft ;  becaufe,  as  being  but 
a  poor  courtefy  lady,  I  can  pretend  to  no  other  place 
but  what  other  people's  goodnefs  gives  me.  This 
being  fettled,  I  ought  not  to  have  writ  again ;  but 
however,  1  fear  I  ftiould  have  been  wrong  enough  to 
have  defired  the  correfpondence  to  be  kept  up,  but 
that  I  have  been  ill  for  a  fortnight,  and  of  courfe 
lazy,  and  not  in  a  writing  mood. 

Firft,  as  to  Mrs.  Barber^  as  I  told  you  before,  fo 
I  tell  you  the  fame  again,  that,  upon  your  recom- 
mendation, I  fliall  be  very  glad  to  ferve  her,  though 
I  never  did  fee  her ;  and  as  I  had  not  your  letter  till 
I  went  from  Tunbridge^  ftie  pafied  unmarked  by  me 
in  the  crowd ;  nor  have  I  met  with  her  fince.  She 
writ  to  me  to  prefent  's  poems  to  the  duke  and 
duchefs  of  Dorfet*  I  anfwered  her  letter,  and  obeyed 
her  commands.  And  as  to  her  own,  I  fhall  moft 
willingly  fubfcribe  3  though  I  am  of  the  opinion, 
we  ladies  are  not  apt  to  be  good  poets,  efpecially  if 
we  can't  fpell:  but  that  is  by  the  way  of  inviolable 
fecret  between  you  and  me.  So  much  for  this  let- 
ter. Now  to  your  laft  epiftle,  for  which  it  feems  I 
am  to  give  you  thanks,  for  honouring  me  with  your 
(Commands.  Well,  I  do  fo,  becaufe  this  gets  a  proof, 
that,  after  fo  many  years  acquaintance,  there  is  one, 
that  will  take  my  word  5  which  V6  4  certain  fign, 

4  that 
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that  I  have  not  often  broke  it.  Therefore  behold 
the  confequence  is  this ;  I  have  given  my  word  to 
the  duke  of  Dorfet^  that  you  would  not  fo  pofitlvely 
affirm  this  faft  concerning  Mrs.  Fox^  without  know- 
ing the  certain  truth,  that  there  is  no  deceit  in  this 
declaration  of  truft.  And  though  it  has  been  recom- 
mended to  him,  as  you  fay,  he  never  did  give  any 
anfwer  to  it,  nor  defigned  it,  till  he  was  fully  fatif- 
fied  of  the  truth  ;  and  even  then,  I  believe,  would 
not  have  determined  to  have  done  it,  becaufe  it 
is  an  eafy  way  of  fecuring  a  place  for  ever  to  a  fa- 
mily ;  and  were  this  to  be  an  example,  be  it  fo  many 
pence,  or  fo  many  pounds,  for  the  future  they  would 
be  inheritances. 

So  now,  not  to  fhew  my  power  with  his  grace  (in 
fpite  of  his  dependants,  who  may  caft  their  eyes  on 
it)  for  that  I  dare  affirm  there  never  will  be  need  of, 
where  juftice  or  good  nature  is  neceffiiry;  but  to 
fhew  you  his  dependance  on  your  honour  and  inte- 
grity, he  gives  me  leave  to  tell  you,  it  (hall  cer- 
tainly be  done ;  nor  does  this  at  all  oblige  you  to 
give  the  thanks  you  feem  fo  defirous  to  have  ;  for  at 
any  time,  whenfoever  you  have  any  bufinefs,  fervice, 
or  requeft  to  make  to  his  grace  of  Dorfet  (whether 
iiiy  proper  bufmefs  or  no)  till  you  two  are  better 
acquainted  with  one  another's  merits,  I  (hall  be  very 
glad  to  fhew  how  fincerely  I  am  your  friend  and 
faithful  humble  fervant. 


LET 
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LETTER  CCLXXXIII. 

WitLIAM  PULTENEY,  Efq;  tO  Dr.  SwiFT. 

DEAR  SIR,  London,  Feb.  9,  1730, 

A  MONG  the  many  compliments  I  have  received 
from  my  friends  on  the  birth  of  my  fon,  I  aflure 
you  none  gave  me  greater  pleafure  than  the  kind 
letter  you  honoured  me  with  on  the  occafion.  When 
you  were  laft  in  England^  your  ftay  was  fo  fliort, 
that  I  fcarce  had  time,  and  very  few  opportunities, 
to  convince  you  how  great  a  defire  1  had  to  bear 
fome  fhare  of  your  efteem  ;  but,  fliould  you  return 
this  fummer,  I  hope  you  will  continue  longer  among 
us.  Lord  Bolinghroke^  lord  Bathurji^  Pope^  myfelf, 
and  others  of  your  friends,  are  got  together  in  a 
country  neighbourhood,  which  would  be  much 
enlivened,  if  you  would  come  and  live  among  us, 
Mrs.  Pulteney  joins  with  me  in  the  invitation,  and 
is  much  obliged  to  you  for  remembering  her.  She 
bid  me  tell  you,  that  ftie  is  determined  to  have  no 
more  children,  unlefs  you  will  promife  to  come  over, 
and  chriften  the  next.  You  fee  how  much  my  hap- 
pinefs,  in  many  refpefts,  depends  upon  your  promife. 
I  have  alvi^ays  defired  Pope^  when  he  wrote  to  you, 
to  remember  my  compliments  ;  and  I  can  alTure 
you  with  the  greateft  truth,  though  you  have  much 
older  acquaintances,  that  you  have  not  in  England  a 
friend  that  loves  and  honours  you  more  than  I  do, 
or  can  be,  with  greater  fmcerity,  than  I  am,  your 
moft  humble  and  obedient  fcrvant, 

W.  PULTEKEV. 


[    H  ] 

P.  S.  If  any  of  our  pamphlets  (with  which  we 
abound)  are  ever  fent  over  to  Ireland^  and  you 
think  them  worth  reading,  you  will  perceive 
how  low  they  are  reduced  in  point  of  argument 
on  one  fide  of  the  queftion.  This  has  drove 
certain  people  to  that  laft  rcfort  of  calling 
names.  Villain,  traitor,  feditious  rafcal,  and 
fuch  ingenious  appellations,  have  frequently 
been  beftowed  on  a  couple  of  friends  of  yours. 
Such  ufage  has  made  it  neceflary  to  return  the 
fame  polite  language ;  and  there  has  been 
more  Billingsgate  fluff  uttered  from  the  prefs* 
within  thefe  two  months,  than  ever  was  known 
before.  Upon  this  Dr.  Arluthnot  has  wrote  a 
very  humorous  treatifef,  which  he  fhewed  me 
this  morning;  wherein  he  proves,  from  many 
learned  inflances,  that  this  fort  of  altercation 
is  ancient,  elegant,  and  claffical  ;  and  that 
what  the  world  falfely  imagines  to  be  polite,  is 
truly  Gothic  and  barbarous.  He  (hews  how 
the  gods  and  goddefles  ufed  one  another ;  dog, 
bitch,  and  whore,  were  pretty  common  ex- 
preflions  among  them  :  kings,  heroes,  ambafla- 
dors,  and  orators  abufed  one  another  much  in 

*  *  Among  the  pamphlets  publifhed  within  that  period,  was 
one  intitled  Sedition  and  Defamation  difplayed^  in  a  letter  to  the 
Author  of  the  Craftfman^  publifhed  in  Jan,  1730-31.  It  was 
generally,  though  falfely,  imputed  to  lord  Herijey,^ 

\  *  Probably  that  publiflied  in  the  Mifcellaneous  'works  of  the 
late  Dr*  Arbuthnot,  Vol.  I.  p.  40.  Printed  at  Glafgowy  in  1 7  3 1 . 
The  title  of  the  piece  is,  A  brief  account  of  Mr.  John  Ginglicufs 
treatife  concerning  the  Altercalion  Qr  Scolding  of  the  Ancients,^ 

the 
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the  fame  way;  and  he  concluded,  that  it  is  a 
pity  this  method  of  objurgation  ftiould  be  loft. 
His  quotations  from  Homer,  Derno/iheueSy  Mf- 
^hinesy  and  Tidly  are  admirable,  and  the  whole 
is  very  humoroufly  conducted .  I  take  it  for 
granted  he  will  fend  it  you  himfelf  as  foon  as 
it  is  printed. 

LETTER  CCLXXXIV. 
Lady  B  G—  to  Dr.  Swipr. 

Feb.  23,  X730-X, 

N  O  W  were  you  in  vaft  hopes  you  Ihould  hear  no 
more  from  me,  I  being  flow  in  my  motions :  but 
don't  flatter  yourfelf ;  you  began  the  correfpon- 
dence,  fet  my  pen  a-going,  and  God  knows  when 
it  will  end  J  for  I  had  it  by  inheritance  from  my 
father,  ever  to  pleafe  myfelf  when  I  could;  and 
though  I  don't  juft  take  the  turn  my  mother  did  of 
fafting  and  praying ;  yet  to  be  fure  that  was  her 
pleafure  too,  or  elfe  fhe  would  not  have  been  fo 
greedy  of  it.  I  don't  care  to  deliver  your  meflage 
this  great  while  to  lieutenant  Head,  he  having  been 
dead  thefe  two  years.  And  though  he  had,  as  you 
fay,  a  head,  1  loved  him  very  well ;  but,  however, 
from  my  dame  TVadgars'^  firft  imprefllon,  I  have 
ever  had  a  natural  antipathy  to  fpirits. 
'  I  have  not  acquaintance  enough  with  Mr.  Pope^ 
I    which  I  am  forry  for,  and  expedl  you  (hould  come 

^  The  deaf  houfckeeper  at  lord  Berkeley^, 
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to  Englandj  in  order  to  improve  it.  If  it  was  the 
queen,  and  not  the  duke  of  Grafton^  that  picked 
out  fuch  a  laureat*,  (he  deferves  his  poetry  in  her 
praife. 

Your  friend  Mrs.  Barber  has  been  here.  I  find 
ihe  has  fome  requeft ;  but  neither  you  nor  fhe  has 
yet  let  it  out  to  me  what  it  is :  for  certainly  you  can- 
not mean  That  by  fubfcribing  to  her  book ;  if  fo, 
I  (hall  be  mighty  unhappy  to  have  you  call  That  a 
favour.  For  furely  there  is  nothing  fo  eafy  as  what 
one  can  do  one's  felf,  nor  any  thing  fo  heavy  as 
what  one  muft  a{k  other  people  for;  thongh  I  don't 
mean  by  this,  that  I  ftiall  ever  be  unwilling,  when 
you  require  it ;  yet  (hall  be  much  happier,  when 
it  is  in  my  own  power  to  fliew,  how  fmcerely  I  an^ 
my  old  friend's  moft  faithful  humble  fervant. 

Mrs.  Floyd  is  much  yours  j  but  dumber  than 
ever,  having  a  violent  cold. 


LETTER  CCLXXXV, 
Mr.  Gay  to  Dr.  Swift. 

March  20,  1730-1, 

I  Think  it  is  a  above  three  months  fince  I  wrote 
to  you,  in  partnerfhip  with  the  duchefs.  About 
a  fortnight  fince  I  wrote  to  you  from  Twic^ 
kenham^  for  Mr.  Pope  and  myfelf.  He  was  then  dif* 
abled  from  writing  by  a  fevere  rheumatic  pain  in 


♦  Colley  Gibber, 
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tiis  arm  ;  but  Is  pretty  well  again,  and  at  prefent  in 
town.  Lord  Oxford^  lord  Bathurji^  he,  and  I  dined 
together  yefterday  at  Barnes^  with  old  Jacob  Tonfon^ 
where  we  drank  your  health.  1  am  again,  by  the 
advice  of  phyficians,  groWn  a  moderate  wine-drinker, 
after  an  abftinence  of  above  two  years ;  and  now 
look  upon  myfelf  as  qualified  for  fociety  as  before. 

I  formerly  fent  you  a  ftate  of  the  accounts  be-* 
tween  us.  Lord  B — —  hath  this  day  paid  me 
your  principal  and  intereft.  The  intereft  ambtinted 
to  12/.  and  I  want  your  directions  how  to  difpofe 
of  the  principal,  which  muft  lie  dead,  till  I  receive 
your  orders.  I  had  a  fcheme  of  buying  two  lottery 
tickets  for  yoii,  and  keeping  your  principal  intire. 
And  as  all  my  good  fortune  is  to  come,  to  ftiew 
you  that  I  cohfult  your  advantage,  I  will  buy  two 
more  for  myfelf,  and  then  you  and  I  will  go  halves 
in  the  ten  thoufand  pounds.  That  there  will  be  tl 
lottery  is  certain :  the  fcheme  is  not  yet  declared, 
but  I  hear  it  will  not  be  the  moft  advantageous  one|^ 
for  we  are  to  have  but  3/.  per  cent. 

I  folicit  for  no  court  favours,  fo  that  I  propofe 
to  buy  the  tickets  at  the  market  price,  when  they 
come  out,  which  will  not  be  thefe  two  or  three 
months.  If  you  do  not  like  to  have  your  money 
thus  difpofed  of ;  or  if  you  like  to  truft  to  your 
own  fortune,  rather  than  to  (hare  in  inine,  let  me 
have  your  orders ;  aind  at  the  fame  time,  tell  me 
what  I  lhall  do  with  the  principal  fum. 

I  came  to  town  the  7th  of  January  laft,  with  the 
duke  and  duchefs,  about  bufinefs,  for  a  fortnight. 
Vol.  m.  C  As 
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As  it  depended  upon  others,  we  could  not  get  it 
done  till  now.    Next  week  we  return  to  Amejhury^ 
in  Wiltfryire^  for  the  reft  of  the  year ;  but  the  beft 
way  is  always  to  direct  to  me  at  the  duke's,  in  Bur- 
lington-gardens^ near  Piccadilly,    I  am  ordered  by  the 
duchefs  to  grow  rich  in  the  manner  of  Sir  John 
Cutler.    I  have  nothing,  at  this  prefcnt  writing,  but 
my  frock  that  was  made  at  Sali/buryj  and  a  bob  per- 
•  riwig.    I  perfuade  myfclf  that  it  is  fhilling-weather 
as  feldom  as  poffible ;  and  have  found  out,  that  there 
are  few  court-vifits  that  are  worth  a  (billing.  In 
Ihort,  I  am  very  happy  in  my  prefent  independency, 
I  envy  no  man;  but  have  the  due  contempt  of  vo- 
luntary flaves  of  birth  and  fortune,    I  have  fuch  a 
fpite  againft  you,  that  I  wifli  you  may  long  for  my 
company,  as  I  do  for  yours.    Though  you  never 
write  to  me,  you  cannot  make  me  forgot  you ;  fo  that 
if  it  is  out  of  friendfliip  you  write  fo  feldom  to  me,  it 
doth  rot  anfwer  the  purpofe.    Thofe  who  you  like 
fiiould  remember  you^  do  fo  whenever  I  fee  them. 
I  believe  they  do  it  upon  their  own  account ;  for  I 
know  few  people  who  are  folicitous  to  pleafe  or  flat- 
ter me.  The  duchefs  fends  you  her  compliments,  and 
fo  would  many  more,  if  they  kneW  of  my  writing 
to  you. 
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Mr,  Gay  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  April  11,  173$. 

1  HE  fortune  of  the  perfon  you  intereft  yourfelf 
in,  amounts  to  at  prefent  (all  debts  paid)  above 
three  thoufand  four  hundred  pounds  ;  fo  that,  what- 
ever other  people  think,  I  look  upon  him,  as  to  for- 
tune, to  be  happy ;  that  is  to  fay,  an  independeht 
creature.  1  have  been  in  expe£tation,  port  after 
poft,  to  have  received  your  directions  about  the  dlf- 
pofal  of  your  money.  I  left  that  fum,  with  200/. 
of  my  own,  in  Mr,  Hoare^s  hands,  at  my  coming  out 
of  town.  If  I  hear  nothing  from  you,  I  fhall  do 
with  it,  as  I  do  with  my  own.  I  made  yoii  a  pro- 
pofal  about  purchafing  lottery  tickets,  in  partner- 
fliip  with  myfelfj  that  is  to  fay,  four  tickets  be- 
tween us.  This  can  be  done  with  the  overplus,  the 
intereft-money  I  have  received  ;  but  in  this  1  will  do 
nothing,  till  1  hear"  from  yoii. 

I  am  now  got  to  my  refidence  at  Amejlury^  getting 
health,  and  faving  money.  Since  I  have  got  over 
the  impediment  to  a  writer,  water-drinking,  if  I 
can  perfuade  myfelf  that  I  have  any  wit,  and  find  1 
have  inclination,  I  intenci  to  write ;  though  as  yet 
T  have  another  impediment ;  for  I  have  not  provided 
myfelf  with  a  fcheme.  Ten  to  one  but  I  (hall  have 
a  propenfity  to  write  againft  vice,  and  who  can  tell 
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how  far  that  may  offend  ?  But  an  author  fliould  con- 
fult  his  genius,  rather  than  his  intereft,  if  he  can- 
not reconcile  them.  Juft  before  I  left  London^  I 
made  a  vifit  to  Mrs.  Barber,  I  wifh  I  could  any- 
ways have  contributed  to  her  fubfcription,  I  have 
always  found  myfelf  of  no  confequence,  and  am 
now  of  lefs  than  ever  \  but  I  have  found  out  away, 
in  one  refpeil,  of  making  myfelf  of  more  confe- 
quence, which  is  by  confidering  other  people  of  lefs. 
Thofe  who  have  given  me  up,  I  have  given  up; 
and  in  fliort,  I  feek  after  no  friendfhips,  but  am  con- 
tent with  what  I  have  in  the  houfe.  They  have  fub- 
fcribed,  and  I  propofed  it  before  y^?,  Taylor^  who, 
upon  hearing  (he  was  a  friend  of  yours,  offered  his 
fubfcription,  and  defired  his  compliments  to  you^ 
I  believe  ftie  hath  given  you  an  account  that  (he 
hath  fome  profpedt  of  fuccefs  from  others  recommen- 
dations to  thofe  I  know  j  and  I  have  not  been  want- 
ing upon  all  occafions  to  put  in  my  good  word, 
which  I  fear  avails  but  little.  Two  days  ago  I  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  Dr.  Arhuthnot^  which  gave  me 
but  a  bad  account  of  Mr.  Pope^  health.  I  have 
writ  to  him ;  but  have  not  heard  from  him  fince  I 
came  into  the  country.  If  you  knew  the  pleafure 
you  gave  me,  you  would  keep  your  contraft  of 
writing  more  puncStually  ;  and  efpecially  you  would 
have  anfwered  my  laft  letter,  as  it  was  a  money  affair, 
and  you  have  to  do  with  a  man  of  bufinefs. 

Your  letter  was  more  to  the  duchefs  than  to  mc; 
fo  I  now  leave  off,  to  offer  her  the  paper. 

Poll- 
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Poftfcript  by  the  D  u  c  H  E  s  s. 

It  was  Mr.  Gay'*s  fault  that  I  did  not  write  fooner  ^ 
which  if  I  had,  I  fliould  hope  you  would  have  been 
here  by  this  time ;  for  I  have  to  tell  you,  all  your 
articles  are  agreed  to  5  and  that  I  only  love  my  own 
way,  when  I  meet  not  with  others  whofe  ways  I 
like  better.  I  am  in  great  hopes  that  I  lhall  ap- 
prove of  yours ;  for  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  am  at 
prefent  a  little  tired  of  my  own.  I  have  not  a 
clear  or  diftin<5t  voice,  except  when  I  am  angry ; 
but  I  am  a  very  good  nurfe,  when  people  don't  fancy 
themfelves  fick.  Mr.  Gay  knows  this  3  and  he 
knows  too  how  to  play  at  backgammon.  Whether 
the  parfon  of  the  parifli  can,  I  know  not ;  but  if  he 
cannot  hold  his  tongue,  I  can.  Pray  fet  out  the 
firft  fair  wind,  and  ftay  with  us  as  long  as  ever  you 
pleafe.  I  cannot  name  my  fixed  time,  that  I  fhall 
like  to  maintain  you  and  your  equipage ;  but  if  1 
don't  happen  to  like  you,  I  know  I  can  fo  far  go- 
vern my  temper,  as  to  endure  you  for  about  five 
days.  So  come  away  direftly  ;  at  all  hazards  you'll 
be  allowed  a  good  breathing  time.  I  fhall  make  no 
fort  of  refpcftful  conclufions ;  for  till  I  know  you, 
I  cannot  tell  what  I  am  to  yovi. 

Mr.  G  A  y's  Poftfcript. 
The  direilion  is  to  the  duke  of  ^eenjberrysy  in 
Burlington-gardens^  Piccadilly.  Now  I  have  told  you 
this,  you  have  no  excufe  from  writing  but  one, 
which  is  coming ;  get  over  youx  laW'fuit,  and  re- 
ceive your  money. 
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The  duchefs  adds,  he  fhall  not  write  a  word 
rppre  from  Amefbury^  in  JViltJhire,  Your  groom  was 
iTiiftaken ;  for  the  houfe  is  big  enough,  but  the  park 
13  too  little."^ 

LETTER  CCLXXXVIL 
Lord  B  to  Dr.  Swift. 

April  19,  1731. 

I  Never  defigned  to  have  wrote  to  you  any  more, 
becaufe  you  bantered  and  abufed  me  fo  grofly 
in  your  laft.  To  flatter  a  man,  from  whom  you 
can  get  nothing,  nor  expeft  any  thing,  is  doing 
mifchief  for  mifchief-fake,  and  confequently  highly 
immoral.  However,  I  will  not  carry  my  refent- 
ments  fo  far,  as  to  ftand  by  and  fee  you  undone, 
without  giving  you  both  notice  and  advice.  Could 
any  man  but  you  think  of  trufting  John  Gay  with  his 
money?  None  of  his  friends  would  ever  trufl:  him 
with  his  own,  whenever  they  could  avoid  it.  He 
has  called  in  the  200/.  I  had  of  yours;  I  paid  him 
both  principal  and  intereft.  I  fuppofe  by  this  time 
he  has  loft  it.  I  give  you  notice,  you  muft  look 
upon  it  as  annihilated. 

Now,  as  I  have  confidered,  your  deanry  brings 
you  in  little  or  nothing,  and  that  you  keep  fervants 
and  horfes,  and  frequently  give  little  neat  dinners, 

*  The  letters  of  Dr.  Swift,  which  are  anfwered  by  the  dii- 
chefs  of  ^eenjberry  and  Mr,  Gayy  may  be  found  in  Pope's 
wprks.  Vol,  X, 
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which  are  more  expenfive  than  a  few  fpkndid  enter- 
tainments ;  befides  which,  you  may  be  faid  to  water 
your  flock  with  French  wine,  which  altogether  muft 
confume  your  fubftance  in  a  little  while ;  I  have 
thought  of  putting  you  in  a  method,  that  may  re- 
trieve your  affairs.   In  the  firft  place,  you  muft  turn 
off  all  your  fervants,  and  fell  your  horfes  (I  will  find 
exercife  for  you.)  Your  whole  family  muft  confift  of 
only  one  found  wholpfome  wench.    She  will  make 
your  bed,  and  warm  it;  befides  wafhing  your  lin- 
nen,  and  mending  it,  darning  your  ftockings,  i^c. 
But  to  fave  all  expence  in  houfe-keeping,  you  muft 
contrive  fome  way  or  other,  that  fhe  (hould  have 
milk  ;  and  I  can  affure  you,  it  is  the  opinion  of  fome 
of  the  beft  phyficians,  that  womefis  milk  is  the 
wholefomeft  food  in  the  world. 

Befides,  this  regimen,  take  it  altogether,  will  cer- 
tainly temper  and  cool  your  blood.    You  will  not 
be  fuch  a  houtefeu^  as  you  have  been,  and  be  ready, 
upon  every  trifling  occafion,  to  fet  a  whole  kingdom 
in  a  flame.    Had  the  Drapier  been  a  milk-fop,  poor 
TVood  had  not  fuffered  fo  much  in  his  reputation  and 
fortune.    It  will  allay  that  fervour  of  blood,  and 
quiet  that  hurry  of  fpirits,  which  breaks  out  every 
jiow  arid  then  into  poetry,  and  feems  to  communi- 
cate itfelf  to  others  of  the  chapter.    You  would  not 
then  encourage  Delaney  and  Stopford'm  their  idlenefs, 
but  let  them  be  as  grave  as  moft  of  their  order  are 
yrith  us.  I  am  convinced  they  will  fooner  get  prefer- 
ment then,  than  in  the  way  they  now  are.    And  I 
fliall  not  be  out  of  hope§  of  feeing  you  a  bifliop  la 
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time,  when  you  live  in  that  regular  way,  which  I  pro- 
pofe.  In  fhort,  in  a  few  years,  you  may  lay  up  mo- 
ney enough  to  buy  even  the  bifhopric  of  Durham. 
jFor  if  you  keep  cows,  inftead  oi  hprfes,  in  that  high- 
walled  orchard,  and  cultivate  by  your  own  induftry 
a  few  potatoes  in  your  garden,  the  maid  will  live  weli, 
and  be  able  to  fell  more  butter  and  cheefe,  than  will 
anfwer  her  wages.  You  may  preach  then  upon  your 
temperance  with  a  better  grace,  than  now,  that  you 
are  known  to  confume  five  or  fix  holheads  of  winq 
every  year  of  your  life.  You  will  be  mild  and  meek 
in  your  converfation,  and  not  frighten  parliament- 
men,  and  keep  even  lord-lieutenants  in  awe.  You 
will  then  be  qualified  for  that  llavery,  which  the  coun- 
try you  live  in,  and  the  order  you  profefs,  feem  to 
defigned  for.  It  will  take  off  that  giddinefs  in  your, 
head,  which  has  difturbed  youi  felf  and  others.  The 
difputes  between  Sir  Arthur  *  and  my  lady,  will  for  , 
the  future  be  confined  to  profe,  and  an  old  thorn  may 
be  cut  down  in  peace,  and  warm  the  parlour  chimney, 
without  heating  the  heads  of  poor  innocent  people, 
and  turning  their  brains. 

You  ought  to  remember  what  St.  Aujiin  fays,  Poejls 
eji  vinum  d^emonum.   Confider  the  life  you  now  lead  ; 

*  Sir  Arthur  Achefon^  at  whofe  feat,  in  a  village  called  Market^ 
Hiliin  Ireland,  the  Dean  fometimes  made  a  long  vifit.  The  dif- 
pute  between  Sir  Arthur  and  my  lady,  here  alluded  to,  is 
ther Hamilton's  bawn  (a  place  near  the  houfe,  inclofed  with  mud 
or  ftone  walls,  to  keep  the  cattle  from  being  ftolen  in  the  night) 
Ihould  be  turned  into  a  barrack,  or  a  malt-houfe?  The  OIJ 
T'horn,  is  that  cut  down  at  Market- Hill,  the  fubje6l  of  a  little 
poem  written  by  Sivift^  vol.  vii.  p.  121,  14.1.  edit.  1754- 
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you  warm  all  that  come  near  you  with  your  wine  and 
converfation ;  and  the  reft  of  the  world,  with  your 
|)en  dipped  deep  in  St.  Aujlin\  vinum  damonum. 
'      So  far  for  your  foul's  health.    Now,  as  to  the 
1  Jiealth  of  the  body;  I  muft  inform  you,  that  part  of 
what  I  prefcribe  to  you,  is  the  fame  which  our  great 
i  friar  Bacon  prefcribed  to  the  pope,  who  lived  in  his 
days.    Read  his  Cure  of  old  Age^  and  Prefervaimi  of 
Youths  chap,  the  I2th,    You  ufed  to  fay,  that  you 
found  benefit  from  riding.    The  French^  an  inge- 
nious people,  ufe  the  word  ckevauckcr^  inftead  of 
monter  a  cheval^  and  they  Ippk  upon  it  as  the  fame 
thing  in  effect. 

Npw^  if  you  will  go  on  after  this,  in  your  old 
ways,  and  ruin  your  health,  your  fortune,  and  your 
reputation,  it  is  no  fault  of  mine.  I  have  pointed 
©ut  the  road,  which  will  lead  you  to  riches  and  pre- 
ferment \  and  that  you  may  have  no  excufe  from 
entering  into  this  new  courfe  of  life,  upon  pretence 
of  doubting,  whether  you  can  get  a  perfon  properly 
qualified  to  feed  you,  and  comiiofe  your  new  f.imily, 
1  will  recommend  you  {oJohnGay^  who  is  much  better 
qualified  to  bring  increale  from  a  woman,  than  frcm 
a  fum  of  money.  But  if  he  lliould  be  lazy,  (he  is  fo 
fat,  that  there  is  fome  reafon  to  douhx  him)  I  will 
without  fail  fuppiy  you  myfelf,  that  you  may  be  un- 
f  der  no  difappointments.  Bra^on  fays,  Conjunnio 
j  maris  ei  fccmtnce  ejl  jure  natura.  Vide  Ccck  upon 
Liitleicn,    Calvin's  cafe,  ift  vol.  Reports. 

This  1  fend  you  from  my  clofet  at  Rlchkings 

*  *  A  feat  of  his  lordiliip's,  \\\  BuchjighamJlKre.'* 
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where  I  am  at  leifure  to  attend  ferious  afralrs ;  but 
when  ohe  is  in  town,  there  are  fo  many  things  to 
laugh  at,  that  it  is  very  difficult  to  compofe  one's 
thoughts,  even  long  enough  to  v»^rite  a  letter  of  advice 
to  ^  friend.  If  1  fee  any  man  ferious  in  that  crowd, 
1  look  upon  him  for  a  very  dull  or  defigning  fellow. 
By  the  bye,  I  am  of  opinion,  that  folly  and  cunning 
are  nearer  allied  than  people  are  aware  of.  If  a  fool 
runs  out  his  fortune,  and  is  undone,  we  fay,  the 
poor  man  has  been  outwitted.  Is  it  not  as  reafon- 
able  to  fay  of  a  cunning  rafcal,  who  has  lived  mifera- 
bly,  and  died  hated  and  defpifed,  to  leave  a  great 
fortune  behind  him,  that  he  has  outwitted  himfelf? 
In  fhort,  to  be  ferious  about  thofe  trifles,  which  the 
majority  of  mankind  think  of  confequence,  feems  to 
me  to  denote  folly  ;  and  to  trifle  with  thofe  things, 
which  they  generally  treat  ludicroufly,  may  denote 
knavery.  1  have  obferved  that,  in  corned v,  the  beft 
a6tor  plaj^s  the  part  of  the  droll,  whilft  fome  fcrub 
rogue  is  made  the  hero,  or  fine  gentleman.  So  in  this 
farce  of  life,  wife  men  pafs  their  time  in  mirth,  whilft 
fools  only  are  ferious.  Adieu. 

Continue  to  be  merrv  and  wife :  but  never  turn 
ferious,  or  cunning. 

LETTER  CCLXXXVIII. 
Mr.  G  A  Y  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Amelbury,  April  27,  1731. 

You  RS,  without  a  date,  I  received  two  days  after 
my  return  to  this  place  from  Londoriy  v/here  1  ftayed 
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only  four  days.  I  faw  Mr.  Pope^  who  is  much  bettfr: 
1  dined  with  him  at  lord  OA/^?r<^'s,  who  never  fails 
drinking  your  health,  and  is  always  very  inquifive 
after  every  thing  that  concerns  you.  Mn  Pulteney 
had  received  your  letter,  and  feemed  very  much 
pleafed  with  it ;  and  I  thought  you  too  very  much 
in  the  favour  of  the  lady.  Sir  Willi  am  IVyndhain^ 
whom  you  will  hear  hath  buried  lady  Catherine^  was 
at  Dawley  in  great  afHiclion.  Dr.  Arkuthnot  I  found 
in  good  health  and  fpirits.  His  neighbour,  Mr. 
Leuuis^  was  gone  to  Bath.  Mrs.  Patty  BlGunt  I  faw 
two  or  three  times,  who  will  be  very  much  pleafed, 
when  fhe  knows  you  fo  kindly  remember  her.  I  am 
afraid  Mrs.  Howard  v^'iW  not  be  fo  well  fatisfied  with 
the  compliment  y©u  fend  her.  1  breakfafted  twice 
with  her  at  Mrs.  Blount's  \  and  flie  told  me,  that  her 
indifpofition  had  prevented  her  anfwering  your  let- 
ter. This  fhe  defired  me  to  tell  you,  that  (lie  would 
write  to  you  foon  ;  and  (he  defires  you  will  accept  of 
her  compliments  in  the  mean  time,  by  me.  You 
fhould  confider  circumftances  before  you  cenfure.  It 
will  be  too  long  for  a  letter  to  make  her  apology ;  but 
when  1  fee  you,  I  fliall  convince  you,  that  you  mif- 
take  her*.  The  day  before  I  left  London^  I  gave  or- 
ders for  buying  two  South  Sea  or  India  bonds  for  you, 
which  carry  4/.  p£r  cent,  and  are  as  eafily  turned  into 
ready  money,  as  bank-bills^  which,  by  this  time,  I 
fuppofe  is  done. 

*  See  a  further  defence  of  this  lady,  in  the  letters  of  lady 
^  G   ccc:^.  cccxiv. 

Whenever 
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Whenever  you  come  to  England,  if  you  will  put 
that  confidence  in  me,  to  give  me  notice,  I  will  meet 
you  at  your  landing  place,  and  conduft  you  hither. 
You  have  experience  of  me  as  a  traveller ;  and,  I 
promife,  I  will  not  drop  you  on  the  road  for  any 
vifit  whatever.  You  tell  me  of  thanks  I  have  not 
given.  I  don't  know  what  to  fay  to  people  who  are 
continually  laying  one  under  obligations  :  my  beha- 
viour to  you,  fliall  convince  you  that  I  am  very  fen- 
fible  of  them,  though  I  never  once  mention  them. 
I  look  upon  you  as  my  beft  friend  and  counfellor. 
I  long  for  the  time  when  we  fhall  meet  and  converfe 
together.  I  will  draw  you  into  no  great  company, 
befides  thofe  I  live  with.  In  Ihort,  if  you  infift  upon 
it,  1  will  give  up  all  great  company  for  yours. 
Thefe  are  conditions,  that  I  can  hardly  think  you 
will  infift  upon,  after  your  declarations  to  the  duchefs, 
who  is  more  and  more  impatient  to  fee  you  :  and  all 
my  fear  is,  that  you  will  give  up  me  for  her,  which, 
after  my  ungallant  declaration,  would  be  very  un- 
generous. But  we  will  fettle  this  matter  together, 
when  you  come  to  Amejhury.  After  all,  I  find  I  have 
been  faying  nothing;  for  fpeaking  of  her  I  am  talk- 
ing as  if  I  were  in  my  own  power.  You  ufcd  to 
blame  me  for  over-folicitude  about  myfelf.  I  am 
jiow  grown  fo  rich,  that  I  don't  think  myfelf  worth 
thinking  on  \  fo  that  I  will  promife  you  never  to 
hiention  myfelf,  or  my  own  affairs  ;  but  you  owed 
it  all  to  the  inquifitivenefs  of  your  friendfliip ;  and 
ten  to  one  but  you  will  every  now  and  then  draw 
me  in  to  talk  of  myfelf  again.    I  fent  you  a  grofs 

ftate 
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ftate  of  my  fortune  already.  I  have  not  room  to 
draw  it  out  in  particulars.    When  you  come  over, 

f  the  duchefs  will  ftate  it  to  you.  I  have  left  no  room 
for  her  to  write,  fo  that  I  will  fay  nothing  till  my 

I  letter  is  gone ;  but  (he  would  not  forgive  me,  if  I 

I  did  not  fend  her  compliments. 

LETTER  CCLXXXIX. 
I       Lady  B-  G  to  Dr.  Swift* 

June  5,  1731, 

I  Fancy  you  have  comforted  yourfelf  a  long  time 
with  the  hopes  of  hearing  no  more ;  but  you  may 
return  your  thanks  to  a  downright  fit  of  the  gout  in 
my  foot,  ftftd  as  painful  a  rheumatifm  that  followed 
immediately  after  in  my  arm,  which  bound  me  to 
my  good  behaviour.    So  you  may  perceive  I  fliould 
I  make  a  fad  nurfe  to  Mr.  Pope^  who  finds  the  efFefts 
I  of  age  and  a  crazy  carcafe  already.    However,  if 
I  it  is  true  what  I  am  informed,  that  you  are  coming 
[  here  foon,  I  expe£l  you  fliould  bring  us  together; 
I  and  if  he  will  bear  me  with  patience,  I  fliall  hear 
t  him  with  pleafure. 

I  don't  know  what  number  of  chaplains  the  duke  of 
Dorfet  intends  to  carry  over;  but  as  yet,  I  have  heard 
of  but  one  that  he  has  fent,  and  he  is  as  worthy,  ho- 
neft,  fenfible  a  man,  as  any  I  know,  Mr.  Brandreth^ 
who  I  believe  was  recommended  to  your  acquain- 
j  tance.  1  believe  you  will  find  by  my  writing,  that  it 

is 
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IS  not  quite  eafy  to  me,  fo  I  will  neither  teaze  you,  nor 
trouble  myfelf  longer,  who  am  moft  fmcerely  your 
faithful  humble  fervant^ 

£•  G» 

LETTER  CCXC. 

Duchefs  of  and  Mr.  G  a  y  to  Dr.  S  w  i  f 

The  Duchess. 

Jiily  18,'  1731, 

Y^OU  are  my  dear  friend,  I  am  fure,  for  you  arc 
hard  to  be  found  :  that  you  are  fo,  is  certainly  owing 
to  fome  evil  genius.  For  if  you  fay  true,  this  is 
the  very  propereft  place  you  can  repair  to.  There 
is  uot  a  head  here  upon  any  of  our  flioulders,  that  b 
not,  at  fometimes,  worfe  than  yours  can  poilibly  be 
at  the  worft ;  and  not  one  to  com.pare  with  yours, 
when  at  beft,  except  your  friends  are  your  fworn 
Jiars.  So  in  one  refpetS,  at  leaft,  you  will  find 
things  juft  as  they  could  be  wifhed.  It  is  farther 
Xiecefiary  to  aflure  you,  that  the  duchefs  is  neither 
healthy  nor  young;  (he  lives  in  all  the  fpirits  (he  can, 
and  with  as  little  grandeur  as  Ihe  can  poffibly^  She 
too,  as  well  as  you,  can  fcold,  and  command;  but 
(he  can  be  filent,  and  obey,  if  (he  pleafes  ;  and  then 
for  a  good  nurfe,  it  is  cut  of  difpute,  but  flie  muft 
prove  an  excellent  one,  who  has  been  fo  experienced 
in  the  ir.firmiries  of  others,  and  of  her  own.  As  for 
talking  nonfenfe,  provided  you  do  it  on  purpofe, 
file  has  no  objection  :  there  is  fome  fenfe  in  nonfenfe, 

when 
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when  It  does  not  come  by  chance.  In  fhorf,  I  am 
very  fure,  that  flie  has  fct  her  heart  upon  feeing  yoa 
at  this  place.  Here  are  women  enough  to  attend 
you,  if  you  fhould  happen  not  to  approve  of  her. 
She  has  not  one  fine  lady  belonging  to  her,  or  her 

•houfe.  She  is  impatient  to  be  governed,  and  is 
cheerfully  determined,  that  you  fhall  quietly  enjoy 
your  own  will  and  pleafure  as  long  as  ever  you 

•pleafe. 

Mr.  Gay. 

You  fliall  ride,  you  fhall  walk,  and  (he  will  be 
glad  to  follow  your  example:  and  this  will  be  doing 
good  at  the  fame  time  to  her  and  yourfclf.  I  had 
not  heard  from  you  fo  long,  that  I  was  in  fears  about 
you,  and  in  the  utmoft  impatience  for  a  letter.  I 
had  flattered  myfelf,  your  law-fuit  was  at  an  end, 
and  that  your  own  money  was  in  your  own  pocket ; 
and  about  a  month  ago,  I  was  every  day  expelling 
a  fummons  to  Bri/IoL  Your  money  is  either  getting 
or  lofmg  fomething;  for  I  have  placed  it  in  the  funds. 
For  I  am  grown  fo  much  a  man  of  bufinefs,  that  is  to 
fay,  fo  covetous,  that  1  cannot  bear  to  let  a  fum  of  mo- 
ney lie  idle.  Your  friend  Mrs.  Howard^  is  now  coun- 
tefs  of  Suffolk.  I  am  flill  fo  much  a  dupe,  that  I 
think  you  miftake  her.  Come  to  Anipfbury^  and  you 
and  I  will  difpute  this  matter;  and  the  duchefs  fliali 
be  judge.  But  I  fancy  you  will  obje6i:  againll  her; 
for  I  will  be  fo  fair  to  you,  as  to  own,  that  I  think 
fte  is  of  my  fide :  but,  in  fnort,  you  fliall  chuie 
any  impartial  referee  you  pleafe.    I  have  heard  from 

her  ; 
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her;  Mr.  Pope  hath  feen  her;  I  heg  you  will  fuf- 
pend  your  judgeinent  till  we  talk  over  this  affair  to- 
gether ;  for  1  fancy  by  your  letter,  you  have  neither 
heard  from  her,  or  feen  her,  fo  that  you  cannot  at 
prefent  he  as  good  a  judge  as  we  are.  Til  be  a  dupe 
for  you  at  any  time,  therefore  I  beg  it  of  you,  that 
you  would  kt  me  be  a  dupe  in  quiet. 

As  you  have  had  feveral  attacks  of  the  giddixiefs 
you  at  prefent  complain  of,  and  that  it  hath  formerly 
left  you,  1  will  hope  at  this  inftant  you  are  perfedly 
well  ;  though  my  fears  were  fo  very  great,  before  I 
received  your  letter,  that  I  may  probably  flatter  my- 
lelf,  and  think  you  better  than  yoii  are.  As  to  my 
being  a  manager  for  the  diike,  you  have  been  mif- 
informed.  tJpon  the  difcharge  of  an  unjuft  fteward, 
he  took  the  adminiftration  into  his  own  hands.  I 
own,  I  was  called  in  to  his  affiftance,  when  theftate 
of  affairs  was  iii  the  greateft  confufion.  Like  an  an- 
cient Roman,  I  came,  put  my  helping  hand  to  fet 
affairs  right,  and  as  foon  as  it  was  done^  I  am  re« 
tired  again  as  a  private  man* 

The  Duchess. 

What  you  imagined  you  heard  her  fay,  was  a  good 
deal  in  her  ftile  :  it  was  a  thoufand  to  one  flie  had 
not  faid  fo^  but  I  muft  do  her  the  juftice  to  fay, 
that  (he  did  not,  either  in  thought  Or  word.  I  am 
fure  fhe  wants  to  be  better  acquainted  with  you, 
for  which  fhe  has  found  out  ten  thoufand  reafons, 
tSiat  we'll  tell  you,  if  you  come. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Gay. 

Bj  your  letter,  I  cannot  guefs  whether  we  arc 
like  to  fee  you  or  no.  Why  might  not  the  Jmejiury 
downs  make  you  better  ? 

The  Duchess. 

DEAR  SIR, 

Mr.  Gay  tells  me,  I  muft  write  upon  his  line  for 
fear  of  taking  up  too  much  room.  It  was  hi^  fault, 
that  I  omitted  my  duty  in  his  laft  letter,  for  he  never 
told  mc  one  word  of  writing  to  you,  till  he  had  fent 
away  his  letter,  However,  as  a  mark  of  my  great 
humility,  I  fhall  be  ready  and  glad,  to  afk  your  par- 
don upon  my  knees,  as  foon  as  ever  you  come, 
though  not  in  fault.  I  own  this  is  a  little  mean-fpi- 
rited,  which  I  hope  will  not  make  a  bad  impreflion, 
confidering  you  are  the  oceafion.  I  fubmit  to  all 
your  conditions,  fo  pray,  come ;  for,  I  have  not 
only  promifed  myfelf,  but  Mr.  Gay  alfo,  the  fatif- 
fa6i:ion  to  hear  you  talk  as  much  nonfenfe  as  you 
can  poflibly  utter. 

Mr.  Gay. 

You  will  read  in  the  Gazette  of  a  friend  of  yours, 
who  hath  lately  had  the  dignity  of  being  difgrac'd  *: 
for  he,  and  every  body,  except  five  or  fix,  look 

*  ^  William  Pulteney^  Efq;  who,  on  the  ift  of  July^  I73i> 
was,  by  order  of  king  George  II.  ftruck  out  of  the  lift  of  the 
privy-council,  and  put  out  of  all  the  commifTions  of  the  peace.'* 

Vol,  III.  D  upon 
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upon  it  in  the  fame  light.  I  know,  were  you  here, 
you  would  congratulate  him  upon  it.  I  have  no 
fcheme  at  prefent,  either  to  raife  my  fame  or'  for- 
tune. I  daily  reproach  myfelf  for  my  idlenefs.  You 
know,  one  cannot  write  when  one  will.  I  think  and 
rejeft :  one  day  or  other,  perhaps,  I  may  think  on 
fomething  that  may  engage  me  to  write.  You  and 
I  are  alike  in  one  particular  (I  wifli  to  be  fo  in  many  5 ) 
I  mean,  that  we  hate  to  write  upon  other  folks  hints. 
I  love  to  have  my  own  fcheme,  and  to  treat  it  in 
my  own  way.  This,  perhaps,  may  be  taking  too 
much  upon  myfelf,  and  I  may  make  a  bad  choice  ; 
but  I  can  always  enter  into  a  fcheme  of  my  own 
with  more  eafe  and  pleafure,  than  into  that  of  any 
other  body.  I  long  to  fee  you  ;  I  long  to  hear  from 
you ;  I  wifti  you  health  ;  I  wifli  you  happinefs  ;  and 
I  fliould  be  very  happy  myfelf  to  be  witnefs  that  you 
enjoyed  my  wiflies. 

LETTER  CCXCI. 
Lord  BoLiNGBRoKE  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Auguft  2, 

J  Am  indebted  to  you,  my  reverend  Dean,  for  a  let- 
ter of  a  very  old  date:  the  expeftation  of  feeing  you 
from  week  to  week,  which  our  friend  Gay  made  me 
entertain,  hindered  me  from  writing  to  you  a  good 
while  J  and  1  have  fmce  deferred  it  by  waiting  an 
opportunity  of  fending  my  letter  by  a  fafe  hand. 

2  That 
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That  opportunity  prefents  Itfelf  at  laft,  and  Mr. 
Ecklin  will  put  this  letter  into  your  hands. 

You  will  hear  from  him,  and  from  others,  of  the 
general  ftate  of  things  in  this  country,  into  which 
I  returned,  and  where  I  am  confined  for  my  fins.  If 
I  entertained  the  notion,  which  by  the  way  I  believe  to 
be  much  older  than  Popery,  or  even  than  Chriftianity, 
of  making  up  an  account  with  heaven,  and  demand- 
ing the  balance  in  blifs,  or  paying  it  by  good  works 
and  fufFerings  of  my  own,  and  by  the  merits  and 
fulFerings  of  others,  I  fliould  imagine  that  I  had  ex- 
piated all  the  faults  of  my  life,  one  way  or  other, 
fince  my  return  into  England.  One  of  the  circum- 
llances  of  my  fituation,  which  has  alflidled  me  moft, 
and  which  afHidls  me  ftill  fo,  is  the  abfolute  inutility 
I  am  of  to  thofe  whom  I  (hould  be  the  beft  pleafed  to 
ferve.  Succefs  in  ferving  my  friends  would  make 
me  amends  for  the  want  of  it  in  difTerving  my  ene- 
mies. It  is  intolerable  to  want  it  in  both,  and  yet 
both  go  together  generally, 

I  have  had  two  or  three  projedls  on  foot  for  making 
fuch  an  eftablifiiment  here  as  might  tempt  you  to 
quit  Ireland.  One  of  them  would  have  fucceeded, 
and  would  have  been  agreeable  in  every  refpefl:,  if 
engagements  to  my  lady's  kinfman  (who  did  not,  I 
fuppofe,  deferve  to  be  your  clerk)  had  not  prevented 
it.  Another  of  them  cannot  take  place,  without  the 
confent  of  thofe,  who  would  rather  have  you  a  dean 
^in  Ireland^  than  a  parifh  prieft  in  England ;  and  who 
are  glad  to  keep  you,  where  your  fincere  friend,  my 
late  lord  Oxford^  fent  you.    A  third  was  wholly  in 

D  2  our 
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our  power ;  but  when  I  enquired  exaftly  into  the  va- 
lue, I  found  it  lefs  than  I  had  believed  j  the  diftancc 
from  thofe  parts  was  great ;  and  befides  all  this,  an 
unexpected  and  groundlefs  difpute  about  the  right  of 
prefentation  (but  ftill  fuch  a  difpute  as  the  law  muft 
determine)  had  arifen.  You  will  pleafe  to  believe, 
that  I  mention  thefe  things  for  no  other  rcafon  than 
to  fliew  you,  how  much  thofe  friends  deferve  you 
fhould  make  them  a  vifit  at  leaft,  who  are  fo  defirous 
to  fettle  you  amongft  them.  1  hope  their  endeavours 
will  not  be  always  unfuccefsful. 

I  received,  fome  time  ago,  a  letter  from  Dr. 
laneyy  and  very  lately  Mr.  Pope  (ent  me  fome  Iheets, 
which  feem  to  contain  the  fubftance  of  two  fermons 
of  that  gentleman's.  The  philofophia  prima  is  above 
my  reach,  and  cfpecially  when  it  attempts  to  prove, 
that  God  has  done,  or  does  fo  and  fo,  by  attempt- 
ing to  prove,  that  doing  fo  and  fo  is  eflential  to  his 
attributes,  or  neceflary  to  his  defign ;  and  that  the 
not  doing  fo  and  fo  would  be  inconfiftent  with  the 
former,  or  repugnant  to  the  latter.  I  content  my- 
felf  to  contemplate  what  I  am  fure  he  has  done,  and 
to  adore  him  for  it  in  humble  lilence.  I  can  demon- 
ftrate,  that  every  cavil,  which  has  been  brought 
againft  the  great  fyftem  of  the  world,  phyfical  and 
moral,  from  the  days  of  Democritus  and  Epicurus  to 
this  day,  is  ^bfurd  ;  but  I  dare  not  pronounce  why 
things  are  made  as  they  are,  ftate  the  ends  of  infinite 
wifdom,  and  fliew  the  proportion  of  the  means*. 

*  Yet  this  appears  to  have  been  the  attempt  of  Mr.  T^ope^  in 
his  EJfay  on  Man,  in  v/hich  he  profefTes  to  have  adopted  lord 
Bolin^broke'%  principles. 

Thou 
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Dr.  Delaneyy  in  his  letter  to  me,  mentioned  fome 
errors  in  the  critical  parts  of  learning,  which  he 
hoped  he  had  correded,  by  (hewing  the  miftakes, 
particularly  of  Sir  John  Marjham^  on  whofe  autho- 
rity thofe  errors  were  built.  Whether  I  can  be  of 
life  to  him,  even  in  this  part,  I  know  not ;  for  hav- 
ing fixed  my  opinion  long  ago  concerning  all  ancient 
hiftory  and  chronology,  by  a  careful  examination 
into  the  firft  principles  of  them,  I  have  ever  fince 
laid  that  ftudy  totally  afide.  I  confefs,  in  the  let- 
ter I  writ  lately  to  the  doftor,  notwithftanding  my 
great  refpefl  for  Sir  John  Marjham^  that  his  autho- 
rity is  often  precarious,  becaufe  he  leans  often  on  other 
authorities,  which  are  fo.  But  to  you  1  will  confefs  a 
little  more;  I  think,  nay  1  know,  that  there  is  no 
poflibility  of  making  any  fyftem  of  that  kind,  with- 
out doing  the  fame  thing ;  and  that  the  defeit  is  in 
the  fubjeft,  not  in  the  writer.  I  have  read  the  writ- 
ings of  fome  who  differ  from  him;  and  of  others 
who  undertook  particularly  to  refute  him.  It  feems 
plain  to  me,  that  this  was  the  cafe.  All  the  mate- 
rials of  this  fort  of  learning  are  disjointed  and  bro- 
ken. Time  has  contributed  to  render  them  fo,  and 
the  unfaithfulnefs  of  thofe,  who  have  tranfmitted 
them  down  to  us,  particularly  of  that  vile  fellow 
Eufebius*^  has  done  even  more  than  time  itfelf.  By 

Thou  wert  my  guide,  philofopher,  and  friend 
and  which  XordBoUngbrohe,  in  a  fubfequeni  part  of  this  very  letter 
fays,  was  undertaken  at  his  inftigation ;  approving,  at  the  fame 
time,  of  the  firft  three  books,  which  he  had  feen  and  confidered. 

*  *  The  learned  bifhop  of  Cafareay  in  the  fourth  century,  ia 
his  C/6rc;;/V{?//,pubIifhed  by  Jofepb  Scaliger,  with  notes>  at  Lejden^ 
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throwing  thefe  fragments  into  a  different  order,  by 
arbitrary  interpretations  (and  it  is  often  impoffible  to 
make  any  others)  in  fliort,  by  a  few  plaufible 
guefles  for  the  connexion  and  application  of  them, 
a  man  may,  with  tolerable  ingenuity,  prove  almoft 
any  thing  by  them.  I  tried  formerly  to  prove,  in  a 
learned  diflertation,  by  the  fame  fet  of  authorities, 
that  there  had  been  four  JJfyrian  monarchies;  that 
there  had  been  but  three ;  that  there  had  been  but  two; 
that  there  had  been  but  one ;  and  that  there  never  had 
been  any.  I  puzzled  myfelf,  and  a  much  nobler  man 
than  myfelf,  the  friend  to  whom  I  lent  the  manufcript, 
and  who  has,  I  believe,  kept  it.  In  fliort,  I  am  afraid 
thatlfhall  not  be  veryufeful  ioDx. Delaney ^mmTiVmg 
remarks  on  the  work  he  is  about.  His  communication 
of  this  work  may  be  ufeful,  and  I  am  fure  it  will  be 
agreeable  to  me.  If  you  and  he  are  ftill  in  Irdandy 
pray  give  my  beft  fervices  to  him ;  but  fay  no  more 
than  may  be  proper  of  all  I  have  writ  to  you. 

I  know  very  well  the  projedl  you  mean,  and 
about  which  you  fay,  that  Pope  and  you  have  often 
teazed  me.  I  could  convince  you,  as  he  is  con- 
vinced, that  a  publication  of  any  thing  of  that 
kind  would  have  been  wrong  on  many  accounts, 
and  would  be  fo  even  now.  Befides,  call  it  pride,  if 
you  will,  I  fhall  never  make,  either  to  the  prefent 
age,  or  to  pofterity,  any  apology  for  the  part  1  a6led 
in  the  late  queen's  reign*.    But  i  will  apply  myfelf 

in  1606,  folio,  and  reprinted  at  Amjlerdamy  with  great  addi- 
tions to  the  notes,  in  1658.' 

*  This  probably  alludes  to  a  tra6l  called  Letters  on  the fpiritof 
Pairlotifmf  ^c,  of"  \y\\kh  lord  Bolingbroke  permitted  a  few  copies 

to 
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very  ferioudy  to  the  compofition  of  juft  and  true  re- 
lations of  the  events  of  thofe  times,  in  which  both 
I,  and  my  friends  and  my  enemies,  muft  take  the 
merit,  or  the  blame,  which  an  authentic  and  impar- 
tial deduftion  of  fadts  will  aflign  to  us.    I  will  en- 
deavour to  write  fo  as  no  man  could  write,  who  had 
not  been  a  party  in  thofe  tranfadlions,  and  as  few 
men  would  write,  who  had  been  concerned  in  them. 
1  believe  I  ftiall  go  back,  in  confidering  the  political 
interefts  of  the  principal  powers  in  Europe^  as  far  as 
the  Pyrennean  treaty ;  but  I  (hall  not  begin  a  thread 
of  hiftory  till  the  death  of  Charles  the  fecond  of  Spain^ 
and  the  acceffion  of  queen  Anne  to  the  throne  of  Eng^^ 
land.  Nay,  even  from  that  time  downwards,  I  (hall 
render  my  relations  more  full,  or  piu  magra^  the  word 
is  father  P^?tt/'s,  juft  as  I  have,  or  have  not,  a  ftock 
of  authentic  materials.     Thefe  fhall  regulate  my 
work,  and  I  will  neither  indulge  my  own  vanity, 
nor  other  men's  curiofity,  in  going  one  ftep  farther 
than  they  carry  me.    You  fee,  my  dear  Swift^  that 
I  open  a  large  field  to  myfelf :  with  what  fuccefs  1 
fhall  expatiate  in  it,  I  know  as  little,  as  1  know 
v/hether  I  (hall  live  to  go  through  fo  great  a  v/ork ; 
but  I  will  begin  immediately,  and  will  make  it  one 
principal  bufmefs  of  the  reft  of  my  life.    This  ad- 
vantage, at  leaft,  I  (hall  reap  from  it,  a  great  ad- 
vantage it  will  be,  my  attention  will  be  diverted 
from  the  prefent  fcene.    I  fhall  grieve  lefs  at  thofe 

to  be  taken,  for  his  particular  friends,  and  which  afterwards 
found  its  way  into  the  world  by  Mr.  Pope''^  means,  Ggnt  Mag. 
Vol.  XIX,  p.  195,  196, 

D  4  things 
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things  which  1  cannot  mend ;  I  (hall  dignify  my 
retreat ;  and  flialJ  wind  up  the  labours  of  my  life  in 
ferving  the  caufe  of  truth. 

You  fay,  you  could  eafily  fliew,  by  comparing 
my  letters  for  twenty  years  paft,  hov/  the  whole 
fyftem  of  my  philofophy  changes  by  the  feveral  gra- 
dations of  life.    I  doubt  it.    As  far  as  I  am  able  to 
recolleft,  my  way  of  thinking  has  been  uniform 
enough  for  more  than  twenty  years.    True  it  is,  to 
my  fhame,  that  my  way  of  ading  has  not  been  al- 
ways conformable  to  my  way  of  thinking.   My  own 
pallions,  and  the  pafTions  and  interefts  of  other  men 
ftill  more,  have  led  me  afide.    I  launched  into  the 
deep  before  I  had  loaded  ballaft  enough.   If  thefliip 
did  not  fink,  the  cargo  was  thrown  over-board.  The 
ftorm  itfelf  threw  me  into  port.    My  own  opinion, 
my  own  defires,  would  have  kept  me  there ;  the 
opinion,  the  defires,  of  others  fent  me  to  fea  again, 
I  did,  and  blamed  myfelf  for  doing  what  others, 
and  you,  among  the  reft,  would  have  blamed  me, 
if  I  had  not  done.    I  have  paid  more  than  I  owed 
to  party,  and  as  much,  at  leaft,  as  was  due  to 
friendfhip.    If  I  go  oiF  the  ftage  of  public  life, 
without  paying  all  I  owe  to  my  enemies,  and  to  the 
enemies  of  my  country,  I  do  aflure  you  the  bank- 
ruptcy is  not  fraudulent.    I  conceal  none  of  my 
effe£ts. 

Does  Pope  talk  to  you  of  the  noble  work,  which, 
at  my  inftigation,  he  has  begun  in  fuch  a  manner, 
that  he  muft  be  convinced,  by  this  time,  I  judged 
better  of  his  talents  than  he  did?  The  firft  epiftle, 
3  which 
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which  confiders  man,  and  the  habitation  of  man, 
relatively  to  the  whole  fyftem  of  univcrfal  being. 
The  fecond,  which  confiders  him  in  his  own  habita- 
tion, in  himfelf,  and  relatively  to  his  particular 
fyftem  And  the  third,  which  fliews  haw  an  uiu- 
verfal  caufe  works  to  one  end,  but  works  by  various 
laws  ;  how  man,  and  beaft,  and  vegetable  are  link^ 
ed  in  a  mutual  dependency,  parts  neceflary  to  each 
other,  and  necelfary  to  the  whole;  how  human  fo- 
cieties  were  formed  ;  from  what  fpring  true  religion 
and  true  policy  are  derived;  how  God  has  made  our 
greateft  interefts  and  our  plaineft  duty  indivifibJy  the 
fame.  Thefe  three  epiftlcs,  I  fay,  are  finiftied. 
The  fourth  he  is  now  intent  upon.  It  is  a  noble 
fubjeft  ;  he  pleads  the  caufe  of  God.  I  ufe  Scneca*s 
expreffion,  againft  that  famous  charge  which  atheifts 
in  all  ages  have  brought,  the  fuppofed  unequal  dif- 
penfations  of  providence ;  a  charge  which  I  cannot 
heartily  forgive  your  divines  for  admitting*.  You 

*  To  prove  that  the  difpenfations  of  providence  in  the  pre- 
fcnt  ftate  are  not  unequal,  is  certainly  very  defirabie;  but  there 
is  reafon  to  fear,  that  thofe  who  blame  divines  for  admittincr 
an  inequality,  have  not  fucceeded  in  the  attempt. 

The  philofophers,  both  ancient  and  modern,  who  have  en- 
deavoured to  juftify  the  ways  of  God  to  man,  by  proving  that 
happinefs  does  not  confift  in  externals,  in  order  to  fliew  that 
his  difpenfations  are  equal,  have  yet  placed  happinefs  in  virtue 
chiefly,  as  a  principal  of  a6live  benevolence. 

"  Happier  as  kinder  in  each  due  degree. 

And  height  of  blifs,  but  height  of  charity.'* 
Now  there  feems  to  be  an  inconfiltency  between  thefe  two  prin- 
ciples, of  which  they  are  not  aware. 

It 
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admit  it  indeed  for  an  extreme  good  purpofe,  and  \ 
you  build  on  this  admiflion  the  neceflity  of  a  future 
ftate  of  rewards  and  punifliments.    But  what  if  you 
ftiould  find,  that  this  future  ftate  will  not  account  for 
God's  juftice*  in  the  prefent  ftate,  which  you  give  up, 
in  oppofition  to  the  atheift?  Would  it  not  have  been 
better  to  defend  God's  juftice  in  this  world,  againft 
thefe  daring  men,  by  irrefragible  reafons,  and  to  have 
refted  the  other  point  on  revelation?  1  do  not  like 
conceffions  made  againft  demonftration,  repair  or 
fupply  them  how  you  will.    The  epiftles  I  have 
mentioned  will  compofe  a  firft  book ;  the  plan  of 
the  fecond  is  fettled.    You  will  not  underftand  by 
what  I  have  faid,  that  P$pe  will  go  fo  deep  into  the 
argument,  or  carry  it  fo  far  as  I  have  hinted.  You 
enquire  fo  kindly  after  my  wife,  that  I  muft  tell  you 
fomething  of  her.    She  has  fallen  upon  a  remedy, 
invented  by  a  furgeon  abroad,  and  which  has  had 

It  may  reafonably  be  afked,  what  virtue,  as  a  principle  of 
aflive  benevolence,  has  to  beftow  ?  Can  it  beftow  upon  others 
any  thing  more  than  externals  ?  If  not,  it  either  has  not  the 
power  of  communicating  happinefs,  or  happinefs  is  to  be  com- 
municated in  externals.  If  it  has  not  the  power  of  communi- 
cating happinefs,  it  is  indeed  a  mere  name ;  the  fubje6l  receives 
nothing  }  th^  agent  gives  nothing.  The  blifs  of  charity  is 
founded  on  a  delufion  5  on  the  falfe  fuppofion  of  a  benefit 
communicated  by  externals,  which  externals  cannot  commu- 
nicate. If  happinefs  can  be  communicated  by  externals,  and 
confequcntly  is  dependent  upon  them,  and  thefe  externals  are 
unequally  diltributed,  how  is  the  difpenfation  of  Providence, 
with  refpeft  to  happinefs  in  the  prefent  ftate,  equal  ? 

*  i.  e.  Will  not  reconcile  the  prefent  unequal  diftrlbution 
of  the  divine  juftice, 

p^rcat 
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great  fucccfs  in  cafes  fimilar  to  hers.  This  remedy 
has  vifibly  attacked  the  original  caufe  of  all  her  com- 
plaints, and  has  abated,  in  fome  degree,  by  one 
gentle  and  uniform  effedt,  all  the  grievous  and  va- 
rious fymptoms.  I  hope,  and  furely  with  reafon, 
that  fhe  will  receive  ftill  greater  benefit  from  this 
method  of  cure,  which  (he  will  refume  as  foon  as 
the  great  heat  is  over.  If  flie  recovers,  I  fliall  not, 
for  her  fake,  abftraft  myfelf  from  the  world,  more 
than  I  do  at  prefent  in  this  place.  But  if  ihefliould 
be  taken  from  me,  I  ftiould  moft  certainly  yield  to 
that  ftrong  defire,  which  1  have  long  had,  of  fe- 
cluding  myfelf  totally  from  the  company  and  ailairs 
of  mankind  ;  of  leaving  the  management,  even  of 
my  private  affairs,  to  others ;  and  of  fecuring,  by 
thofe  means,  for  the  relt  of  my  life,  an  uninterrupt- 
ed tenor  of  philofophical  quiet. 

I  fuppofe  you  have  feen  fome  of  thofe  volumes  of 
fcurriiity,  which  have  been  thrown  into  the  world 
againft  Mr.  P  and  myfelf,  and  the  Craftfman^ 

which  gave  occafion  to  them.  I  think  it  is  the  fenfe 
of  all  my  friends,  that  the  perfon,  who  publiflied 
the  Final  Jnfwer*^  took  a  right  turn,  in  a  very  nice 
and  very  provoking  circumftance.  To  anfwer  all 
the  falfities,  mifreprefentations,  and  blunders,  which 
a  club  of  fuch  fcoundrels,  as  Arnold^  Concanen^ 

*  This  pamphlet  was  written  by  lord  BoUngbroke,  In  his  own 
vindication,  iniy^i.  It  is  intituled,  A  Final  Anfiver  to  the 
Remarks  on  the  Llraftfman' s  Vindication  of  his  t^o  honourable 
Patrons  j  and  to  all  the  Libels  -ivbieh  haue  come^  or  may  comcy 
from  the  fame  garter ,  againft  the  perfon  Lift  mentioned  in  the 
Crafif?::an  of  the  zzd  of  May, 

and 
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and  other  penfioners  of  the  minifter,  crouded  toge- 
ther, would  have  been  equally  tedious  and  ridicu- 
lous, and  muft  have  forced  feveral  things  to  be  faid. 
To  have  explained  fome  points,  and  to  have  flop- 
ped at  others,  would  have  given  ftrength  to  that  im- 
pertinent fuggeftion,  Guilt  alone  is  filent  in  the  day 
of  inquiry.  It  was  therefore  right  to  open  no  part 
of  the  fcene  of  the  late  queen's  reign,  nor  fubmit 
the  pafTages  of  her  adminiftration,  and  the  conduft 
of  any  of  her  minifters,  to  the  examination  of  fo 
vile  a  tribunal.  This  was  ftill  the  more  right,  be- 
caufe,  upon  fuch  points  as  relate  to  fubfequent  tranf- 
^ftions,  and  as  afFedt  me  fingly,  what  the  Craftfman 
had  faid,  was  juftified  unanfwerably ;  and  what  the 
remarker  had  advanced,  was  proved  to  be  infamoufly 
falfe.  The  efFeil  of  this  paper  has  anfwered  the 
defign  of  it ;  and,  which  is  not  common,  all  fides 
agree,  that  the  things  faid  ought  to  have  been  faid. 
The  public  writers  feem  to  be  getting  back,  from  thefe 
perfonal  altercations,  to  national  affairs,  much  againft 
the  grain  of  the  minifter's  fadion.  What  the  efFeft 
of  all  this  writing  will  be,  I  know  not;  but  this  I 
know,  that  when  all  the  information  which  can  be 
given,  is  given ;  when  all  the  fpirit  which  can  be 
raifed,  is  raifed,  it  is  to  no  purpofe  to  write  any 
more.  Even  you  men  of  this  world  have  nothing 
clfe  to  do,  but  to  let  the  fliip  drive  till  fhe  is  caft 
away,  or  till  the  ftorm  is  over.  For  ?ny  own  part, 
I  am  neither  an  owner,  an  officer,  nor  a  foremaft- 
man.    I  am  but  a  palTengcr,  faid  my  lord  Carbury. 

It 


r  45  1 


It  is  well  for  you  I  am  got  to  the  end  of  my  paper ; 
for  you  might  elfe  have  a  letter  as  long  again  from 
me.  If  you  anfwer  me  by  the  poft,  remember  whilft 
you  are  writing,  that  you  write  by  the  poft.  Adieu, 
my  reverend  friend. 

LETTER  CCXCII. 
Lady  B — G  to  Dr.  S  wiFTt 

Drayton,  Sept.  7,  17310' 

To  (hew  how  ftriflly  I  obey  your  orders,  I  came 
from  the  duchefs  of  Dorfet^s  country-houfe  to  my 
own,  where  I  have  rid  and  walked  as  often  as  the 
weather  permitted  me.  Nor  am  I  very  nice  in  that; 
for,  if  you  remember,  I  was  not  bred  up  very  ten- 
derly, nor  a  fine  lady ;  for  which  I  acknowledge 
myfelf  exceedingly  obliged  to  my  parents :  for  had 
I  that  fort  of  education,  I  fliould  not  have  been  fa 
eafy  and  happy  as,  I  thank  God,  I  now  am.  As 
to  the  gout,  indeed,  I  do  derive  it  from  my  ancef- 
tors ;  but  I  may  forgive  even  that,  fince  it  waited 
upon  me  no  fooner ;  and  efpecially  fince  I  fee  my  el- 
der and  two  younger  brothers  fo  terribly  plagued 
with  it ;  fo  that  I  am  now  the  only  wine-drinker  in 
my  family ;  and,  upon  my  word,  I  am  not  increafed 
in  that  fince  you  firft  knew  me. 

I  am  forry  you  are  involved  in  law-fuits  ;  it  is  the 
thing  on  earth  I  moft  fear.  I  wifli  you  had  met  with 
as  complaifant  an  adverfary  as  I  did )  for  my  lord 

Peterborow 
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Peterhorow  plagued  Sir  yohn^2\\  his  life-time;  but  1 
declared  if  ever  he  gave  the  eftate  to  me,  he  would 
have  done  with  it ;  and  accordingly  has  kept  his 
word,  like  an  honourable  man. 

I  hope  I  fhall  foon  hear  of  the  duke  and  duchefs 
of  Dorfet's  fafe  landing ;  and  I  do  not  queftion  the 
people  of  Ireland*^  liking  them  as  well  as  they  de- 
ferve.  I  defire  no  better  for  them  ;  for  if  you  don't 
fpoil  him  there,  which  I  think  he  has  too  good  fenfe 
to  let  happen,  he  is  the  moft  worthy,  honeft,  good- 
natur'd,  great- fouFd  man  that  ever  was  born.  As 
to  the  duchefs,  fhe  is  fo  referved,  that  perhaps  flie 
may  not  be  at  firft  fo  much  admired;  but,  upon 
knowledge,  I  will  defy  any  body  upon  earth,  with 
fenfe,  judgement,  and  good  nature,  not  only  not  to 
admire  her,  but  muft  love  and  efteem  her  as  much 
as  I  do,  and  every  one  jelfe  does,  that  is  really  ac- 
quainted with  her.  You  know  him  a  little ;  fo,  for 
his  own  fake,  you  muft  like  him  :  and,  till  you  are 
better  acquainted  with  them  both,  I  hope  you  will 
like  them  for  mine.  Your  friend  BiMy  f  is  juft  the 
fame  as  (he  was ;  laughs  fedately,  and  makes  a 
joke  flily.  And  I  am,  as  I  ever  was,  and  hope  I 
ever  fhall  be,  your  moft  fmcere  friend,  and  faithful 
humble  fervant, 

E  G  

*  Hultand  to  lady  i?— <  6*— » 
t  Mrs.  Biddy  Floyd. 
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LETTER  CCXCIir. 
The  Countefs  of  to  Dr.  Swift*. 

SIR,  Hampton-Court,  Sept,  15,  1731." 

Yo  U  feem  to  think  that  you  have  a  natural  right 
to  abufe  me,  becaufe  I  am  a  woman,  and  a  courtier. 
I  have  taken  it  as  a  woman,  and  as  a  courtier  ought, 
with  great  refentment,  and  a  determined  refolution 
of  revenge.  The  number  of  letters  that  have  been 
fent,  and  thought  by  many  to  be  yours,  (and  thank 
God  they  were  all  filly  ones)  has  been  a  fair  field  to 
execute  it.  Think  of  my  joy  to  hear  you  fufpefted 
of  folly ;  think  of  my  pleafure  when  I  entered  the 
lift  for  your  juftification  !  indeed  I  was  a  little  dif- 
concerted  to  find  Mr.  Pope  took  the  fame  fide ;  for 
I  would  have  had  the  man  of  wit,  the  dignified  di- 
vine, the  Irijh  Drapier^  have  found  no  friend  but 
the  filly  woman  and  the  courtier.  Could  I  have 
preferved  myfelf  alone  in  the  lift,  I  ftiould  not  have 
defpaired,  that  this  monitor  of  princes,  this  IriJI) 
patriot,  this  excellent  man  at  fpeech  and  pen,  (hould 
have  clofed  the  fcene  under  fufpicion  of  having  a  vio- 
lent paffion  for  Mrs.  Barber  and  \2iAy  M—or:  Mrs. 

*  Three  letters  recommending  Mrs.  Barber^  the  wife  of  a 
tradefman  in  Ireland,  who  had  failed,  to  the  queen,  in  order  to 
forward  a  fubfcription  forfome  poems,  were  forged  in  the  Dean's 
name,  and  fent  to  her  majefty.  The  Dean  wrote  an  account  of 
the  fraud,  and  a  juftification  of  himfelf,  to  the  countefs  of 

^  ,  in  a  letter,  to  which  this  is  an  anfwer.   See  owe  of  the 

counterfeit  letters,  and  the  Dean's  to  lady  S  ,  in  the  vo- 
lumes publifhed  by  Mr.  Deane  Sivift^ 

Haywood 
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Haywood*  hzs  writ  the  progrefs  of  it.  Now  to  my 
mortification,  I  find  every  body  inclined  to  think 
that  you  had  no  hand  in  writing  thofe  letters  ;  but 
I  every  day  thank  Providence  that  there  is  an  epi- 
taph in  St.  Patrick's  cathedral -f,  that  will  be  a  laft- 
ing  monument  of  your  imprudence.  I  cherifli  this 
extremely  5  for,  fay  what  you  can  to  juftify  it,  I  am 
convinced  I  fhall  as  eafily  argue  the  world  into  the  be- 
lief of  a  courtier's  fmcerity,  as  you  (with  all  your 
wit  and  eloquence)  will  be  able  to  convince  man- 
kind of  the  prudence  of  that  action.  1  expeft  to 
hear  if  peace  fhall  enfue,  or  war  continue  between 
us.  If  I  know  but  little  of  the  art  of  war,  you  fee 
I  do  not  want  courage  ;  and  that  has  made  many 
an  ignorant  foldler  fight  fuccefsfully.  Befides,  I 
have  a  numerous  body  of  light  armed  troops  to  bring 
into  the  field,  who,  when  fingle,  may  be  as  inconfi- 
d'erable  as  a  Lilliputian^  yet  ten  thoufand  of  them  em- 
barraffed  captain  Gulliver,  If  you  fend  honourable 
articles,  they  (hall  be  figned.  1  infift  that  you  own 
you  have  been  unjuft  to  me;  for  I  have  never  forget 
you ;  for  I  have  made  others  fend  my  compliments, 
becaufe  I  was  not  able  to  write  myfelf.  if  I  cannot 
juftify  the  advice  I  gave  you,  from  the  fuccefs  of 
it,  I  gave  you  my  reafons  for  it :  and  it  was  your 
bufmefs  to  have  judged  of  my  capacity,  by  the  foli- 
dity  of  my  arguments.  If  the  principle  u^as  falfe, 
you  ought  not  to  have  afled  upon  it.    So  you  have 

*  Mrs.  Haywood,  awell  known  writer  of  fcandal  in  novels. 
On  the  duke  of  Schomberg.    See  the  letter  to  which  this 
is  an  anlwer,  in  Mr.  Deane  S^jjiff^  coUe^l, 

been 
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been  only  the  dupe  of  your  own  ill  judgment,  and 
not  my  falfhood.  Am  I  to  fend  back  the  crown  and 
f  the  plaid,  well  packed  up,  in  my  own  charader, 
and  continue  very  truly  and  very  much  your  humble 
fervant,  — — —  -? 

LETTER  CCXCIV. 
Lady  B — — —  G — - — -  to  Dr.  S  wift. 

Nov.  4, 

I  Believe  in  my  cdnfcience,  that  though  you  had 
anfwered  mine  before,  the  fecond  was  never  the  lefs 
welcome.  So  much  for  your  topfcript,  not  poft- 
fcript ;  and  in  very  fincere  earneft  I  heartily  thank 
you  for  remembring  me  fo  often.  Since  I  came  but 
of  the  country,  my  riding  days  are  ever  ;  for  I  never 
was  for  your  Hyde-Park  courfes,  although  my  cou- 
rage ferves  me  very  well  at  a  hand-gallop  in  the 
country  for  fix  or  feven  miles,  with  one  horfeman, 
[  and  a  ragged  lad,  a  labourer's  boy,  that  is  to  be 
I'  cloathed  when  he  can  run  faft  enough  to  keep  up  with 
my  horfe,  who  has  yet  only  proved  his  dexterity  by 
efcaping  from  fchool.  But  my  courage  fails  me  for 
riding  in  town,  where  I  fliould  have  the  happiriefs 
to  meet  with  plenty  of  your  very  pretty  fellows, 
that  manage  their  ov/n  horfes  to  fhew  their  art  ^  or 
that  think  a  poftilion's  cap,  with  a  white  frock,  the 
moft  becoming  drefs.  Thefe  and  their  grooms  I  am 
moft  bitterly  afraid  of  3  becaufe,  you  muft  know, 
if  my  com,plaifant  friend,  your  prefbyterian  houfe- 
VoL.  Ill,  E  keeper 
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keeper*,  can  remember  any  thing  like  fuch  days 
with  me,  that  is  a  very  good  reafon  for  me  to  re- 
member that  time  is  paft ;  and  your  toupees  would 
rejoice  to  fee  a  horfe  throw  an  ancient  gentlew6man. 

I  am  forry  to  hear  you  areno  wiferin  Ireland  th^m 
we  Engltjh'y  for  our  birth-day  tvas  as  fine  as  hands 
could  make  us  ;  but  I  queftion  much  whether  we  all 
paid  ready  money.  I  mightily  approve  of  my 
duchefs's  being  drefled  in  your  manufaflure  f ;  if 
your  ladies  will  follow  her  example  in  all  things, 
they  cannot  do  amifs.  And  I  dare  fay  you  will  fooh 
find  that  the  more  you  know  of  them  both,  the  bet- 
ter you  will  like  them  ;  or  elfe  Ireland  has  ftrangely 
depraved  your  tafte,  and  that  my  own  vanity  will 
not  let  me  believe,  fmce  you  ftill  flatter  me. 

Why  do  you  tantalize  me !  Let  me  fee  you  in 
England  again,  if  you  dare ;  and  choofe  your  refi- 
dence,  fummer  or  winter,  St ^  Jameses  Square ^  or  Dray- 
ton.  I  defy  you  in  kU  fhapes  ;  be  it  dean  of  St.  Pa^ 
trlck*s  governing  England  or  Ireland^  or  politician 
Drapier.  But  my  choice  fhould  be  the  parfon  in  lady 
Betty  s  chamber.    Make  hafte  then,  if  you  have  a 

^  In  a  fonner  edition  the  editor,  through  miftake,  fuppofed 
the  prelbyterian  houfekeeper  to  be  Mrs.  White-Way. — This 
was  a  great  overfight ;  Mrs.  Brent  the  houfekeeper  being  men- 
tioned as  fuch  in  feveral  of  the  Dean's  letters.  Mrs.  White- 
Way  was  his  near  relation,  who  never  lived  in  his  houfe,  but 
frequently  vilited  him,  and  efpecially  in  the  latter  part  of  his 
life. 

f  The  duchefs  alfo  appeared  at  the  caftle  in  Dublin^  wholly 
clad  in  themanufa6Vures  of  Ireland,  on  his  majefty's  birth-day 
in  1753,  when  the  duke  was  a  fecond  time  lord  lieutenant. 

mind 
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Inlnd  to  oblige  your  ever  fincere  and  hearty  old 
friend. 

LETTER  CCXCV^. 

Mr.  Gay  and  the  Duke  of  — ■ —  to 

Dr.  Swift. 

Nov.  8,  1731. 

Fo  R  about  this  month  or  fix  weeks  paft,  I  have 
been  rambling  from  home,  or  have  been  at  what  I 
may  not  improperly  call  other  homes,  at  Dawleyy 
and  at  Twickenham  ;  and,  I  really  think,  at  every 
one  of  my  homes  you  have  as  good  a  pretenfion  as 
myfelf.  For  I  find  them  all  exceedingly  disappointed 
by  the  law-fuit  that  has  kept  you  this  fummer  from 
us.  Mr.  Pope  told  me,  that  affair  was  now  over, 
that  you  have  the  eftate  which  was  your  fecurity  ; 
I  wifh  you  had  your  own  money ;  for  I  wifli  you  free 
from  every  engagement  that  keeps  us  from  one  ano- 
ther. I  think  you  decyphered  the  laft  letter  we  fent 
you  very  judicioufly.  You  may  make  your  own  con- 
ditions at  Amefbury^  where  I  am  at  prefent;  you  may 
do  the  fame  at  Dawley\  and  Twickenham^  you  know, 
is  your  own.  But  if  you  rather  chufe  to  live  with 
me  (that  is  to  fay,  if  you  will  give  up  your  right 
and  title)  I  will  purchafe  the  houfe  you  and  I  ufcd 
to  difpute  about  over-againft  Ham.  walks,  on  purpofe 
to  entertain  you.  Name  your  day,  and  it  fhall  be 
done.  I  have  lived  with  you,  and  I  wifh  to  do  fo 
again  in  any  place,  and  upon  any  terms.  The  duchefs 

E  2  does 
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does  not  know  of  my  writing ;  but  I  promlfed  to  ^ 
acquaint  the  duke  the  next  time  I  wrote  to  you,  and  t 
for  aught  I  know  he  may  tell  the  duchefs,  and  flie 
tell  Sir  tVilUam  Wyndham^  who  is  now  here ;  and 
for  fear  they  fhould  all  have  fomething  to  fay  to  youy 
I  leave  the  reft  of  the  paper  till  I  fee  the  duke. 

The  Duke. 

Mr.  Gay  tells  me,  you  feem  to  doubt  what  autho- 
rity my  wife  and  he  have  to  invite  a  perfon  hither, 
who,  by  agreement,  is  to  have  the  goverment  of 
the  place  during  his  ftay ;  when  at  the  fame  time  it 
does  not  appear,  that  the  prefent  matter  of  thefe  de- 
mefnes  hath  been  confulted  in  it.  The  truth  of  the 
matter  is  this  :  I  did  not  know  whether  you  might 
not  have  fufpefted  me  for  a  fort  of  a  pert  coxcomb, 
had  I  put  in  my  word  in  the  late  correfpondence  be- 
tween you  and  my  wife.  Ladies  (by  the  courtefy  of  ^ 
the  world)  enjoy  privileges  not  allowed  to  men ; 
and  in  many  cafes  the  fame  thing  is  called  a  favour 
from  a  lady,  which  might  perhaps  be  looked  upon 
as  an  impertinence  from  a  man.  Upon  this  reflec- 
tion,, 1  have  hitherto  refrained  from  writing  to  you, 
having  never  had  the  pleafure  of  converfing  with  you 
otherwife ;  and  as  that  is  a  thing  1  moft  fincerely 
wifti,  I  would  not  venture  to  meddle  in  a  negocia^ 
tion  that  feemed  to  be  in  fo  fair  a  way  of  producing 
that  defirable  end.  But  our  friend  "John  has  not 
done  me  juftice,  if  he  has  never  mentioned  to  you 
how  much  I  wilh  for  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you  here; 
and  tho'  I  have  not  till  now  avowedly  taken  any  fteps 

towards 
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towards  bringing  it  about,  what  has  pafled  condu- 
cive to  it  has  been  all  along  with  my  privity  and 
confent,  and  I  do  now  formally  ratify  all  the  preli- 
minary articles  and  conditions  agreed  to  on  the  part 
of  my  wifej  and  will  undertake  to  the  due  obferv- 
ance  of  them.  I  depend  upon  my  friend  John  to 
anfwer  for  my  fincerity.  I  was  not  long  at  court. 
I  have  been  a  country  gentleman  for  fome  time. 
Poll  manus  fub  linus  darque  dds  Jive  nig  ig  gnipitegmros, 

LETTER  CCXCVI. 
Lady  B  G  to  Dr.  Swift, 

Jan.  II,  1731-2, 

It  is  well  for  Mr  Pope  your  letter  came  as  it  did, 
or  elfe  1  had  called  for  my  coach,  and  was  going  to 
make  a  thorough  fearch  at  his  houfe  ;  for  that  I  was 
moft  pofitivejy  aflured  that  you  were  there  in  pri- 
vate, the  duke  of  Dorjet  ran  tell  you.  Non  credo 
is  all  the  Latin  I  know,  and  the  moft  ufeful  word 
upon  all  occafions  to  me.  However,  like  moft  other 
people,  I  can  give  it  up  for  what  I  wifli ;  fo  for 
t)uce  I  believed,  or  at  leaft  went  half  way  in  what  I 
hoped  was  true,  and  then,  for  the  only  time,  your 
letter  was  unwelcome.  You  tell  me  you  have  a  re- 
queft,  which  is  purely  perfonal  to  me  :  non  credo  for 
that ;  for  I  am  fure  you  would  not  be  fo  difagree- 
able  as  not  to  have  made  it,  when  you  know  'tis  a 
pleafure  and  fatisfa£lion  to  me  to  do  any  thing  you 
defire,  by  which  you  may  find  you  are  not  Jans  con- 
Jequcnce  to  me, 

E  3  I  met 
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I  met  with  your  friend  Mr.  Pope  the  other  day. 
He  complains  of  not  being  well,  and  indeed  looked 
ill.  I  fear  that  neither  his  wit  or  fenfe  do  arm  him 
enough  againft  being  hurt  by  malice ;  and  that  he  is 
too  fenfible  of  what  fools  fay :  the  run  is  much 
againft  him  on  the  duke  of  Chandois'^s  *  account:  but 
I  believe  their  rage  is  not  kindnefs  to  the  duke,  but 
they  are  glad  to  give  it  vent  with  fome  tolerable  pre- 
tence. I  viifh  your  prefence  would  have  fuch  a  mira- 
culous efFeft  as  your  defign  on  Mrs.  Biddy  s  f  fpeech : 
you  know  formerly  her  tongue  was  not  apt  to  run 
much  by  inclination  ;  but  now  every  winter  is  kept 
ftill  per  force,  for  (he  conftantly  gets  a  violent  cold 
that  lafts  her  all  the  winter.  But  as  to  that  quarrel- 
fome  friend  of  the  duke  of  Dorfefs^  I  will  let  her 
loofe  at  you,  and  fee  which  can  get  the  better, 
Mifs  Kelly  was  a  very  pretty  girl  when  flie  went  frorn 
hence,  and  the  beaux  fhew  their  good  tafte  by  liking 
her.  I  hear  her  father  is  now  kind  to  her ;  but  if 
Ihe  is  not  mightily  altered,  (he  would  give  up  fome 
of  her  airs  and  equipage  to  live  in  England, 

Since  you  are  fo  good  as  to  enquire  after  my  health, 
I  ought  to  inform  you  1  never  was  better  in  my  life 
than  this  winter.  I  have  efcaped  both  head-achs 
and  gout ;  and  that  your's  may  not  be  endangered 
by  reading  fuch  a  long  letter,  1  will  add  no  more, 
but  bid  adieu  to  my  dear  Dean. 

E  G  . 

*    *  It  was  faid  that  Mr.  Pope  intended  the  ehara6ler  of  Timon, 
in  his  epiftles  on  the  ufe  of  riches  in  works  of  tafte,  addrefled 
to  the  eari  of  Burlington,  for  the  duke  of  Ckandois. 
t  Mrs.  Biddy  Floyd. 
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LETTER  CCXCVII. 
Mr.  Gay  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  London,  Jan.  i8,  1731-2. 

It  is  nov7  paft  nine  o'clock.  I  deferred  fitting 
down  to  write  to  you,  in  expectation  to  have  feen 
Mr.  PopCy  who  left  me  two  or  three  hours  ago  to  try 
to  find  lord  Burlington^  within  whofe  walls  I  have 
not  been  admitted  this  year  and  half ;  but  for  what 
reafon  I  know  not.  Mr.  Pope  is  jufl:  this  minute 
come  in,  but  had  not  the  good  luck  to  find  him ;  fo 
that  I  cannot  give  you  any  fatisfadlion  in  the  affair 
you  writ  laft  about.  He  defigns  to  fee  him  to-mor- 
row ;  and  if  any  thing  can  be  done,  he  fays  you 
fhall  hear  from  him. 

By  the  beginning  of  my  letter  you  fee  how  I  de- 
cline in  favour  ;  but  I  look  upon  it  as  my  particular 
diftindlion,  that  as  foon  as  the  court  gains  a  man, 
I  lofe  him.  It  is  a  mortification  I  have  been  ufed 
to,  fo  I  bear  it  as  a  philofopher  fliould.  The  letter 
which  you  writ  to  me  and  the  duke  I  received,  and 
Mr.  Pope  fhewed  me  that  direfted  to  him,  which 
gave  me  more  pleafure  than  all  the  letters  you  have 
writ  fince  I  faw  you,  as  it  gives  me  hopes  of  feeing 
you  foon. 

Were  I  to  acquaint  the  duke  and  duchefs  of  my 
writing,  I  know  that  they  would  have  fomething  to 
fay  to  you,  and  perhaps  would  prevent  my  fending 
the  letter  this  poft,  fo  I  chufe  to  fay  nothing  about 

E  4  it. 
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It.  You  are  in  great  favour  and  efleem  with  all  thofe 
that  love  me,  which  is  one  great  reafon  that  I  love 
and  efteem  them. 
'  Whenever  you  will  order  me  to  turn  your  fortune 
"into  ready  money,  I  will  obey  you  y  but  I  chufe  to 
leave  it  where  it  is,  till  you  want  it,  as  it  carries 
fome  intereft ;  though  it  might  be  now  fold  to  fomc 
advantage,  and  is  liable  to  rifes  and  falls  with  the 
other  ftocks.  It  rr^ay  be  higher  as  well  as  lower; 
Ip  I  will  not  difppfe  of  it  till  I  hear  from  you.  J 
am  impatient  to  fee  you,  fp  are  all  your  friends. 
You  have  taken  your  refolution,  and  1  fhall  hence- 
forth every  week  expeft  an  agreeable  furprize.  The 
bellman  rings  for  the  letter,  fp  I  can  fay  no  rnorQ, 

LETTER  CCXCVIII. 
Lady  B- — -  G- — —  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Feb.  23,  1731-2. 

I  Like  to  know  my  power  (if  it  is  fo)  that  I  can 
make  you  uneafy  at  my  not  writing  ;  tho'  I  flian't 
often  care  to  exert  it,  left  you  (hould  grow  weary  of 
me  and  my  correfpondcnce  ;  but  the  flownefs  of  my 
anfvver  docs  not  come  from  the  emptinefs  of  my 
heart,  but  the  emptinefs  of  my  head  ;  and  that  you 
know  is  nature's  fault,  not  mine.  I  was  not  learned 
enough  to  know  non  credo  has  been  fo  long  in  fa- 
fcion ;  but  every  day  convinces  me  more  of  the  ne- 
C€ffiiy  of  it,  not  but  that  I  qften  wifti  againft  my- 
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felf ;  as  per  example,  I  would  fain  believe  ypu  are 
coming  to  England^  becaufe  moft  of  your  acquain- 
tance tell  me  fo ;  and  yet  turn,  and  wind,  and  fift 
your  letters  to  find  any  thing  like  it  being  true;  but 
inftead  of  that,  there  I  find  a  law-fuit,  which  is  a 
worfe  tie  by  the  leg  than  your  lamenefs  And  pray 
what  is  "  this  hurt  above  my  heel?"  Have  you  had 
a  fellow-feeling  v/ith  my  lord  lieutenant  *  of  the 
gout,  and  call  it  a  fprain  as  he  does?  who  has  lain  f 
fo  long  and  often  to  difguife  it,  that  I  verily  think 
he  has  not  a  new  ftory  left.  Does  he  do  the  fame 
in  Ireland'^  for  there  I  hoped  he  would  have  given  a 
better  example  ? 

I  find  you  are  grown  a  horrid  flatterer,  or  elfe 
you  could  never  have  thought  of  any  thing  fo  much 
to  my  tafte  as  this  piece  of  marble  you  fpeak  of  for 
my  fifter  Penelope  J,  which  I  defire  m.ay  be  at  my 
expence.  I  cannot  be  exaci,  neither  as  to  the  time, 
nor  year,  but  flie  died  foon  after  we  came  there,  and 

*  The  duke  of  Dorfet, 

\  This  feems  to  be  humouroufly  made  the  participle  of  lie^ 
pientior, 

X  Lady  Penelope  Berkeley  died  in  Dublin,  whilft  her  father  was 
in  the  government,  and  was  interred  in  St.  Andre^s^s  church 
under  the  altar.  No  monument  was  ere61ed  to  her  memory 
till  about  this  time,  when  Dr.  Swift  caufed  a  plate  of  black: 
marble  to  be  fixed  in  the  wall  over  the  altar  piece,  with  this 
infcription. 

Underneath  lieth  the  body  of  the  lady 

Penelope  Berkeley,  daughter  of  the  right 
*^  honourable  Charles  earl  of  Berkeley,  She 
5*  died  September  the  3d,  1699.'' 

we 
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we  did  not  ftay  quite  two  years,  and  were  in  England 
fome  months  before  king  William  died.  I  wifli  I 
had  my  dame  Wadgar^s^  or  Mr.  Ferrers^  memoran-  |] 
dum  head,  that  I  might  know  whether  it  was  at  the  |{ 
time  *  of  goofeberries.  j 

Surely  your  Irijh  air  is  very  bad  for  darts;  if  Mrs.  | 
Kelly  s  are  blunted  already,  make  her  crofs  father  | 
let  her  come  over,  and  we  won't  ufe  her  fo  in  Eng^  | 
land.   If  my  duchefs  f  fees  company  in  a  morning,  ; 
you  need  not  grumble  at  the  hour;  it  muft  be  purely 
from  great  complaifance,  for  that  never  was  her 
tafte  here,  though  fhe  is  as  early  a  rifer  as  the  ge- 
nerality of  ladies  are:  and,  I  believe,  there  are  not 
many  drefling-rooms  in  London^  but  mine,  where  '  : 
the  early  idle  come. 

Adieu  abruptly;  for  I  will  have  no  more  formal  : 
humble  fervants,  with  your  whole  name  at  the  bot-  ] 
torn,  as  if  I  was  alking  you  youi  catcchifm.  .  ^ 

*  In  the  petition  of  Trances  Harris  to  the  lord  juftices,  upon 
'  loofing  her  purfe,  there  are  thefe  verfes.  y. 
"  Yes,  lays  fhe,  the  fteward  I  remember,  when  I  was  at  - 
my  Shre'VjJhury^Sy 
Such  a  thing  as  this  happened  juft  about  the  time  of 
"  goolberries."" 
This  Reward,  was  Mr.  Ferrers^  and  dame  JVadgar^  was  the 
old  deaf  houfekeeper  in  lord  Berkekys  family,  when  ht 
was  one  of  the  lords  juftices  of  Ireland, 

f  The  duchels  of  Dorfet, 


LETTER 


f   59  ] 


LETTER  CCXCIX. 
Mr.  Gay  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,     Indorfed.  "  Received  April  12,  1732.'' 

I  Hope  this  unlucky  accident  of  hurting  your 
leg  will  not  prevent  your  coming  to  us  this  fpring, 
thouQ;h  you  fay  nothing  about  it.    All  your  friends 
€xpe£l  it,  and  particularly  my  landlord  and  land- 
lady, who  are  my  friends  as  much  as  ever;  and  I 
fliould  not  think  them  lb,  if  they  were  not  as  much 
your's.   The  downs  of  Amefbury  are  fo  fmooth,  that 
neither  horfe  or  man  can  hardly  make  a  wrong  ftep, 
fo  that  you  may  take  your  exercife  with  us  with 
greater  fecurity.    If  you  prevail  with  the  duchefs, 
to  ride  and  walk  v/ith  you,  you  will  do  her  good  ; 
but  that  is  a  motive  I  could  never  prevail  with  her 
to  comply  with.  I  wifli  you  would  try  whether  your 
oratory  could  get  over  this  difficulty.  General  Dor- 
mer^ Sir  Clement  Cottrell^  and  1,  fet  out  to-morrov/ 
inorning  for  Roufham^  in  OxforcIJhire^  to  ftay  ten  days 
or  a  fortnight.    The  duchefs  will  undertake  to  re- 
commend the  lords  of  her  acquaintance  to  attend 
Mr.  Ryves  his  caufe,  if  it  fhould  come  on  before  our 
return  :  the  duke  will  do  the  fame.    Her  grace  too 
hath  undertaken  to  anfwer  your  letter.    I  have  not 
difpofed  of  you  South-Sea  bonds  ;  there  is  a  year's 
intereft  due  at  Lady-day,    Were  I  to  difpofe  of  them 
at  prefent,  I  fhould  lofe  a  great  deal  of  the  premium 
J  paid  for  them:  perhaps  they  may  fall  lower,  but 
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I  cannot  prevail  with  myfelf  to  fell  them.  The 

rogueries  that  have  been  difcovered  in  fome  other 
companies,  I  believe,  makes  them  all  have  lefs  cre- 
dit. I  find  myfelf  difpirited  for  want  of  having 
fome  purfuit.  Indolence  and  idlenefs  are  the  moft 
tireforr.e  things  in  the  world.  I  begin  to  find  a  dif- 
like  to  fociety.  I  think  I  ought  to  try  to  break 
myfelf  of  it,  but  I  cannot  refolve  to^fet  about  it. 
I  have  left  ofF  almoft  all  my  great  acquaintance, 
which  faves  me  fomething  in  chair-hire,  though  in 
that  article  the  town  is  ftill  very  expenfive.  Thofe 
who  were  your  old  acquaintance,  are  almoft  the  only 
people  I  vifit;  and  indeed,  upon  trying  all,  I  like 
them  beft.  Lord  Cornbury  refufed  the  penfion  that 
was  offered  him;  he  is  chofen  to  reprefent  the  uni- 
verfity  of  Oxford^  (in  the  room  of  Mr.  Bromley) 
without  oppofition.  I  know  him,  and  I  think  he 
deferves  it.  He  is  a  young  nobleman  of  learning 
and  morals,  which  is  fo  particular,  that  I  know  you 
will  refpeii:  and  value  him  ;  and,  to  my  great  com- 
fort, he  lives  in  our  family,  Mr.  Pope  is  in  town, 
and  in  good  health.  I  lately  pafled  a  week  with 
him,  at  Tvjickenham.  I  muft  leave  the  reft  to  the 
duchefs;  for  I  muft  pack  up  my  fhirts,  to  fet  out 
to-morrow,  the  14th  of  March^  the  day  after  I  re- 
ceived your  letter.  Jf  you  would  advife  the  duchefs 
to  confine  me  four  hours  a  day  to  my  own  room, 
while  I  am  in  the  country,  I  will  write]  for,  I  can-- 
not  confine  myfelf  as  I  ought. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  CCC. 

Lady  B  G  to  Dr.  S  wift* 

London,  May  13,  ij^z* 

Jam  forry  my  writing  fliould  inconvenience  your 
eyes;  but  I  fear,  it  is  rather  my  rtile,  than  my  ink, 
that  is  fo  hard  to  be  read ;  however,  if  I  do  not 
forget  myfelf,  I  will  enlarge  my  hand  to  give  you 
the  lefs  trouble,  Their  graces  are  at  laft  arrived  in. 
perfeft  health,  in  fpite  of  all  their  perils  and  dan- 
gers, though  I  muft  own,  they  were  fo  long  in  their 
voyage,  that  they  gave  me  an  exceeding  heart-ach ; 
and,  if  that  would  be  any  hindrance,  they  ftiall 
never  have  my  confent  to  go  back  to  Ireland^  but 
remain  here,  and  be  only  king  of  Knowle  and  Dray^ 
tQn^'y  and  I  do  not  think  it  would  be  worfe  for  him, 
either  in  perfon  or  pocket.  I  dare  fay  he  won't  need 
a  remembrancer's  office  for  any  thing  you  have  fpoke 
to  him  about;  but  however,  I  will  not  fail  in  the 
part  you  have  fet  me. 

I  find  you  want  a  ftrift  account  of  me,  how  I  pafs^ 
!  my  time.  But  firft,  I  thank  you  for  the  nine  hours 
out  of  the  twenty-four  you  allowed  me  for  fleeping  j 
one  or  two  of  them,  I  do  willingly  prefent  you  back 
again.  As  to  quadrille,  though  I  am,  generally 
fpeaking,  a  conftant  attendant  on  it  every  day,  yet 
I  will  moft  thankfully  fubmit  to  your  allowance  of 

I  *  Kno-wky  a  fine  old  feat  of  the  duke  of  Dorfei^^^  near  Se^ven 
I  Qaks,  in  Kent, 

I  tin  c  I 
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time ;  for  when  complaifance  draws  me  on  farther 
it  is  with  great  yawnings,  and  a  vaft  expence  of  m 
breath,  in  afking.  Who  plays?  Who's  called?  And, 
what's  trumps?  If  you  can  recolle£l:  any  thing  of 
my  former  way  of  life,  fuch  as  it  was,  fo  it  is.  I 
never  loved  to  have  my  hands  idle;  they  were  either 
full  of  work,  or  had  a  book;  but  as  neither  fort  was 
the  beft,  or  moft  ufeful,  fo  you  will  find  forty  years 
have  done  no  more  good  to  my  head,  than  they  have 
to  my  face.  You  old  friend  Biddy  *  is  much  your 
humble  fervant,  and  could  (he  get  rid  of  her  cough, 
her  fpleen  would  do  her  and  her  friend  no  harm;  for 
flie  loves  a  fly  fedate  joke,  as  well  as  ever  you  knew 
her  do.  The  duke  and  duchefs  are  juft  come  in, 
who  both  prefent  their  fervice  to  you,  and  will  take 
it  as  a  favour,  if  yon  will  beftow  any  of  your  time 
that  you  can  upon  f  lord  George. 

Adieu,  for  the  duchefs,  the  countefs  of  5— 
Mr.  Ckarden^  and  I,  are  going  to  quadrille, 

LETTER  CCCL 
Mr.  Gay  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  London,  May  19,  1732, 

To-morrow  we  fet  out  for  Amejhury^  where  I 
propofe  to  follow  your  advice,  of  employing  myfelf 
about  fome  work  next  v/inter.   You  feemed  not  to 

*  Mrs.  Biddy  Floyd. 

f  Lord  George  Sack^vilk  was  at  this  time  a  ftudent  in  the 
univeifity  of  Duhluu 

approve 
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approve  of  my  writing  more  fables.  Thofe  I  am 
now  writing,  have  a  prefaratory  difcourfe  before  each 

I  of  them,  by  way  of  epiftle,  and  the  morals  of  them 

j  moft  are  of  the  political  kind;  which  makes  them 
run  into  a  greater  length  than  thofe  I  have  already 
publiflied.  1  have  already  finiflied  fifteen  or  fixteen; 

t  four  or  five  more  would  make  a  volume  of  the  fame 
fize  as  the  firft.    Though  this  is  a  kind  of  writing 

I  that  appears  very  eafy,  I  find  it  is  the  moft  difficult 
of  any  I  ever  undertook.  After  I  have  invented 
one  fable,  and  finiflied  it,  I  defpair  of  finding  out 
another;  but  1  have  a  moral  or  two,  which  1  wifli 
to  write  upon.  I  have  alfo  a  fort  of  fcheme  to  raife 
itiy  finances  by  doing  fomething  for  the  ftage:  with 
this,  and  fome  reading,  and  a  great  deal  of  exercife, 
I  propofe  to  pafs  my  fummer.  I  am  forry  it  muft 
be  without  you. .  Why  can't  you  come  and  faunter 
about  the  downs  a  horfeback,  in  the  autumn,  to 
mark  the  partridges  for  me  to  flioot  for  your  dinner? 
Yefterday  I  received  your  letter,  and  notwithftand- 
ing  your  reproaches  of  lazinefs,  I  was  four  or  five 

'  hours  about  bufinefs,  and  did  not  fpend  a  (hilling 
in  a  coach  or  chair.    I  received  a  year's  intereft  on 

i  your  two  bonds,  which  is  8/.  I  have  four  of  my 
own.  I  have  depofited  all  of  them  in  the  hands  of  Mr. 
Hoarcy  to  receive  the  half  year's  intereft  at  Michael^ 
mas.  The  premium  of  the  bonds  is  fallen  a  great 
deal  fince  I  bought  yours.  I  gave  very  near  6/.  on 
each  bond,  and  they  are  nov/  fold  for  about  501. 
Every  thing  is  very  precarious,  and  I  have  no 
opinion  of  any  of  their  public  fecurities;  but,  I 

j  believe 
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believe,  the  parliament  next  year  intend  to  examine  ; 
the  South'Sea  fcheme.    I  do  not  know,  whether  it  ^ 
will  be  prudent  to  truft  our  money  there  till  that,, 
time,    I  did  what  I  could  to  aflift  Mr.  Ryves\  and* 
I  am  very  glad  that  he  hath  found  juftice.  Lord  jB^- 
thujl  fpoke  for  him  and  was  very  zealous  on  bring-  . 
ing  on  his  caufe.    The  duchefs  intended  to  write 
in  my  laft  letter,  but  ftie  fet  out  all  on  a  fudden, 
to  take  care  of  lord  Drumlanrig'^ ^  who  was  taken 
ill  of  the  fmall  pox  at  Winchejler  fchooL    He  is 
now  perfectly  well  recovered,  (for  he  had  a  favour- 
able kind)  to  the  great  joy  of  our  family.   1  think 
(he  ought,  as  fhe  intends,  to  renew  her  correfpon- 
dence  with  you  at  Amefbury,    I  was  at  Dazvley  on 
Sunday,    Lady  BoUngbroke  continues  in  a  very  bad 
ftate  of  health,  but  ftill  retains  her  fpirits.  You 
are  always  remembered  there  with  great  refpedt  and 
friendfhip.    Mrs.  Pope  is  fo  worn  out  with  old  age, 
but  without  any  diftemper,  that  I  look  upon  her 
life  as  very  uncertain.    Mr.  Popes  ftate  of  health  ] 
is  much  in  the  fame  way  as  when  you  left  him*  ^ 
As  for  myfelf,  I  am  often  troubled  with  the  cholic*  : 
I  have  as  much  inattention,  and  have,  I  think,  *! 
lower  fpirits  than  ufual,  which  I  impute  to  my  ; 
having  no  one  purfuit  in  life.    I  have  many  com- 
pliments to  make  you  from  the  duke  and  duchefs, 
and  lords  BoUngbroke^  Bathurji^  Sir  William  Wynd- 
harn^  Mr.  Puliney^  Dr.  Arburthnot^  Mr.  Leivis^  &c* 
Every  one  of  them  is  difappointed  in  your  not  | 

*  Her  Ton, 
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coming  among  u$.  I  have  not  feen  dean  Berkeley^ 
but  have  read  his  book  *,  and  like  many  parts  of 
it ;  but  in  general  think,  with  you,  that  it  is  too 
fpeculative,  at  leaft  for  me.  Dr.  Delaney  I  have  very 
feldom  feen  ;  he  did  not  do  me  the  honour  to  advife 
with  me  about  any  thing  he  hath  publifhed  f.  I  like 
your  thoughts  upon  this  fort  of  writing,  and  I  Ihould 
have  advifed  him  as  you  did,  though  I  have  loft  his 
good  opinion.  I  write  in  very  great  hafte;  fori  have 
many  things  to  do  before  I  go  out  of  town.  Pray 
make  me  as  happy  as  you  can,  and  let  me  hear  from 
you  often.  But  I  am  ftill  in  hopes  to  fee  you,  and 
will  expe6l  a  fummons  one  day  or  other  to  come  to  , 
f  Briftoly  in  order  to  be  your  guide  to  Amejbury. 

LETTER  CCCII. 
Lady  Catherine  Jones  to  Dr.  Swift. 

June  15,  1732. 

TP  HE  return  of  my  humble  thanks  to  Mr.  Dean, 
'  ty  the  date  it  bears,  looks  more  like  a  flumber  of 
I  gratitude,  than  the  quick  fenfe  of  that  rare  virtue 
j  which  I  owe  to  you,  Sir,  for  the  trouble  you  have 

*  ^  Alciphron:  Or,  The  Minute Pkihfcphfr,  Printed  at 
j  in  1732,  in  two  volumes  8vo.' 

f  *  He  publifhed  at  London,  in  this  year  i732>  in  2  vol.  Svo, 
Re^-j elation  examined  uuitb  Candour :  Or,  a  fair  Inquiry  into  the 
I  Senfe  andUfe  of  the  fe'veral  Revelations  exprejly  declared,  or  fuffi' 
ciently  implied^  to  be  ileli'vered  to  Mankind  from  the  Creation,  as  they 
ix)ere  found  in  the  Bible,  By  aprofefj'ed  friend  to  a?t  honejl  Frec^ 
dom  of  nought  in  religious  Inquiries, 

Vol.  111.  F  f* 
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fo  willingly  undertalcen,  in  executing  what  I  fo 
much  defired  ;  fince  the  manner  you  have  done  it 
in  anfwers  my  wifhes  in  every  refpecSl:.  The  pro- 
pofal  you  made,  I  acquainted  my  fifter  Kildare,  and 
niece  Fanny  Coningshy  with ;  foi*  being  but  one  part 
of  the  family,  I  cannot  a£t  farther  than  they  will 
confent,  which  is,  that  they  will  fettle  twenty.fliil- 
lings  per  year,  that  you  may  never  be  liable  to  any 
more  trouble  npon  the  fame  occafion 

I  need  not  inform  you,  Mr.  Dean,  that  the  world 
teaches  us,  that  relations  and  friends  look  like  two 
different  fpecies  :  and,  though  I  have  the  honour  to 
be  allied  to  my  lord  Burlington^  yet  fince  the  death 
of  my  good  father  and  his,  the  notice  he  takes  of 
me,  is,  as  if  I  was  a  feparated  blood ;  or  elfe,  I  am 
vain  enough  to  fay,  we  are  fprung  from  one  an- 
ceftor,  whofe  allies  keep  up  a  greater  lufture  than 
thofe  who  are  not  reduced  to  them. 

I  cannot  conclude  without  faying,  that  were  I 
worthy  in  any  way  to  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing 
dean  Swifts  1  do  not  know  any  paffion,  even  envy 
would  not  make  innocent,  in  my  ambition  of  feeing 
the  author  of  fo  much  v/it  and  judicious  writing,, 
as  I  have  had  the  advantage  of.  Your  moft  humble; 
and  obliged  fervant, 

Catherine  Jones.. 
Your  opinion  of  Mr.  jpr^wfZ^  is  juft,  and  his  due. 

*  The  repairs  of  her  grandfather  archbifliop  Joneses  monu-, 
nient  in  St,  Patricks  Cathedral,    See  her  letter  dated  June  1 1 
1729.  This  lady  and  the  late  Earl  of  Burlington  were  fecon' 
coufins,  being  both  lineally  defcended  from  thelirftEarlof'C(7rM' 

•    L  E  T-; 
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LETTER  CCCIIL 
Lord  BoLiNG  BROKE  to  Dr.  Swift. 

July  18,  1732. 

I  Write  this  letter.  In  hopes  that  Pope^  a  man 
fcattered  in  the  world  (according  to  the  French  phrafe) 
will  foon  procure  me  an  opportunity  of  conveying 
it  fafely  to  you,  my  reverend  dean.  For  my  own 
part,  half  this  wicked  nation  might  go  to  you,  or 
half  yournation  might  come  to  us,  and  the  whole 
inieration  be  over  before  I  knew  anv  thing;  of  the 
matter.  My  letter  will  concern  neither  affairs  of 
ftate,  nor  of  party  :  and  yet  I  would  not  have  it  fall 
into  the  hands  of  our  minifter  :  it  might  pafs  in 
their  excellent  noddles  for  a  piece  of  a  plot  againfi: 
themfelves,  if  not  againft  the  ftate,  or,  at  leaft  it 
might  furniflithem  with  an  opportunity  of  doing  an 
ill-natured,  and  difappointing  a  good-natured  thing; 
which  being  a  pleafure  to  the  malicious  and  the 
bafe,  I  fhould  be  forry  to  give  it  on  any  occafion, 
and  efpecially  on  this,  to  ihit  par  nohile  fratrum  *. 

After  this  preamble,  1  proceed  to  tell  you,  that 
there  is  in  my  neighbourhood,  in  Berkjhtre^  a  clergy- 
man, one  Mr,  Talbot^  related  to  thefolicitor-general, 
and  prote£led  by  him.  This  man  has  now  the  liv- 
ing of  Burfield f,  which  the  late  bifhop  of  Durham 
held  before,  and  for  ought  I  know,  after  he  was 

*  ^  Sir  Robert  IValpoIe^  and  his  brother  Horace.\ 
•  f  *  A  re<^ory  in  Berk/JnreJ* 

F  2  bifhop 


bifhop  of  Oxford.    The  living  is  Worth  400/.      /.  I 
ann.  over  and  above  a  curate  paid,  as  Mr.  Correy^  a  ^  \ 
gentleman  who  does  my  bufmefs  in  that  country,  i  t 
and  who  is  a  very  grave  authority,  affures  me.  The  % 
parfonage-houfe  is  extremely  good,  the  place  plea-  % 
fant,  and  the  air  excellent,  the  diftance  from  London  \ 
a  little  day's  journey,  and  from  hence  (give  me  leave  | 
to  think  this  circumftance  of  fome  importance  to\ 
you)  not  much  above  half  a  day's,  even  for  you  who 
are  not  a  great  jockey.    Mr.  Talhoi  has  many  rea-  ' 
fons,  v/hich  make  him  defirous  to  fettle  i-n  Ireland 
for  the  reft  of  his  life,  and  has  been  looking  out  for  ? 
a  change  of  preferments  fome  time.    As  foon  as  I  | 
heard  this,  1  employed  one  to  know  whether  he  ! 
continued  in  the  fame  mind,  and  to  tell  him,  that 
an  advantageous  exchange  might  be  offered  him,  if 
he  could  engage  his  kinfman  to  make  it  prafticable 
at  court.    He  anfwered  for  bis  own  acceptance,  and 
his  kinfman's  endeavours.    I  employed  next  fome 
friends  to  fecure  my  lord  Dorfefj  who  very  frankly 
declared  himfelf  ready  to  ferve  you  in  any  thing,  and 
in  this,  if  you  defired  it.  But  he  mentioned  a  thing, 
at  the  fame  time,  wholly  unknown  to  me,  which  is,  ; 
that  your  deanry  is  not  in  the  nomination  of  the  i 
crown,  but  in  the  election  of  the  chapter.   This  may 
render  our  affair  perhaps  more  eafy ;  more  hard,  I 
think,  it  cannot  be  ;  but  in  all  cafes,  it  requires 
other  meafures  to  be  taken.    One  of  thefe  I  believe 
muft  be,  to  prepare  Dr.  Hoadly  bifhop  oi  Sali/bury^  if 
that  be  poffible,  to  prepare  his  brother  the  arch-  | 
bifhop  of  Dublin.    The  light,  in  which  the  propo-  ^ 
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fition  muft  be  reprefented  to  him,  and  to  our  minl- 
fters,  (if  it  be  made  to  them)  is  this,  that  though 
they  gratify  you,  they  gratify  you  in  a  thing  advan- 
tageous to  themfelves,  and  filly  in  you  to  afk.  I 
fuppofe  it  will  not  be  hard  to  perfuade  them,  that 
it  is  better  for  them  you  fhould  be  a  private  parifli 
prieft  in  an  En^lijh  county,  than  a  dean  in  the  me- 
tropolis of  Irclandy  where  they  know,  becaufe  they 
have  felt,  your  authority  and  influence.    At  leaft, 
this  topic  is  a  plaufible  one  for  thofe  who  fpeak  to 
them,  to  infift  upon,  and  coming  out  of  a  whig's 
mouth,  may  have  weight.    Sure  1  am,  they  will  be 
cafily  perfuaded,  that  quitting  power  for  eafe,  and 
a  greater  for  a  lefs  revenue,  is  a  fooliili  bargain, 
which  they  fhould  by  confequence  help  you  to  make. 

You  fee  how  the  ftate  of  this  whole  affair,  and 
you  will  judge  better  than  I  am  able  to  do,  of  the 
means  to  be  employed  on  your  fide  of  the  water  :  as 
to  thofe  on  this,  nothing  fhall  be  negleded.  Find 
fome  fecure  way  of  conveying  your  thoughts  and 
your  commands  to  mc  ;  for  my  friend  has  a  right  to 
command  me  arbitrarily,  which  no  man  elfe  upon  * 
earth  has.    Or  rather,  difpofe  of  affairs  fo  as  to  come 
hither  immediately.    You  intended  to  come  fome 
time  ago.    You  fpeak  in  a  letter  Pope  has  jufl  now 
received  from  you,  as  if  youftill  had  in  view  to  make 
this  journey  before  winter.    Make  it  in  the  fummer, 
and  the  fooner  the  better.    To  talk  of  being  able  to 
ride  with  fl:irrups,  is  trifling:  get  on  Pegafus,  be^ 
ftride  the  hippogryph,  or  mount  the  white  nag  in 
the  Revdationst    To  be  ferious  i  come  any  how, 
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and  put  neither  delay  nor  humour  in  a  matter  which 
requires  difpatch  and  management.  Though  I  have 
room,  I  will  not  fay  one  word  to  you  about  Berke- 
ley s  *  or  Delany%  books  f,  fome  part  of  the  former 
is  hard  to  be  underftood  \  none  of  the  latter  is  to  be 
read.  I  propofe,  however,  to  reconcile  you  to  me- 
taphyfics,  by  Ihewing  how  they  may  be  employed 
againft  the  metaphyficians  ;  and  that  whenever  you 
do  not  underftand  them,  nobody  elfe  does,  no  not 
thofe  who  write  them. 

I  know  you  are  inquifitive  about  the  health  of  the 
poor  woman  who  inhabits  this  place;  it  is  tolerable, 
better  than  it  has  been  in  fome  years.  Come  and 
feeher;  you fliallbenurfed,  foundled,  andhumoured. 
She  defires  you  to  accept  this  afiurance,  with  her 
humble  fcrvice.  Your  horfes  fliall  be  grazed  in 
fummer,  and  fothered  in  winter  ;  and  you  and  your 
man  fliall  have  meat,  drink,  and  lodging.  Wafh- 
ing  I  can't  afFord,  Mr.  Dean,  for  I  am  grown  faving. 
Thanks  to  your  fermon  about  frugality. 

LETTER  CCCIV. 
Lady  B  G  to  Dr.  Swiet. 

Drayton,  July  19,  1732. 

I  Believe  you  won't  wonder  at  my  long  fi- 
lence,  when  I  tell  you,  that  Mrs.  Floyd  %  came  ill 

*  '  Alciphron  :  Or,  the  Minute  PhilofopherJ' 

f  ^  ReifilatimsxamwedimthCatidour,"    %  Mrs,  Bu/dy Floyd. 

here. 
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here,  but  that  flie  kept  pretty  much  to  herfelf ;  and 
ever  fmce  fhe  has  been  here,  till  within  thefe  two  or 
three  days,  I  have  had  no  hopes  of  her  life.  You 
may  eafily  guefs  what  I  muft  have  fufFered  for  a  fo 
long  tried,  prudent,  iifeful,  agreeable  companion 
and  friend.  And  God  knows,  fhe  is  now  excef- 
fively  weak,  and  mer^ds  but  flowly  :  however,  I  have 
now  great  hopes,  and  I  am  very  good  at  believing 
what  1  heartily  wifli.  As  I  dare  fay,  you  will  be 
concerned  for  her,  you  may  want  to  know  her  ill- 
nefs,  but  that  is  more  than  I  can  tell  you.  She  has 
fancied  herfelf  in  a  confumption  a  great  while  :  but 
thouorh  fhe  has  had  the  moft  dreadful  couo-h  I  ever 

o  o 

heard  in  my  life,  all  the  doftors  faid,  it  was  not  that; 
but  none  of  them  did  fay  what  it  was.  The  dc£lor 
here,  who  is  an  extraordinary  good  one,  (but  lives 
fourteen  long  miles  off)  has  lately  been  left  ten 
thoufand  pounds,  and  now  hates  his  bufinefs ;  he 
fays,  it  is  a  fharp  humour  that  falls  upon  her  nerves, 
fometimes  on  her  flomach  and  bov/els;  and  indeed 
what  he  has  given  her,  has,  to  appearance,  had 
much  better  effeft  than  the  milions  of  things  fhe  has 
been  forced  to  take.  After  this,  you  will  not  ex- 
peft,  I  fhould  have  followed  your  orders,  and  ride, 
for  I  have  fcarcely  walked  ;  although  I  dare  not  be 
very  much  in  her  room,  becaufe  flie  conflrained  her- 
felf to  hide  her  illnefs  from  me. 

The  duke  and  duchefs  of  Dorfet  have  not  been 
here  yet,  but  I  am  in  hopes  they  will  foon.  I 
don't  know  whether  you  remember  Mrs.  Crowther 
and  Mrs.  Jcourt:  they  and  Mr.  Parfode  are  my  com- 
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pany  ;  but  as  I  love  my  houfe  full,  I  expe<3  more 

ftill.    iVly  lady-        talks  of  making  me  a  fhort 

vifit.  I  have  been  fo  full  of  Mrs.  Floyd^  that  I  had 
like  to  have  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  I  am  fuch  a 
dunderhead,  that  I  really  do  not  know  what  my  filter 
Peri^  age  was,  but  I  think,  flie  could  not  be  above 
twelve  years  old.  She  was  the  next  to  me,  but  whe- 
ther two  or  three  years  younger  1  have  forgot  \  and 
what  is  more  ridiculous,  I  do  not  exactly  know  my 
own,  for  my  mother  and  nurfe  ufed  to  differ  upon 
that  notable  point.  And  I  am  willing  to  be  a  young 
lady  ftill,  fo  will  not  allow  myfelf  to  be  more  than 
forty-eight  next  birth-day  ;  but  if  I  make  my  letter 
any  longer,  perhaps  you  will  wifh  I  never  had  been 
born.    So  adieu,  dear  Dean. 

LETTER  CCCV. 
Mr.  G  ay  and  the  Duchefs  of  —to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Amefbury,  July  24,  1732. 

As  the  circumftances  of  our  money  affairs  are  al- 
tered, I  think  myfelf  obliged  to  acquaint  you  with 
them  as  foon  as  1  can ;  which  if  I  had  not  received 
your  letter  laft  poft,  I  fhould  have  done  now.  I 
left  your  two  South-Sea  bonds,  and  four  of  my  own, 
in  Mic.Hoares  hands,  when  I  came  out  of  town,  that 
he  might  receive  the  intereft  for  us,  when  due ;  or, 
if  you  fliould  want  your  money,  that  you  might 
receive  it  upon  your  order.    Since  I  came  out  of 
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town,  the  South-Sea  company  have  come  to  a  refo- 
lution  to  pay  off  50  per  cent,  of  their  bonds,  with 
the  intereftof  the  ^oper  cent,  to  Michaelmas  next.  So 
that  there  is  now  half  of  our  fortunes  in  Mr.  Hoare^ 
hands  at  prefent,  without  any  intereft  going  on.  As 
you  feem  to  be  inclined  to  have  your  money  remitted 
to  Ireland^  I  will  not  lay  out  the  fum  that  is  paid  in- 
to his  hands  in  any  other  thing,  till  I  have  your  or- 
ders, I  cannot  tell  what  to  do  with  my  own.  I  be- 
lieve I  (hall  fee  Mr.  Hoarem  this  country  very  foon; 
for  he  hath  an  houfe  not  above  fix  miles  from  us, 
and  I  intend  to  advife  with  him ;  though,  in  the  pre- 
fent fituation  of  affairs,  I  expe£l  to  be  left  to  take  my 
own  way.    The  remaining  ^oper  cent,  were  it  to  be 
fold  at  prefent,  bears  a  premium.    I  do  not  know 
whether  I  write  intelligibly  upon  the  fubjeci.  I  can- 
not fend  you  the  particulars  of  your  account,  though 
I  know  I  am  in  debt  to  you  for  intereft,  befides  your 
principal;  and  you  will  underftand  fo  much  of 
what  I  intend  to  inform  you,  that  half  of  your  mo^ 
ney  is  nov/  in  Mr.  Hoare^s  hands  without  any  inte^ 
reft.    So  fmce  I  cannot  fend  you  the  particulars 
of  your  account,  I  will  now  fay  no  more  about 
it. 

I  fhall  finifti  the  work  I  intended  this  fummer; 
but  I  look  upon  the  fuccefs  in  every  refpedl  to  be 
precarious.  You  judge  very  right  of  my  prefent 
fituation,  that  I  cannot  propofe  to  fucceed  by  fa- 
vour; and  I  don't  think,  if  I  could  flatter  myfelf 
that  I  had  any  degree  of  merit,  much  could  be  ex- 
i!   pe6led  from  that  unfafhionable  pretcnfion, 

I  havf 
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I  have  almoft  done  everything  I  propofed  in  the 
way  of  fables ;  but  have  not  fet  thelaft  hand  to  them. 
Though  they  will  not  amount  to  half  the  number, 
I  believe  they  will  make  fuch  another  volume  as 
the  laft.  I  find  it  the  moft  diiEcult  taflc  I  ever  un- 
dertook; but  have  determined  to  go  through  with 
it;  and,  after  this,  I  bdieve  I  fhall  never  have  cou- 
rage enough  to  think  any  niore  in  this  way.  Laft 
poft  I  had  a  letter  from  Mr.  Pope^  who  informs  me, 
he  hath  heard  from  you;  and  that  he  is  preparing 
fome  icattered  things  of  yours  and  his  for  the  prefs. 
I  believe  I  (hall  not  fee  him  till  the  winter;  for,  by 
ridihg  and  walking,  I  am  endeavouring  to  lay  in  a 
ftock  of  health,  to  fquander  in  the  town.  You  fee,  in 
this  refpe(9:,  my  fcheme  is  very  like  the  country  gen- 
tlemen in  regard  to  their  revenues.  As  to  my  eating 
and  drinking,  I  live  as  when  you  knew  me;  fo  that 
in  that  point  we  fliall  agree  very  well  in  living  to- 
gether; and  the  duchefs  will  anfwer  for  me,  that  I 
am  cured  of  inattention ;  for  I  never  forget  any  thing 
fhe  fays  to  me. 

The  duchefs  here  takes  up  the  reft  of  the  line. 

For  he  never  hears  what  I  fay,  fo  cannot  forget. 
If  I  ferved  him  the  fame  way,  1  fhould  not  care  a 
farthing  ever  to  be  better  acquainted  with  my  Tu72- 
bridge  acquaintance,  v/hom,  by  my  attention  to  him, 
I  have  learned  to  fet  my  heart  upon.  I  began  to 
give  over  all  hopes,  and  from  thence  began  my  ne- 
g!c£l.  i  think  this  a  very  philofophical  reafon, 
though  there  might  be  another  given*    When  fine 
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ladles  are  In  London^  it  is  very  genteel  and  allowable 
to  forget  their  beft  friends;  which,  if  I  thought 
modeftly  of  myfelf,  muft  needs  be  you,  hecaufc  yoii 
know  little  of  me.    Till  you  do  more,  pray  don't 
perfuade  Mr.  Gay^  that  he  is  difcreet  enough  to 
live  alone  \  for  I  do  aflure  you  he  is  not,  nor  I  either. 
We  are  of  great  ufe  to  one  another;  for  we  never 
flatter  nor  contradivSl,  but  when  it  is  abfoiutely  ne- 
ceflary,  and  then  we  do  it  to  fome  purpofc;  particular- 
ly the  firfl:  agrees  mightily  with  our  conftitutions.  If 
ever  we  quarrel,  it  v/ili  be  about  a  piece  of  bread 
and  butter;  for  fomebody  is  never  fick,  except  he 
eats  too  much.    He  will  not  quarrel  with  you  for  a 
glafs  or  fo ;  for  by  that  means  he  hopes  to  gulp 
dov/n  fome  of  that  forty  millions  of  fchcmes  that 
hindred  him  from  being  good  company.    I  v/ould 
fain  fee  you  here,  there  is  fo  fair  a  chance  that  one 
of  us  mult  be  pleafed;  perhaps  both,  you  with  an 
old  acquaintance,  and  I  with  a  new  one:  it  is  fo 
well  worth  taking  a  journey  for,  that  if  the  moun- 
tain will  not  come  to  Mahomet^  Mahomet  muft  eo  to 
the  mountain.    But  before  either  of  our  journies 
are  fettled,  I  defire  you  would  refolve  me  one  quef- 
tion,  whether  a  man,  who  thinks  himfelf  well  where 
he  is,  fhould  look  out  for  his  houfe  and  fetvants  be- 
fore'tis  convenient,  before  he  grows  old,  or  before 
a  perfon,  with  whom  he  lives,  pulis  him  out  by  the 
fleeve  in  private  (according  to  oath)  and  tells  him, 
they  have  enough  of  his  company?  He  will  not  let 
me  write  one  word  more,  but  that  I  have  a  very 
great  regard  for  you,  ISc. 

The 
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The  duke  Is  very  much  yours,  and  will  never 
leave  you  to  your  wine  *.  Many  thanks  for  your 
drum.  witti  to  receive  your  congratulations  for 
the  other  boy,  you  may  believe  . 

LETTER  CCCVI. 
Mrs.  C  JE  s  A  R  f  to  Dr.  S  v^  i  f  T. 

Aug.  6,  1732. 

pErmit  me  to  congratulate  you  upon  the  return  of 
Mrs.  Barbe)^^  with  thanks  for  pleafures  enjoyed  in 
her  company;  forbad  flie  not  come  recommended  by 
the  dean  of  St.  Patrick's^  likely  I  had  pafled  her  by 
unheeded,  being  apt  to  follov/  a  good  author,  in  fliun- 
ning  thofeof  my  own  coat.  But  hold;  I  muft  look 
if  it  runs  not  from  corner  to  corner,  which  I  more 
fear  than  length.  For  P(7j^^  fays,  though  fometimes 
he  finds  too  many  letters  in  my  v/ords,  never  too 
many  words  in  m.y  letters.  So,  with  Mr.  Ca;far*s 
and  my  beft  wiflies,  thou  worthy,  witty,  honeft 
Pean,  farewel. 

M.  Adelmar  C^sar. 

*  When  the  Dean  was  wiih  Mr.  Pope  at  ^^iclenham^  he  ufed 
to  defert  them  foon  after  fupper,  with,  Well  gentlemen,  I 
leave  you  to  your  wine.'* 

f  Wife  to  the  treafurer  of  the  navy  during  lord  Oxford's  ad- 
Biiniftration,  in  the  reign  of  queen  Anne. 
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LETTER  CCCVir. 
Lady  WoRSLEY*  to  Dr.  Swift. 

/    SIR,  Aug.  6,  1732. 

X  Flatter  myfelf,  that  if  you  had  received  my  lafl: 
letter,  you  would  have  favoured  me  with  an  anfwer  ; 
therefore  I  take  it  for  granted  it  is  loft, 

I  was  fo  proud  of  your  commands,  and  fo  fearful 
of  being  fupplanted  by  my  daughter,  that  I  went 
to  work  immediately,  that  her  box  might  not  keep 
her  in  your  remembrance,  whilft  there  was  nothing 
to  put  you  in  mind  of  an  old  friend,  and  humbie 
fervant.  But  Mrs.  Barber  s  longftay  here  (who  pro- 
knifed  me  to  convey  it  to  you)  has  made  me  appear 
very  negligent,  I  doubt  not  but  you  think  me  un- 
worthy of  the  fhare  you  once  told  me  I  had  in  your 
heart.    What  if  I  am  a  great-grandmother,  I  can 
ftill  diftinguifli  your  merit  from  all  the  reft  of  the 
world;  but  it  is  not  confiftent  with  your  good  breed- 
ing to  put  me  in  mind  of  it;  therefore  I  am  deter- 
mined not  to  ufe  my  intereft  with  Sir  Robert  for  a 
living  in  the  IJIeof  Wight ^  though  nothing  ejfe  could 
reconcile  me  to  the  place.  But  if  I  could  make  you 
archbifliop  of  Canterbury^  I  fliould  forget  my  refent- 
ments  for  fake  of  the  flock,  who  very  much  want  a 
careful  fhepherd.    Are  we  to  have  the  honour  of 

*  Trances  hdy  Worj^ey,  wife  of  Sir  Robgrt  IVerJley,  bart.  and 
mother  of  lady  Carteret ^  wile  of  John  lord  Carteret^  afterwards 
.  earl  Granville. 
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feeing  you,'  or  not?  I  have  frefli  hopes  given  me;  ' 
but  I  daie  not  plcafe  myfelf  too  much  with  them, 
left  I  fhould  be  again  difappointed.  If  I  had  it  as  | 
much  in  my  power  as  my  inclination  to  ferve  Mrs.  { 
Barber^  fhe  fliould  not  be  kept  thus  long  attending;  f 
but  I  hope  her  next  voyage  may  prove  more  fuccefs-  1 
ful.  She  is  juft  come  in,  and  tells  me  you  have  | 
fprained  your  foot,  which  will  prevent  your  journey  i- 
till  the  next  fummer;  but  affure  yourfeif  the  Bath  ( 
is  the  only  infallible  cure  for  fuch  an  accident.  If!; 
you  have  any  regard  remaining  for  me,  you'll  fhew  - 
it  by  taking  my  advice;  if  not,  I'll  endeavour  to  for-  v 
get  you,  if  I  can.  But,  till  that  doubt  is  cleared, 
I  am,  as  much  as  ever,  the  Dean's  obedient  hum-  ^ 
ble  fervant, 

F.  WoRSLEYt 

LETTER  CCCVIII. 
Mr.  Gay  and  the  Duchefs  of--  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  AiiiCfbury,  Aug.  28,  1732. 

J\^R.  Hoare  hath  a  hundred  and  odd  pounds  of 
yours  in  his  hands,  which  you  may  have  whenever 
you  will  plcafe  to  draw  upon  me  for  it.  I  know  I 
am  more  indebted  to  you,  I  mean,  befides  the  South 
Sea  bond  of  an  hundred,  that  ftill  fubfifts ;  but  I  can- 
not tell  you  exa£l!y  how  your  account  ftands  till  I 
go  to  town.  I  have  money  of  my  ov/n  too  in  Mr. 
Hoare  s  hands,  which  I  knew  not  at  prefent  how  to  : 
difpofe  of,   I  believe  I  fhall  leave  it  without  intereft 

till 


C   79  J 

till  I  go  to  town,  and  fliall  then  be  at  the  fame  lofs 
how  to  difpofe  of  it  as  now.  I  have  an  intention  to 
get  more  money  next  winter;  but  I  am  prepared  for 
difappointments,  v/hich  I  think  it  is  very  likely  I 
fliall  meet  with;  yet  as  you  think  it  convenient  and 
neccilary  that  I  fnould  have  more  than  I  have,  you 
fee  I  do  what  1  can  to  oblige  you.  If  my  defigns 
fliould  not  take  efFeft,  I  defire  you  will  be  as  eafy 
under  it  as  I  (hall  be;  for  1  find  you  fo  folicitous- 
about  me,  that  you  cannot  bear  my  difappointments 
as  well  as  I  can.  If  I  don't  write  intelligibly  to 
you,  it  is  becaufe  I  would  not  have  the  clerks  of  the 
poft-office  know  every  thing  I  am  doing.  If  you 
would  come  here  this  fummer,  you  might,  with  me, 
have  helped  to  have  drank  up  the  duke's  wine,  and 
faved  your  money.  I  am  grown  fo  faving  of  late, 
that  I  very  often  repro  ich  myfelf  with  being  covet- 
ous; and  I  am  very  often  afraid  that  I  fliall  have 
the  trouble  of  having  money,  and  never  have  the 
pleafure  of  making  ufe  of  it.  I  vvifli  you  could  live 
among  us;  but  not  unlefs  it  could  be  to  your  eafe 
and  fatisfaftion.  You  infift  upon  your  being  mini- 
flier  of  Amefbury^  Dawky^  Twickenhamj  Rjifking^  and 
a  prebendary  of  IVeJlminfier.  For  your  being  mini- 
ni Iter  in  t no fe  places,  I  cannot  promife  you;  but  I 
know  you  might  have  a  good  living  in  every  one 
of  them.  Gambadoes  I  have  rid  in,  and  I  think 
them  a  very  fine  ufcful  invention;  but  I  have 
not  m.ade  ufe  of  them  fince  1  left  Devon/hire,  I 
ride  and  walk  every  day  to  fuch  excefs,  that  I  am 
afraid  that  I  fliall  take  a  farfeit  of  it.    I  am  fure,  if 
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1  am  not  better  In  health  after  it,  it  is  not  worth  the 
pains.  I  fay  this,  though  I  have  this  feafon  fliot 
nineteen  brace  of  partridges.  1  have  very  little  ac- 
quaintaince with  our  vicar;  he  doth  not  live  among 
us,  but  refides  in  another  parifh.  And  I  have  not 
played  at  backgammon  with  any  body  fince  I  came 
to  Amejbury^  but  lady  Harold^  and  lady  Bateman. 
As  Dr.  Delaney  hath  taken  away  a  fortune  from  us  *, 
I  expecSi  to  be  recommended  in  Ireland.  If  authors 
of  godly  books  are  intitled  to  fuch  fortunes,  I  defire 
you  would  recommend  me  as  a  moral  one;  I  mean, 
in  Ireland^  for  that  recommendation  would  not  do 
in  England. 

The  Duchess  begins. 

The  duchefs  will  not  lend  you  two  or  three  thou- 
fand  pounds  to  keep  up  your  dignity,  for  reafons  to 
Strada  dal  Poe;  but  flie  had  much  rather  give  you 
that,  or  ten  thoufand  pounds  more,  than  lay  it  out 
in  a  fine  petticoat,  to  make  herfelf  refpe£led. 

I  believe,  for  all  you  give  Mr.  Gay  much  good 
advice,  that  you  are  a  very  indifcreet  perfon  your- 
felf,  or  elfe  you  vv^ould  come  here  to  take  care  of 
your  own  aft'airs;  and  not  be  fo  indifcreet,  as  to 
fend  for  your  money  over  to  a  place  where  there  is 
none.  Mr.  Gay  is  a  very  rich  man  ;  for  I  really 
think  he  does  not  wifh  to  be  richer;  but  he  will, 
for  he  is  doing  what  you  bid  him;  though,  if  it 
may  not  be  allowed,  he  will  acquire  greater  honour, 

*  The  do<5lor  married  Mrs,  l^e7imJon. 
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and  lefs  trouble.    His  covetoufnefs,  at  prefent,  Is 
for  health,  which  he  takes  fo  much  pains  for,  that 
he  does  not  allow  himfelf  time  to  enjoy  it.  Nei- 
ther does  he  allow  himfelf  time  to  be  either  abfcnt 
or  prefent.    When  he  began  to  be  a  fportfman,  he 
had  like  to  have  killed  a  dog  j  and  now  every  day  I 
expect:  he  will  kill  himfelf,  and  then  the  bread  and 
butter  affair  can  never  be  brought  before  you.    It  is 
really  an  affair  of  loo  great  confequence  to  be  trufled 
in  a  letter  ;  therefore  pray  come  on  pui  pofe  to  decide 
it.  If  you  do,  youwill  not  hear  how  familiar  I  am  with 
goody  Dobfon  ;  for  1  have  feen  goody  Dohfon  play  at 
that  with  fo  ill  a  grace,  that  I  was  determined  never 
to  rifque  any  thing  fo  unbecoming.  I  am  not  beloved, 
neither  do  I  love  any  creature,  except  a  very  few, 
and  thofe  for  not  having  any  lort  of  merit,  bur  only 
becaufe  it  is  my  humour.    In  this  rank  Mr  Gay 
Hands  firf?-,  and  yoiirfelf  next,  if  you  like  to  be  re- 
fpeded  upon  thefe  conditions.    Now  do  you  know 
me  ?  He  flands  over  me,  and  fcolds  me  for  fpelliag 
ill,  and  is  very  peevifli  (and  fleepy)  that  I  do  not 
give  him  up  the  pen  ;  for  he  has  yawn'd  for  it  a 
thoufand  times.    We  both  once  heard  a  lady  ( vvho 
at  that  time  we  both  thought  well  of)  wiili  that  Ihe 
had  the  befl  living  in  England  to  give  you.    It  was 
not  I  ;  but  I  do  wifh  it  with  all  my  heart,  if  Mr. 
Gay  does  not  hang  out  falfe  lights  for  his  friend. 

Mr.  Gay  goes  on  here, 
I  had  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  I  very  lately  received 
a  letter  from  Twickenham^  in  which  was  this  para- 
Vol.  Ill,  G  graph; 
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graph  :  "  Motte  and  another  idle  fellow,  I  find,  have 
been  writing  to  the  Dean,  to  get  him  to  give  them 
fome  copy-right,  which  furely  he  will  be  not  fa 
indifcreet  as  to  do,  when  he  knows  my  defign, 
and  has  done  thefe  two  months  and  more.  Surely 
I  fhould  be  a  properer  perfon  to  truft  the  diftribu- 
tion  of  his  works  with,  than  fo  common  a  book- 
feller.  Here  will  be  nothing  but  the  ludicrous 
and  little  things;  none  of  the  political,  or  any 
things  of  confequence,  whichare  wholly  at  his  own 
difpofal*  But,  at  any  rate,  it  would  be  filly  in 
him  to  give  a  copy-right  to  any,  which  can  only 
put  the  manner  of  publiftiing  them  hereafter  out 
of  bis  own  and  his  friend's  power  into  that  of 
mercenaries." 

I  really  think  this  is  a  very  ufeful  precaution, 
confidering  how  you  have  been  treated  by  thefe  fort 
of  fellows. 

The  duke  is  faft  afleep,  or  he  would  add  a  line, 

I- 

LETTER  CCCIX. 
Sir  William  Fownes  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Ifland  Bridge,  Sept.  9,  1732. 

Tt  has  been  the  obfervation  of  travellers  (as  I  have 
been  frequently  told)  that,  in  all  the  countries  they 
have  feen,  they  never  met  with  fewer  public  chari- 
table foundations  than  in  this  kingdom. 

Private  charities,  no  doubt,  will  have  their  re- 
ward J  but  public  are  great  incitements  :  and  good 
»  examples 
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examples  often  draw  others  on,  though  grudgingly; 
and  fo  a  good  work  be  done,  no.  matter  who  are  the 
workmen. 

When  I  was  lord-mayor,  I  faw  fome  miferable 
lunatics  cxpofed,  to  the  hazard  of  others,  as  well 
as  themfelves.    I  had  fix  ftrong  cells  made  at  the 
workhoufe  for  the  moft  outrageous,   which  were 
foon  filled  ;  and  by  degrees,  in  a  fliort  time,  thofe 
few  drew  upon  us  the  folicitations  of  many,  till  by 
the  time  the  old  corporation  ceafed,  we  had,  in  that 
j  houfe,  forty  and  upwards.    The  door  being  opened, 
intereft  foon  made  way  to  let  in  the  foolift,  and  fuch 
Hke,  as  mad  folks.    Thefe  grew  a  ncedlefs  charge 
ttpon  us,  and  had  that  courfe  gone  on,  by  this  time 
I  the  houfe  had  been  filled  with  fuch.    The  new  cor- 
poration got  rid  of  moft  of  thefe  by  death,  or  the 
care  of  friends,  and  came  to  a  refolution  not  to  ad- 
j  mit  any  fuch  for  the  future  ;  and  the  firft  denial  was 
to  a  requeft  of  the  earl  of  Kildare^  which  put  a  full 
flop  to  all  farther  applications.    As  I  take  it,  there 
are,  at  this  time,  a  number  of  objeds  which  require 
afTiftance;  and  probably  many  may  be  reftored,  if 
proper  care  could  be  taken  of  them.    There  is  no 
public  place  for  their  reception,  nor  private  under- 
1  takers,  as  dbout  London.    Friends  and  relations  here 
would  pay  the  charge  of  their  fupport  and  attend- 
ance, if  there  were  a  place  for  fecuring  fuch  lunatics. 
I    I  own  to  you,  I  was  for  fome  time  averfe  to  our 
having  a  public  Bedlam^  apprehending  we  fhould  be 
•verloaded  with  numbers,  under  the  name  of  mad, 

G  2  Nay, 
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Nay,  I  was  apprehenfive  our  cafe'  would  foon  bc^ 
like  that  in  England'^  wives  and  hufbands  trying  whof 
could  firft  get  the  other  to  Bedlam.     Many,  who^c| 
were  next  heirs  to  eftates,  would  try  their  (kill  toi 
render  the  poffeflbr  difordered,  and  get  them  cori-| 
fined,  and  foon  run  them  into  real  madnefs.  Sucl 
like  confequences  I  dreaded,  and  therefore  hav( 
been  filent  on  the  fubjeft  till  of  late.    Now  I  arrt^, 
convinced  that  regard  fhould  be  had  to  thofe  under*! 
fuch  difmal  circumftances ;  and  I  have  heard  theprinjf 
mate  and  others  exprefs  their  concern  for  them;  and| 
no  doubt  but  very  fufficient  fubfcriptions  may  b( 
had  to  fet  this  needful  work  on  foot.    1  fiiould  thinl 
it  would  be  a  pleafure  to  any  one,  that  has  any 
tention  this  way,  to  fee  fotnething  done  in  theii^. 
life-time,  rather  than  leave  it  to  the  condu£l  of  poi| 
fterity.    I  would  not  confent  to  the  proceeding  of^' 
fuch  a  work  in  the  manner  I  have  feen  our  poor-houfQ. 
and  Dr.  Stevens*s  hofpital,  viz,  to  have  fo  cxpenfivflr 
a  foundation  laid,  that  the  expence  of  the  building 
fliould  require  fuch  a  fum,  and  fo  long  a  time  to 
finifli,  as  will  take  up  ha:f  an  age. 

My  fcheme  for  fuch  an  undertaking  fhould  be 
much  to  this  efFe£l. 

Firft,  I  would  have  a  fpot  of  ground  fixed  on,  that 
fliould  be  in  a  good  open  air,  free  from  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  houfes  ;  for  the  cries  and  exclamations 
of  the  outrageous  would  reach  a  great  way,  and 
ought  not  to  difturb  neighbours  :  which  was  what 
you  did  not  think  of,  when  you  mentioned  a  fpot 
in  a  clofe  pkce,  almoft  in  the  heart  of  the  city. 

There 
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There  are  many  places,  in  the  out-fkirts  of  the  city, 
I  can  name,  very  proper. 

Next  to  the  fixing  of  a  proper  fpot,  I  v/ould,  when 
that  is  fecured,  (which  Ihould  be  a  good  fpace)  have 
I  .it  well  inclofed  with  a  high  wall,  the  coft  of  all 
•which  muft  be  known.  Then  I  would  have  the  cells 
of  the  Royal  Hofpltal  Infirmary^  lately  made  for  mad 
people,  be  examined,  how  convenient,  and  how  in 
all  points  they  are  adapted  to  the  purpofe,  with  the 
coft  of  thofe  cells,  which  1  take  to  be  fix  or  eip  ht 
pounds.  Then  I  would  proceed  to  the  very  needful 
houfe  for  the  mafter  and  the  proper  fervants.  Then 
another  building,  to  which  there  fhould  be  a  piazza 
for  a  ftone  gallery,  for  walking  dry;  and  out  of 
that  feveral  lodging  cellls  for  fuch  as  are  not  out- 
rageous, but  melancholy,  l^c.  This  may  been  larged 
in  length,  or  by  a  return  ;  and  over  head  the  faine 
fort  of  a  gallery,  with  little  rooms,  or  cells,  open- 
ing the  doors  into  the  gallery  ;  for,  by  intervals, 
the  objedls  afFeded  may  be  permitted  to  walk  at 
times  in  the  galleries. 
^  This  is  according  to  the  cuflom  of  London,  An- 
'Snexed  to  the  matter's  houfe  muft  be  the  kitchen  and 
offices. 

This  proceeding  may  be  fo  contrived,  as  to  be  en- 
larged from  time  to  time,  as  thtre  fliall  be  a  fund, 

!and  occafion  to  require  the  additions.  There  is  no 
neceffity  for  any  plans  or  architedls ;  but  an  ordinary 
capacity  may  contrive  thofe  enlargements.  Perhaps 
there  may  appear  fome  well-difpofed  perfons,  who 
will  fay,  they  will  make  this  enlargement)  and,  by 
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fuch  helps,  they  may  be  fufficiently  done  to  anfwer 
all  purpofes. 

It  comes  juft  now  into  my  head,  that  there  is  a 
a  very  proper  *  fpot,  which  I  think  the  chapter  of 
St.  Patrick  let  to  one  Lee^  a  bricklayer,  or  builder. 
It  lies  back  of  Aungler-Jlreet  eaft.  comes  out  of  York- 
fireet^  down  a  place  called  the  Dunghill^  runs  down 
to  the  end  of  King-f.reet^  facing  William  Jireet ;  at 
the  north  end  of  which  fome  alms-houfes  are  built  by 
/)i?Tt;/m^  and  others.  Alfo  there  Hands,  to  the  front 
of  the  ftreet,  a  large  ftone  building,  called  an  Alms- 
houfe^  made  by  Mrs.  Mercer ;  though  by  the  bye,  I 
hear  (he  is  weary  of  her  proje£l,  and  does  little  in 
fupplying  that  houfe,  or  endowing  it.  Perhaps  the 
ground  mav  be  eafily  come  at  from  Lee%  heirs  ;  and 
by  your  application,  I  know  not  but  Mrs.  Mercer 
may  give  her  houfe  up  to  promote  fo  good  a  work. 
This  will  go  a  good  way,  and  being  followed  by 
fubfcriptions,  a  great  and  fpeedy  progrefs  may 
be  made,  in  which  I  will  readily  join  my  intereft 
and  labour.  If  that  fpot  fails,  we  will  pitch  upon 
another.  Whatfoever  may  be  your  future  intentions, 
don't  deny  me  the  confideration  of  the  good  your 
appearance  and  help  may  now  do.  I  would  not 
make  a  ftep  in  this  affair,  if  it  fliall  not  be  agreed, 
that  all  matters,  v/hich  require  the  confent  by  votes, 
fhall  be  determined  by  the  method  of  a  balloting- 
box,  that  no  great  folks,  or  their  fpeeches,  fhould 

*  The  ground  here  mentioned  by  Sir  William  Fonvnes  does  not 
bclongto  the  dean  and  chapter  of  St,  Patrick's,  but  to  the  corpo- 
ration of  vicars  coral  in  that  cathedral. 

carry 
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carry  what  they  pleafe,  by  their  method  of  fcoring 
upon  paper,  and  feeing  who  marks,  fsfr.  too  much 
praftifed. 

If  there  be  nothing  in  this  paper,  worth  your  at- 
tention, you  know  how  to  difpofe  of  it.  You  have 
the  thoughts  of  your  aflured  humble  fervant, 

W.  FoW  NES. 

T  H  E    P  R  O  P  O  S  A  L. 

I.  That  anhofpital,  cdWcJi  Bedlam^  be  built  in  the 
city  of  Dublin^  or  liberties,  for  the  reception  of  lu- 
natics from  any  parts  of  the  kingdom. 

II.  In  order  to  promote  fo  good  a  work,  let  fub- 
fcriptions  be  taken  in  Dublin^  and  in  every  city  and 
town  in  the  kingdom  ;  and  that  the  chief  magiftrate 
of  each  place  be  defired  to  recommend  the  fubfcrip- 
tion  paper  fent  to  him  for  that  purpofe. 

III.  That  when  public  notice  is  given  in  print, 
that  ground  is  fecured  for  building  the  hofpital  of 
Bedlam,  the  fubfcription  be  colle£ted,  and  fent  to 
Dublin,  and  paid  into  the  hands  of 

Query,  Mr.  Thorn,  fteward  to  the  Blue- Coat hofpi^ 
tal,  a  very  proper  perfon. 

IV.  That  upon  notice  given  by  Mr.  Thorn,  that 
he  has  received  200/.  a  meeting  (hall  be  held  of  ail 
♦fubfcribers  who  happen  to  be  in  Dublin,  at  a  proper 
time  and  place, 

V.  Such  perfonsas  fubfcribe5/.  or  upwards,  to 
have  a  vote  at  fuch  meeting. 

VI.  That  Mr.  Thorn,  giving  fccurity,  be  con- 
tinued to  receive  and  pay  out  the  money  fubfcribed 
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for  one  year,  and  be  allowed  only  fix-pence  per 
pound,  for  receiving  and  paying. 

VIL  That  the  money  firft  laid  out  fliall  be  for 
the  building  of  fix  or  eight  ftrong  cells,  for  out- 
rageous lunatics  to  be  confined  in,  and  after  the 
form  of  thofe  made  at  the  infirmary  of  the  Royal 
HofpitaL 

VIII.  That  the  college  of  phyficians  be  defired 
to  contribute  to  this  good  work,  by  appointing  two 
or  three  of  their  body  to  be  prefent  at  the  firfl:  meet- 
ing, and  to  give  their  opinion,  as  to  the  conveni- 
ency  of  the  cells,  what  boilers  are  proper  to  be  fet 
tip  in  a  kitchen,  and  what  food  is  proper  to  be  pro- 
vided for  fuch  lunatics. 

IX.  That  near  the  cells  be  made  a  kitchen,  fmall 
at  firft,  and  in  fuch  manner,  as  capable  to  be  en- 
larged. That  over  this  kitchen  be  a  middle  room, 
and  over  it  a  garret,  to  lodge  the  cook-maid,  and 
one  other  maid. 

X.  That  adjoining  the  kitchen  may  be  made  one 
room,  of  1 8  feet  by  i8,  which  may  ferve  for  Mr, 
*rhorn  to  attend  in,  and  where  the  dodiors,  or  any 
fubfcribers,  may  meetonoccafion.  And  over  this  room 
another,  to  ferve  for  a  ftore-room  ;  aud  a  garret  to 
lodge  a  porter  or  two,  that  muft  attend  the  lunatics. 

Xf.  That  thefe  buildings  be  made  plain  and 
ftrong,  with  as  little  coft  as  can  be. 

XII.  That  the  charge  of  thefe  be  computed  fe- 
parate,  and  that  of  the  infide  neceflaries  ;  fo  that  the 
work  may  go  on  as  faft  as  the  fubfcription  fund 
can  be  got  in, 

XIII.  That 
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XIII.  That  fubfcribers  at  the  firft  meeting,  do 
tlt£t  feven  of  their  number,  fuch  as  are  knowing  in 
carrying  on  of  the  work,  and  willing  to  attend  at 
needful  times.  That  any  three  or  more,  at  any 
meeting  of  the  hofpital,  may  give  diredlions  for 
proceeding  on  the  buildings  agreed  upon  to  be  made 
at  the  firft  meeting  of  the  fubfcribers;  at  which  firft 
meeting  a  fecond  meeting  may  be  agreed  upon,  and 
fo  from  time  to  time. 

The  walling-in  of  the  piece  of  ground  intended 
for  this  ufe  may  go  on  as  the  fund  will  bear,  with- 
out obftrudling  the  firft  ufeful  buildings.  And 
'Whereas  there  are  lunatics  of  feveral  kinds,  as  the 
melancholy,  l5fc.  and  fome  that  are  unruly  by  fits,  a 
building  muft  be  defigned  for  this  fort;  the  floors 
not  lofty,  but  made  fufficiently  airy,  twenty  feet 
wide,  whereof  ten  for  a  gallery,  and  ten  for  lodges; 
each  lodge  eight  or  ten  feet  broad. 

Dear  Sir, 

Herewith  you  have  my  thoughts  of  the  affair  you 
mentioned  to  me,  I  wifti  I  could  prevail  on  you  to 
patronize  it,  and  lay  down  your  ov/n  fcheme.  I  am 
moft  confident  it  cannot  fail  going  on  brifkly.  You 
have  friends  and  intereft  enough  to  fet  it  a  going, 
although  there  may  be  fome  grandees  would  rather 
other  hands  had  the  condudt  of  it;  yet  the  work 
fpeaks  fo  much  for  itfelf,  they  muft  be  afiiamed  not 
to  contribute,  much  more  to  obftru£l  it. 

In  the  paper  called  The  Propofal^  I  have  confidered 
the  privateft  and  leaft  expenfive  way  of  going  to 

work. 
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work,  avoided  public  forms,  and  grandees  inter- 
pofing.  Tom  Thorn  by  chance  I  thought  upon,  for 
that  reafon,  and  for  preventing  jobs,  ffff.  Do  what 
you  pleafe  with  my  papers,    I  am  juft  ditto. 

LETTER  CCCX. 
Lady  B  G   to  Dr.  Swift. 

London,  Nov.  7,  1732. 

I  Should  have  anfwered  yours  fooner,  but  that 
I  every  day  expefted  another  from  you,  with 
your  orders  to  fpeak  to  the  duke;  which  I  fhould 
with  great  pleafure  have  obeyed,  as  it  was  to  ferve 
a  friend  of  yours.  Mrs.  Floyd  is  now,  thank  God, 
in  as  good  health  as  I  have  feen  her  thefe  many 
years,  though  ftie  has  ftill  her  winter  cough  hanging 
upon  her;  but  that,  I  fear,  1  muft  never  expecSl  fhe 
fhould  be  quite  free  from  at  this  time  of  day.  All 
my  trouble  with  her  now  is,  to  make  her  drink  wine 
enough,  according  to  the  do6lor's  order,  which 
is  not  above  three  or  four  glafles,  fuch  as  are  com- 
monly filled  at  fober  houfes;  and  that  (he  makes  fo 
great  a  rout  with,  fo  many  faces,  that  there  is  no- 
body that  did  not  know  her  perfectly  well,  but  would 
extremely  fufpectfhe  drinks  drams  in  private. 

I  am  forry  to  find  our  taftes  fo  difl^erent  in  the 
fame  perfon;  and  as  every  body  has  a  natural  par* 
tiality  to  their  own  opinion,  fo  it  is  furprifing  to 

me  to  find  lady  iS  dwindle  in  yours,  who  rifes 

infinitely  in  mine,  the  more  and  the  longer  I  know 

her. 
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htv.  But  you  fay,  you  will  fay  no  more  6f  courts, 
for  fear  of  growing  angry;  and  indeed,  I  think 
you  are  fo  already,  fince  you  level  all  without  know- 
ing them,  and  feem  to  think  that  none  who  belongs 
to  a  court  can  aft  right.  I  am  fure  this  cannot  be 
really  and  truly  your  fenfe,  becaufe  it  is  unjuft: 
and  if  it  is,  I  (hall  fufpc£l  there  is  fomething  of 
your  old  maxim  in  it,  (which  I  ever  admired  and 
found  true)  that  you  muft  have  offended  them,  be- 
caufeyou  don't  forgive.  I  have  been  about  a  fortnight 
from  Knowle  *,  and  fliall  next  Thurfday  go  there  a- 
gain  for  about  three  weeks,  where  1  fhall  be  ready 
and  willing  to  receive  your  commands,  who  am  moft 
faithfully  and  fmcerely  yours. 

LETTER  CCCXI. 
Mr.  G  A  Y  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Nov.  16,  173^^. 

I  Am  at  lafl:  come  to  London  before  the  family,  to 
follgw  my  own  inventions.  In  a  week  or  fortnight 
1  expeft  the  family  will  follow  me.  You  may  now 
draw  upon  me  for  your  money,  as  foon  as  you 
pleafe.  I  have  fome  of  my  own  too  that  lies  dead: 
and  I  proteft  I  do  not  know  which  way  at  prefent 
to  difpofe  of  it,  every  thing  is  fo  precarious,  I  paid 
Mr.  Lancelot  12L  and  pay  myfelf  the  five  guineas 
you  had  of  me,  and  have  deducted  your  lofs,  by 
paying  off  one  of  the  South-Sea  bonds:  and  I  find  I 
have  remaining  of  yours  211/.  151.  6d,     And  I 

♦  In  Ke?if,  the  feat  of  the  Duke  of  Dorfet. 

believe 
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believe  over  and  above  that  fum,  there  will  be  mor* 
owing  to  you  upon  account  of  intereft  on  the  bonds, 
about  four  or  five  pounds.    Mr.  Hoare  hath  done 
this  for  me,  but  I  have  not  had  time  to  call  upon 
him  yet,  fo  that  I  cannot  be  more  particular.  As 
the  money  now  lies  in  Mr.  Hoare  s  hands,  you  fee 
it  is  ready  on  demand.    I  believe  you  had  bell  give 
notice  when  you  draw  on  me  for  it,  that  I  may  not 
be  out  of  the  way.  I  have  not  as  yet  feen  Mr.  Pope^ 
but  defign  in  a  day  or  two  to  go  to  him,  though  I 
am  in  hopes  of  feeing  him  here  to-day  or  to-morrow. 
If  my  prefent  project  fucceeds,  you  may  expeft  a 
better  account  of  my  own  fortune  a  little  while  after 
the  holidays;  but  I  promife  myfelf  nothing,  for  I 
am  determined,  that  neither  any  body  elfe,  or  my- 
felf, (hall  difappoint  me.    I  wifli  the  arguments 
made  ufe  of  to  draw  you  here,  were  every  way  of 
more  confequence.    I  would  not  have  you  change 
one  comfort  of  life  for  another.    I  wifli  you  to  keep 
every  one  of  thofe  you  have  already,  with  as  many 
additional  ones  as  you  like.    When  I  fit  down  to 
confider  on  the  choice  of  any  fubje<9:,  to  amufe  my- 
felf by  writing,  I  find  I  have  a  natural  propenfity  to 
write  againft  vice,  fo  that  I  don't  expert  much  en- 
couragement; though  I  really  think  in  juftice,  I 
ought  to  be  paid  for  ftifling  my  own  inclination; 
but  the  great  arc  ungrateful.    Mr.  Puhency^s  young 
fon  hath  had  the  fmall  pox,  and  is  perfectly  reco- 
vered.  He  is  not  in  tov/n,  but  is  expe6ted  in  about 
a  week  from  the  Bath,   I  muft  anfwer  the  letter  you 
writ  to  the  duchifs  and  me,  when  her  gracecomes  to 
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town ;  for  I  know  (he  intended  to  have  a  part  in  it. 
Why  can't  you  come  among  us  in  the  beginning  of 
the  new  year  ?  The  company  will  be  then  all  in  town, 
and  the  fpring  advancing  upon  us  every  day.  What 
I  mean  by  the  company  is,  thofe  who  call  themfelves 
your  friends,  and  I  believe  are  fo.  It  is  certain  the 
parliame'nt  v^ill  not  meet  till  the  middle  of  January. 
1  have  not  been  idle  while  I  was  in  the  country ;  and 
I  know  your  wifties  in  general,  and  in  particular, 
that  induftry  may  always  find  its  account.  Believe 
me,  as  I  am,  unchangeable  in  the  regard,  love,  and 
cfteem  I  have  for  you. 

LETTER  CCCXIL 
Mr.  Robert  Arbuthnot  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Rouen,  Jan.  2,  i732-3» 

I  Have  flattered  myfelf  thefe  many  years,  that  va- 
pours or  company  could  have  brought  you  over  feas 
to  Spazv,  or  to  fome  fuch  place,  and  that  you  would 
have  taken  Paris  in  your  way;  and  fo  I  (hould  have 
had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you  in  fome  place  of  my 
own.  1  wonder  much  that  a  perfon  of  fo  much  good 
humour  can  let  yourfelf  grow  old,  or  die  without 
feeing  fome  other  country  than  your  own.    I  am 
not  quite  fo  wicked  as  to  wi(h  you  any  real  illnefs 
to  bring  you  to  us,  though  I  (hould  not  be  forry 
that  you  thought  you  had  need  of  the  change  of  air. 
I  wifli  you  a  happy  new  year,  and  many  more  ;  and 
(whatever  intereft  I  have  againft  it)  good  health, 
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and  profperity,  and  every  thing  that  I  can  wifh  td 
one  that  I  much  honour  and  efteem. 

I  recommend  to  your  friendfliip  and  acquaintance, 
the  bearer,  Viv.  Delamere.  His  brother,  now  dead, 
has  been  with  you  in  Ireland:  and  this  gentleman 
deferves  from  me  all  the  kindnefs  my  friends  can 
Ihewhim.  Adieu,  dear  Sir.  If  I  can  ferve  you  in 
any  thing,  command  me  always ;  for  I  am  with  great 
efteem  your  moft  humble  and  moft  obedient  fervant. 

Rob.  Arbuthnot, 

LETTER  CCCXIII. 
Dr.  Arbuthnot  to  Dr.  Swift. 

MY  DEAR  FRIEND,       London',  Jan,  13,  1732-3. 

I  Had  the  pleafure  of  receiving  one  from  you  by 
Mr.— I  thank  you  for  the  opportunity  it  gave 
me  of  being  acquainted  with  a  very  agreeable  inge- 
nious man.  I  value  him  very  much  for  his  mufic, 
which  you  give  yourfelf  an  air  of  contemning;  and 
I  think  I  treated  him  in  that  way  to  a  degree  of  fur- 
prize. 

I  have  had  but  a  m.elancholy  forrowful  life  for 
fome  time  paft,  having  loft  my  dear  child,  whofe 
life,  if  it  had  fo  pleafed  God,  1  would  willingly 
have  redeemed  with  my  own.  I  thank  God  for  a 
new  leflbn  of  fubmifSon  to  his  will,  and  likewife  for 
whathe  hath  left  me. 

*  *  Probably  the  reverend  Mr,  Pilkhigton,  who  came  over  to 
be  chaplain  to  alderman  Barber,  when  lord  mayor  of  London* 
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We  have  all  had  another  lofs  of  our  worthy  and 
dear  friend  Mr.  Gay  *.  It  was  feme  alleviation  of 
my  grief  to  fee  him  fo  univerfally  lamented  by  al- 
moft  every  body,  even  by  thofe  who  knew  him  only 
by  reputation.  He  was  interred  at  Wejlminjier-  Abbey ^ 
as  if  he  had  ber^n  a  peer  of  the  realm,  and  the 
good  duke  of  ^teenfberry^  who  lamented  him  as  a 
brother,  will  fet  up  a  handfome  monument  upon 
him.  Thefe  are  little  affronts  put  upon  vice  and 
injuftice,  and  is  all  that  remains  in  our  power.  I 
believe  the  Beggar  s  Opera^  and  what  he  had  to  come 
upon  the  ftage,  will  make  the  fum  of  the  diverfions 
of  the  town  for  fome  time  to  come.  Curll  who  is 
one  of  the  new  terrors  of  death)  has  been  writing 
letters  to  every  body  for  memoirs  of  his  life.  I  was 
for  fending  him  fome,  particularly  an  account  of 
his  difgrace  at  court,  which,  I  am  fure,  might 
have  been  made  entertaining:  by  which  I  fliould 
have  attained  two  ends  at  once,  publiflied  truth,  and 
got  a  rafcal  whipped  for  it,  I  was  over-ruled  in 
this.  I  wifh  you  had  been  here,  though  I  think 
you  are  in  a  better  country.  I  fanfy  to  myfelf,  that 
you  have  fome  virtue  and  honour  left,  fome  fmall 
regard  for  religion.  Perhaps  Chriftianity  may  laft 
with  you  at  leaft  twenty  or  thirty  years  longer.  You 
have  no  companies  or  ftock-jobbing ;  are  yet  free 
of  excifes ;  you  are  not  infulted  in  your  poverty,  and 
told  with  a  fneer,  that  you  are  a  rich  and  a  thiiving 
nation,    Every  man  that  takes  neither  place  nor 

*  He  died  December  4,  17 32. 
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penfion,  is  not  deemed  with  you  a  rogue,  and  an 
enemy  to  his  country. 

Your  friends  of  my  acquaintance  are  in  tolerable 
good  health.  Mr.  Popeh2LS  his  ufual  complaints  of 
head-ach  and  indigeftion,  I  think,  more  than  for- 
merly. He  really  leads  fometimes  a  very  irregular 
life,  that  is,  lives  v^ith  fuperior  health  and  ftrength. 
You  v^ill  fee  fome  new  things  of  his,  equal  to  any 
of  his  former  produftions.  He  has  affixed  to  the 
new  edition  of  his  Dunciad^  a  royal  declaration 
againft  the  haberdafliers  of  points  and  particles,  af- 
fuming  the  titles  o  critics  and  reftorers,  wherein  he 
declares,  that  he  has  revifed  carefully  this  his  Dun^ 
ciady  beginning  and  ending  fo  and  fo,  confifting  of 
fo  many  lines,  and  declares  this  edition  to  be  the  true 
reading ;  and  it  is  figned  by  John  Barber,  major  ci" 
ijitatis  Londlni. 

I  remember  you,  with  your  friends,  who  are  my 
neighbours  :  they  all  long  to  fee  you.  As  for  news, 
there  is  nothing  here  talked  of  but  the  new  fcheme 
of  excife.  You  may  remember  that  a  miniftry  in  the 
queen's  time,  pofiefled  of  her  majefty,  the  parlia- 
ment, army,  fleet,  treafury,  confederate,  £fJV.  put  all 
to  the  teft,  by  an  experiment  of  a  filly  projefl  of  the 
trial  of  a  poor  parfon  *.  The  fame  game,  in  my 
mind,  is  playing  over  again,  from  a  wantonnefs  of 
power,  Miraberis  qua?n  pauca  fapientla  mundus  regitur, 
1  have  confidered  the  grievance  of  your  wine:  the 
friend  that  defigned  you  good  wine,  was  abufed  by 
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an  accent  that  he  intrufted  this  affair  to.  tt  was  not 
this  gentleman's  brother,  whofe  name  is  Delamere^  to 
whomfliew  what  friendfhip  you  can. 

My  neighbour  the  profeman  is  v/ifer,  and  more 
cowardly  and  defpairing  than  ever.  He  talks  me  in- 
to a  fit  of  vapours  twice  or  thrice  a  week.  I  dream 
at  night  of  a  chain,  and  rowing  in  the  gallies.  But, 
thank  God,  he  has  not  taken  from  me  the  freedom 
I  have  been  accuftomed  to  in  my  difcourfe,  (even 
with  the  greateft  perfons  to  whom  I  have  accefs)  in 
defending  thecaufe  of  liberty,  virtue,  and  religion  : 
for  the  hit,  I  have  the  fatisfa£tion  of  differing  fome 
fliare  of  the  ignominy  that  belonged  to  the  firft  con- 
feffors.  This  has  been  my  lot,  from  a  ftcady  refolu- 
.tion  I  have  taken  of  giving  thefe  ignorant  impudent 
fellows  battle  upon  all  occafions.  My  family  fend 
you  their  bcft  wifhes,  aad  a  happy  new  year  ^  and 
none  can  do  it  more  heartily  than  myfclf,  who  am, 
with'  the  moft  fincerc  refpeft,  your  moll  faithful, 
humble  fervant. 

LETTER  CCCXIV. 
Lady  B  G  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Feb.  8,  1732-3. 

T  Received  yours  of  the  8th  of  January^  but 
laft  week,  fo  find  it  has  lain  long  on  the  road  after 
the  date.  It  was  brought  me  whilft  at  dinner,  that 
very  lady  fitting  clofe  to  me,  whom  you  feem  to 
think  fuch  an  abfolute  courtier  *.    She  knew  your 

*  The  countefs  of  5*——. 
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penfion,  is  not  deemed  with  you  a  rogue,  and  an 
enemy  to  his  country. 

Your  friends  of  my  acquaintance  are  in  tolerable 
good  health.  Mr,  Pope  h2is  his  ufual  complaints  of 
head-ach  and  indigeftion,  I  think,  more  than  for- 
merly. He  really  leads  fometimes  a  very  irregular 
life,  that  is,  lives  with,  fuperior  health  and  ftrength. 
You  will  fee  fome  new  things  of  his,  equal  to  any 
of  his  former  productions.  He  has  afBxed  to  the 
new  edition  of  his  Dunciad^  a  royal  declaration 
againft  the  haberdafliers  of  points  and  particles,  af- 
fumingthe  titles  o  critics  and  reftorers,  wherein  he 
declares,  that  he  has  revifed  carefully  this  his  Dun^ 
ciady  beginning  and  ending  fo  and  fo,  confifting  of 
fo  many  lines,  and  declares  this  edition  to  be  the  true 
reading  ;  and  it  is  figned  by  jfohn  Barber,  major  ci- 
vi tails  Londini. 

I  remember  you,  with  your  friends,  who  are  my 
neighbours :  they  all  long  to  fee  you.  As  for  news, 
there  is  nothing  here  talked  of  but  the  new  fcheme 
of  excife.  You  may  remember  that  a  miniftry  in  the 
queen's  time,  pofleffed  of  her  majefty,  the  parlia- 
ment, army,  fleet,  treafury,  confederate,  £5V.  put  all 
to  the  teft,  by  an  experiment  of  a  filly  project  of  the 
trial  of  a  poor  parfon  *.  The  fame  game,  in  my 
mind,  is  playing  over  again,  from  a  wantonnefs  of 
power,  Miraberis  quam  pauca  fapientia  mundus  regitur» 
1  have  confidered  the  grievance  of  your  wine:  the 
friend  that  defigned  you  good  wine,  was  abufed  by 
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an  ao-ent  that  he  intrufted  this  affair  to.  tt  was  not 
this  gentleman's  brother,  whofe  name  is  Delamere^  to 
whom  (hew  what  friendfliip  you  can. 

My  neighbour  the  profeman  is  wifer,  and  more 
cowardly  and  dcfpairing  than  ever.  He  talks  me  in- 
to a  fit  of  vapours  twice  or  thrice  a  week.  I  dream 
at  night  of  a  chain,  and  rowing  in  the  gallies.  But, 
thank  God,  he  has  not  taken  from  me  the  freedom 
I  have  been  accuftomed  to  in  my  difcourfe,  (even 
with  the  greateft  perfons  to  whom  I  have  accefs)  in 
defending  thecaufe  of  liberty,  virtue,  and  religion  : 
for  the  laft,  I  have  the  fatisfaflion  of  differing  fome 
fliare  of  the  ignominy  that  belonged  to  the  firft  con- 
fefibrs.  This  has  been  my  lot,  from  a  ftcady  refolu- 
tion  I  have  taken  of  giving  thefe  ignorant  impudent 
fellows  battle  upon  all  occafions.  My  family  fend 
you  their  beft  wiflies,  aad  a  happy  new  year;  and 
none  can  do  it  more  heartily  than  myfclf,  who  am, 
with  the  moft  fmcere  refpeft,  your  moft  faithful, 
humble  fcrvant, 

LETTER  CCCXIV. 
Lady  B-  G  to  Dr.  Swift. 

I  •      .  ,  Feb.  8,  1732.3. 

|T  Received  yours  of  the  8th  of  January^  but 
I  laft  week,  fo  find  it  has  lain  long  on  the  road  after 
ij  the  date.  It  was  brought  me  whilft  at  dinner,  that 
[very  lady  fitting  clofe  to  me,  whom  you  feem  to 
I  think  fuch  an  abfolute  courtier  *.    She  knew  your 
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hand,  and  enquired  much  after  you,  as  fhe  always 
does;  but  I,  finding  her  name  frequently  mentioned, 
not  with  that  kindnefs  1  am  fure  (he  deferves,  put  it 
into  my  pocket  with  filence  and  furprifc.  Indeed, 
were  it  in  people's  power,  that  live  in  a  court  with 
the  appearance  of  favour,  to  do  all  they  dellre  for 
their  friends,  they  might  deferve  their  anger,  and  be 
blamed,  when  it  does  not  happen  right  to  their 
minds  ;  but  that,  I  believe,  never  v/as  the  cafe  of 
any  one  :  and  in  this  particular  of  Mr.  Gay^  thus  far 
1  know,  and  fo  far  I  will  anfwer  for ;  that  flie  was 
under  very  great  concern,  that  nothing  better  could 
be  got  for  him  :  the  friendftiip  upon  all  other  occa- 
fions  in  her  own  power,  that  flie  fhcwed  him,  did 
not  look  like  a  double-dealer. 

As  to  that  part  concerning  yourfelf  and  her,  I  fub- 
pofe,  it  is  my  want  of  comprehenfion,  that  I  cannot 
find  out  why  flie  v/as  to  blame  to  give  you  advice, 
when  you  afked  it,  that  had  all  the  appearance  of 
iincerity,  good  nature,  and  right  judgment.  And 
if  after  that,  the  court  did  not  do  what  you  wanted, 
and  (he  both  believed  and  wifhed  they  would,  w^as 
it  her  fault?  Atleaft,  I  cannot  find  out,  that  you  have 
hitherto  proved  it  upon  her.  And  though  you  fay, 
you  lamented  the  hour  you  had  feen  her,  yet  I  can- 
not tell  how  to  fuppofe  that  your  good  fcnfe  and 
juftice  can  impute  any  thing  to  her  \  becaufe  it  did 
not  fall  out  juft  as  fcc  endeavoured,  and  hoped  it 
would. 

As  to  your  creed  in  politics,  I  will  heartily  and 
fmcerely  lubfcribe  to  it, — That  I  deleft  avarice  in 
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courts ;  corruption  in  minifters ;  fchifms  in  religion ; 
illiterate  fawning  betrayers  of  the  church  in  mitres. 
But  at  the  fame  time,  I  prodigioufly  want  an  infal- 
lible judge,  to  determine  when  it  is  really  fo :  for 
as  I  have  lived  longer  in  the  world,  and  feen  many 
changes,  I  know  thofe  out  of  power  and  place  al- 
ways fee  the  faults  of  thofe  in,  with  dreadful  large 
fpe£tacles  ;  and,  I  dare  fay,  you  know  many  iii~ 
ftances  of  it  in  lord  Oxford's  time.    But  the  ftrongeft 

in  my  memory  is,  Sir  R  IV       ,  being  firfl 

pulled  to  pieces  in  the  year  1720,  becaufe  the  Souths 
Sea  did  not  rife  high  enough  ;  and  fmce  that,  he 
has  been  to  the  full  as  well  banged  about,  becaufe 
it  did  rife  too  high.  So  Experience  has  taught  me, 
how  wrong,  unjuft,  and  fenfelefs  party- fadions  are; 
therefore,  I  am  determined  never  wholly  to  believe 
any  fide  or  party  againft  the  other ;  and  to  fliew 
that  1  will  not,  as  my  friends  are  in  and  out  of  all 
fides,  fo  my  houfe  receives  them  all  together ;  and 
thofe  people  meet  here,  that  have,  and  would  fight 
in  any  other  place,  Thofe  of  them  that  have  great 
and  good  qualities  and  virtues  I  love  and  admire  ; 
in  which  number  is  lady  —  ;  and  I  do  like  and 
love  her,  becaufe  I  believe,  and  as  far  as  I  am  ca- 
pable of  judging,  know  her  to  be  a  wife,  difcreet, 
honcft  and  fmcere  courtier,  who  will  promife  no  far- 
ther than  fhe  can  perform,  and  will  always  perform 
what  file  does  promife;  fo,  now,  you  have  my  creed 
as  to  her  *. 


*  Thisfpirited  defenceof  lady— ,  againft  a  man  ofSwifi\ 
ability  and  difpofition,  does  lady  B,  G,  more  honour  than  (he 
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I  thought  I  had told  you  in  my  laft,  at  leaft  I  arn^ 
llire  I  defigned  it,  that  I  defire  you  would  dojuft 
as  you  like  about  the  monument;  and  then,  it  will 
be  moft  undoubtedly  approved  by  your  moft  fincerc 
and  faithful  fervant. 

LETTER  CCCXV. 
The  Duchefs  of  —  to  Dr.  Swift. 

SIR,  Feb.  21,  1732-3. 

Soon  after  the  death  of  Mr.  Gay  I  found  myfelf 
more  inclined  to  write  to  you,  than  to  allow  myfelf 
any  other  entertainment.  But  confidering  that  might 
draw  you  into  a  correfpondence,  that  moft  likely 
might  be  difagreeable,  1  left  olF  all  thoughts  of  this 
kind,  till  Mr.  Pope  (hewed  me  your  letter  to  him, 
which  encourages  me  to  hope  we  may  converfe  to- 
gether as  ufual ;  by  which  advantage,  I  will  not  de- 
fpair  to  obtain  in  reality  fome  of  thofe  good  quali- 
ties, you  fay,  I  feem  to  have.  I  am  confcious  of 
only  one,  that  is,  being  an  apt  fcholar  ;  and,  if  I 
have  any  good  in  me,  I  certainly  learned  it  infenfi- 
bly  of  our  poor  friend,  as  children  do  any  ftrange 
language.  It  is  not  poiTible  to  imagine  the  lofs  his 
death  is  to  me ;  but  as  long  as  I  have  any  memory, 
the  happinefs  of  ever  having  had  fuch  a  friend  can 
never  be  loft  to  me. 

would  have  dcfcrved  by  writing  the  bed  fatire  againil  all  the  courts 
and  courtiers  in  the  world. 


,       [     lOI  ] 

As  to  himfelf,  he  knew  the  world  too  well  to 
regret  leaving  it;  and  the  world  in  general  knew 
him  too  little  to  value  him  as  they  ought.  I  think 
it  my  duty  to  my  friend,  to  do  him  the  juftice,  to 
aflure  you,  he  had  a  moft  perfect  and  fmcere  regard 
for  you.  I  have  learned  a  good  deal  of  his  way  of 
thinking  on  your  account ;  fo  that,  if  at  any  time 
you  have  any  commands  in  this  part  of  the  world, 
you  will  do  me  a  pleafure  to  employ  me,  as  you 
would  him :  and,  I  fliall  wifli  it  could  ever  be  in 
my  power  to  ferve  you  in  any  thing  eflcntial.  The 

duke  of    meaned  to  write,  if  I  had  not, 

concerning  your  money-affairs.  We  both  thought 
of  it,  as  foon  as  we  could  of  any  thing  ;  and,  if  you 
will  only  write  word  what  you  would  have  done 
with  it,  great  care  (hall  be  taken,  according  to  your 
order.  I  differ  with  you  extremely,  that  you  are  in 
any  likelihood  of  dying  poor  or  friendlefs  :  the  world 
can  never  grow  fo  worthlefs.  I  again  differ  with 
you,  that  it  is  poilible  to  comfort  one's  felf  for  the 
lofs  of  friends,  as  one  does  upon  the  lofs  of  money, 
I  think,  I  could  live  on  very  little,  nor  think  my- 
felf  poor,  or  be  thought  fo,  but  a  little  friendfliip 
could  never  fatisfy  one  ;  and  I  could  never  expeft 
to  find  fuch  another  fupport  as  my  poor  friend.  In 
almoit  every  thing,  but  friends,  another  of  the  fame 
name  may  do  as  well ;  but  friend  is  more  than  a 
name,  if  it  be  any  thing. 

Your  letter  touched  me  extremely  ;  it  gave  me  a 
melancholy  pleafure.  I  feel  much  more  than  you 
wrote,  and  more,  than  I  hope,  you  will  continue 

H  3  to 
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except  3'Our'condercending  to  have  any  regard  for 
me  ;  and  therefore,  all  you  fay  upon  the  fubjeft  of 
friendfliip,  I  heartily  allow.     But  I  doubt  you  are 
a  perverter  ;  for  fure  I  was  never  capable  of  comparing 
the  lofs  of  friends  with  the  lofs  of  money.    I  think 
we  never  lament  the  death  of  a  friend  upon  his  own 
account,  but  merely  on  account  of  his  friends,  or  the 
public,  or  both  ;j  and  his,  for  a  perfon  in  private  life, 
was  as  great  as  poffible.    How  finely  you  preach  to 
us  who  are  going  out  of  the  world,  to  keep  our  fpi- 
rits,   without  informing  us  where  wefhall  find  ma- 
terials !  Yet  I  have  my  flatterers  too,  who  tell  me, 
I  am  allowed  to  have  retained  more  fpirits  than 
hundreds  of  others  who  are  richer,  younger,  and 
healthier  than  myfelf ;  which  confidering  a  thoufand 
mortifications,  added  to  the  perfeft  ill-will  of  every 
creature  in  power,  I  take  to  be  a  high  point  of  me- 
rit, as  well  as  an  implicit  obedience  to  your  grace's 
commands.    Neither  are  thofe  fpirits  (fuch  as  they 
be)  in  theleaft  broken  by  the  honour  of  lying  under 
the  fame  circumftances  with  a  certain  great  perfon, 
whom  1  fliall  not  name,  of  being  in  difgrace  at  court. 
1  wil  excufe  your  blots  upon  paper,  becaufe  they 
are  the  only  blots  that  you  ever  did,  or  ever  will 
make,  in  the  whole  courfe  of  your  life.  lamcontent, 
upon  your  petition,  to  receive  the  duke  and  your 
grace  for  my  ftewards  for  that  immcnfe  fum  ;  and  in 
proper  time,  I  may  come  to  thank  you,  as  a  king 
does  the  commons,  for  your  loyal  benevolence.  In 
the  mean  v/hilc,  I  humbly  intreat  your  grace,  that 
the  money  m.ay  lie  where  you  pleafe,  till  I  prefume 

to 
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to  trouble  you,  with  a  bill,  as  my  lord  <Juke  allows 
me. 

One  thing  I  find,  that  you  are  grown  very  touchy 
fmce  I  loft  the  dear  t'riend  who  was  my  fupporter  j  fo 
that  perhaps  you  may  expe£t  I  fhall  be  very  careful 
how  I  offend  you  in  words,  wherein  you  will  be 
much  miftaken:  for  I  (hall  become  ten  times  virorfe 
aftar  correction.    It  feems  Mr.  Pope^  like  a  trea- 
cherous gentleman,  fliewedyoumy  letter,  wherein  I 
mention  good  qualities  that  you  feem  to  have.  You 
have  underftroaked  that  offenfive  word,  to  fliew  it 
fhould  be  printed  in  italic.  What  could  1  fay  more? 
I  never  faw  your  perfon  fince  you  were  a  girl,  ex- 
cept once  in  the  dark  (to  give  you  a  bull  of  this 
country)  in  a  walk  next  the  tI/^?//.  Your  letters  may 
poffibly  be  falfe  copies  of  your  mind,  and  the  uni- 
verfal,  almoft  idolatrous  efteem  you  have  forced  from 
every  perfon  in  two  kingdoms,  who  have  the  leaft 
regard  for  virtue,    may  have  been  only  procured 
by  a  peculiar  art  of  your  own,  I  mean,  that  of 
bribing  all  wife  and  good  men  to  be  your  flat- 
terers.    My  literal  miftakes  are  worfe  than  your 
blots.    I  am  fubjecSi:  to  them,  by  a  fort  of  infirmity 
wherein  1  have  a  few  fellow  fufferers;  I  mean,  that 
my  heart  runs  before  my  pen,  v/hich  it  will  ever  do 
in  a  greater  degree,  as  long  as  I  am  a  fervant  to  your 
grace,  I  mean,  to  the  laft  hour  of  my  life  and  fenfes. 
I  am  with  the  greateft  refpe£t  and  utmoft  gratitude. 
Madam,  your  grace's  moft  obedient,  moft  obliged^ 
and  moft  humble  fcrvant, 

I  defire 
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I  defire  to  prefent  my  moft  humble  refpecls  and 

thanks  to  my  lord  duke  of  •  .    For  a  man 

of  my  level,  I  have  as  bad  a  name  almoft  as  I 
defire;  and  I  pray  God,  that  thofe  v^^ho  give  it 
me,  may  never  have  reafon  to  give  me  a  better. 

LETTER  CCCXVIL 
Lord  C   ■  to  Dr.  Swift. 

SIR,  March  24,  1732-^. 

I  Had  the  f^wour  of  your  letter  of  the  19th  of  Fehru- 
ary,  A  gentleman  left  it  at  my  door.  I  have  not 
heard  from  him  fince,  though  he  faid  he  would  call 
again,  and  who  he  is,  I  don't  know.  I  fliewed  it 
to  my  wife  and  lady  TForfiey^  who  wiH  not  fail  to 
obey  your  commands,  and  tcize  me,  if  I  could  be 
forgetful  of  your  orders,  to  attend  the  caufe  of  the 
city  oi Dublin  when  it  comes  into  the  houfe.  I  know 
by  experience,  how  much  that  city  thinks  itfelf  un- 
der your  proteclion,  and  how  ftriclly  they  ufcd  to 
obey  all  orders  fulminated  from  the  fovereignty  of 
St,  Pat7-ick^s.  I  never  doubted  their  compliance  with 
you  in  fo  trivial  a  point  as  a  recorder  You  can 
^ive  any  one  lav/  and  capacity  in  half  an  hour;  and 
if  by  chance  a  rake  fliould  get  thofe  faculties  any 
other  way,  you  can  make  the  worthy  citizens  be- 
lieve he  has  them,  not;  and  you  can  fuftain  any  ma- 
chine in  a  furred  gown. 

*  Mr.  Stanard  was  about  this  time  chofen  recorder  of  the  city 
Dublin^  chiefiy  at  the  recommendation  of  Dr.  S^ivift, 

I  I 
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I  thank  yon  for  the  letter  by  Mr.  Pllklngton  *. 
I  have  feen  him  twice  at  a  great  entertainment  at  my 

I  lord  mayor's,  where  you  was  the  firft  toaft.  I  like 
the  young  man  very  well ;  and  he  has  great  obliga- 
tions to  you,  of  which  he  feems  fenfible. 

I  hope  Dr.  Dclaney  is  well,  and  that  you  fee  one 
another  often,  and  then  the  doftor  won't  haveleifure 
to  purfue  his  differtations  f ,  or  to  anfwer  the  reve- 
rend prelate  J  on  your  fide,  who  I  hear  has  anfv/ered 
him.    As  I  have  not  read  the  differtations,  fo  I  fliall 

1  not  read  the  anfwer;  which,  I  hope,  without  of- 

j  fence,  I  may  fuppofe  to  be  your  cafe.  If  fo,  I  hope 
you  v/ill  endeavour  to  keep  me  well  with  the  do£i:or, 
who  took  it  a  little  unkindly  of  me,  that  I  would 
ftiut  my  eyes  to  fuch  revelation  fo  demonftrated.  I 
have  a  great  efteem  for  him,  to  which  nothing  that 
he  can  write  uponthofe  fubje£ls  can  make  any  addi- 
tion; and,  therefore,  I  would  run  no  rifques  as  to 
altering  my  opinion  of  him  by  reading  his  books. 
That  health  and  profperity  may  attend  you,  is 

I  iny  lincere  wifli;  and  I  entreat  you  to  believe  that 
I  am,  with  great  truth,  Sir,  your  moft  humble  and 
obedient  fervant. 

The  whole  family  of  my  ladies  fend  their  com- 
pliments. 

*  Hufband  of  the  celebrated  Mrs.  Leiitia  Fuhngton,  Alder- 
man Barber  was  this  year  lordmayor ;  and  having  compliment- 
ed the  Dean  with  the  nomination  of  his  chaplain,  the  Dean  no- 
minated Mr .  Filkingtoii . 

f  *  Ke^c elation  exavilned  njcith  Candour." 

X  Dr.  Claytotiy  then  bifliop  of  Killala^  afterwards  tranllated 
to  Corke,  and  thence  to  Clogker* 

LET- 


LETTER  CCCXVIII. 
Lord  B   to  Dr.  Swift, 

Circncefter,  March  29,  i733# 
MY  MOST  DEAR  DEAN, 

I  Am  indebted  to  you  for  feveral  fcraps  of  paper 
which  you  have  fent  me;  but  I  waited  to  receive  a 
letter  from  you,  and  then  would  have  returned  you 
an  anfwer  as  well  as  I  could.  1  obeyed  your  com- 
mands fignified  in  your  Peimltteme'^  I  attended  your 
caufe;  your  client  happened  to  be  in  the  right,  and 
we  are  not  a  little  in  .the  wrong,  that  we  gave  no 
cofts.  I  ftiould  have  moved  for  them,  but  I  had 
diftinguifhcd  myfelf  in  preffing  lords  to  attend,  and 
told  fo  many  that  I  had  your  commands  fo  to  do, 
that  I  did  not  think  it  proper  to  take  that  part  upon 
me,  and  no-body  elfe  would  do  it;  therefore  give 
me  leave  to  tell  you,  that  you  are  bound  in  con- 
fcience  to  pay  that  poor  man  100/.  He  would  cer- 
tainly have  had  thatfum,  if  you  had  not  interpofed 
in  that  peremptory  manner. 

As  to  your  laft  orders,  in  relation  to  the  Dublin 
caufe,  I  take  it  for  granted  you  are  in  the  wrong. 
All  corporations  of  men  are  perpetually  doing  in- 
juftice  to  individuals.  I  will  attend  it,  but  am  as 
much  prejudiced  againft  them,  as  it  is  pofGble, 
though  1  know  nothing  of  the  man,  nor  the  matter 
in  queftion.    I  have  often  refleded,  (from  what 

caufe 
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iaufe  it  arifes,  I  know  not)  that  the  majority  of  a 
fociety  are  honeft  men,  and  would  aft,  feparately, 
tvith  fome  humanity,  and  according  to  the  rules  of 
morality;  yet  conjunctively,  they  are  hard-hearted 
determined  villains.  I  know  phyficians,  who,  if 
you  take  them  out  of  their  pradfice,  are  very  good 
fort  of  men  :  but,  was  there  ever  in  the  world  a 
confultation  of  them,  that  tended  to  any  thing  elfe 
than  robbery  and  murder  ?  Do  the  body  of  lawyers 
think  of  any  thing  elfe,  but  to  plunder  and  deftroy 
the  reft  of  mankind  ?  In  fliort  there  is  no  corpora- 
tion to  be  excepted  out  of  this  general  rule,  but 
he  two  houfes  of  parliament  ;  and  all  aflembiies  of 
ivines,  wherefoever  difperfed  through  the  Chiif- 
tian  world.    So  much  for  your  Dublin  caufe. 

Now,  I  muft  tell  you,  I  want  exceedingly  to 
ee  you  here  ;  and  I  would  have  you  come  juft  about 
idfummer.    If  you  come  a  moment  before  that 
ime,  you  will  find  the  parliament  fitting,  all  in  a 
ame  about  excifes ;  and  go  into  what  company 
ou  will,  you  can  hear  of  nothing  elfe.    I  reckon 
y  that  time  we  fliall  feparate,  and  then  I  come 
own  to  this  place  en  famiUe^  (where  1  am  now 
nly  a  fojourner  for  three  days)  and  you  fliall  be 
etter  accommodated  than  you  were  Jaft  time  you 
as  here.    1  can  aflure  you,  1  have  made  great  al- 
erations  ;  and  to  fpeak  modeftly,  I  think,  I  may 
ay,  it  is  by  much  the  fineft  place  in  England,  What 
r eland  may  produce  I  cannot  tell.    Pope  has  pro- 
ifcd  to  come  down  s  and  it  is  time  for  him  to  re- 
tire. 


[    no  ] 

tire,  for  he  has  made  the  town  too  hot  to  hold^ 
him 

Poor  ^ohn  Gay  !  we  fiiall  fee  him  no  more  ;  t)ut| 
he  will  always  be  remembered,  by  thofe  who  knew 
him,  with  a  tender  concern.  1  want  to  know  how 
vou  do,  and  what  you  are  doing.  I  fufpeCt  you  ai'e 
grown  very  idle ;  for  I  have  not  heard  of  any  pro-* 
du£lion  from  that  fertile  brain  of  yours  a  great^ 
while.  And  befides,  the  greateft  mark  of  idlenefsf. 
,that  I  know,  is  the  minding  of  other  people's  bufi-^ 
nefs.  You  that  ufed  to  be  employed  in  fupporting' 
or  pulling  dovvn  minlfters,  in  inftrufting  or  di-^-l 
verting  mankind,  in  inflaming  kingdoms',  or  paci-| 
fying  contending  parties,  now  feem  to  be  dwindled,., 
into  an  Irijlo  folicitor.  1  expeft  to  fee  you  in  af 
dirty  brov/n  coat,  with  a  little  green  bag  under^ 
your  arm.  However,  let  me  fee  you.  If  I  cannot| 
laugh  with  you,  as  I  ufed  to  do,  I  will  laugh  at  [ 
you;  for  I  am  refolved  to  laugh  as  long  as  I  live^v^. 
So,  my  dear  little  pettifogger,  adieu.  \, 


LETTER  CCCXIX. 
Lord  M  M  to  Dr.  Swift. 

SIR,  London,  April  7,  1733 

Hope  you  w^ill  excufe  me  that  I  have  not  an- 


i 
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fwered  your  letter  fooner  ^  but  I  fliall  not  be  back-  i 

*  *  Probable  by  the  publication  of  The  firj}  fatir  'e  of  the  fecond 

BGokofHoi'dice,  imitated,  i^  a  Dialogue  hei^TAjee?2  Altxamlcr  Fopey  \ 

*  Efq ;  on  the  one  Fart,  and  his  learned  Council  on  the  other.  Pub-  ! 
11  filed  in  February  1732-3.'                                            ■ ! 

ward  \ 
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ward  in  obeying  your  commands,  by  attending  the 
caufe  you  mentioned,  when  it  comes  int:o  the  houfe. 
I  (hall  not  fail  fpeaking  to  thofe  few  lords,  I  can 
be  fo  free  with,  to  attend  alfoj  and  (hall  rejoice  if 
fhould  be  determined  to  your  fatisfadtion:  and  I 
have  p-ood  reafon  to  believe  it  will-  beino-  fullv  con- 
vinced,  that  you  can  interefl:  yourfelf  in  nothinL>:  but 
v/here  juftice  is  uppermoft.  We  have  long  flattered 
ourfelves  with  the  hopes  of  having  ^^our  good  com- 
pany here.  I  am  fure  there  is  no  family  in  this  king- 
dom wifhes  to  fee  you  more  than  that  of  thtTH  's, 

who  will  always  have  you  in  remembrance,  for  your 
health  and  welfare.  1  doubt  not  but  you  hear  from 
better  hands  the  ftate  of  our  affairs,  in  relation  to 
the  excifmg  tobacco  and  wine,  therefore  fhall  not 
trouble  you  upon  that  fubjedl;  and  fliall  only  defire 
your  farther  commands  wherein  I  am  capable  to 
ferve  you;  affuring  you,  that  I  am,  with  great 
efteem.  and  faith.  Sir,  your  moft  faithful  and 
humble  fervant. 

Poftcript  by  lady  M  . 

SIR, 

There  are  few  things  in  life  would  give  me  more 
joy  than  to  fee  you  again  in  this  part  of  the  world. 
Let  your  friends  have  that  pleafare;  for  in  doing  it 
you  will  oblige  a  vaft  number  of  people;  but  no- 
body more,  my  dear  Mr.  Dean,  than  your  afredlio- 
.jaate  humble  fervant. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CCCXX. 
The  Duchefs  of         to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  April  12,  1733. 

I  Received  yours  of  the  23d  of  March.  Per-  i 
petual  pains  in  my  head  have  hindered  me  from 
writing  till  this  moment ;  fo  you  fee  you  are  not 
the  only  perfon  that  way  tormented.  I  dare  be- 
lieve there  are  as  many  bad  heads  in  England  as  in 
Ireland ;  I  am  fure  none  worfe  than  my  own  ;  that 
I  am  made  for  pain,  and  pain  for  me  ;  for,  of  late,  ' 
we  have  been  inftparable.  It  is  a  moft  difpiriting 
diftemper,  and  brings  on  pain  of  mind,  whether 
real  or  imaginary,  it  is  all  one.  j 

Whilft  I  had  that  very  fmcere  good  friend,  I 
could  fometimes  lay  open  all  my  rambling  thoughts, 
and  he  and  I  often  would  view  and  diffeft  them  ; 
but  now  they  come  and  go,  and  I  feldom  find  out 
whether  they  be  right  or  wrong,  or  if  there  be 
any  thing  in  them.  Poor  man  !  he  was  moft  truly 
every  thing  you  could  fay  of  him.  I  have  loft,  j 
in  him,  the  ufefulleft  limb  of  my  mind.  This  is  i 
an  odd  expreftion ;  but  I  cannot  explain  my  notion 
other  wife.  | 

I  deny  that  I  am  touchy;  yet  I  am  going  to  feem 
fo  again,  by  afluring  you  my  letters  are  never  falfe 
copies  of  my  mind.    They  are  often,  I.  believe,  im-  : 
'  perfe£tions  of  an  imperfect  mind  ;  which,  however,  1 
%o  doit  juftice,  often  direds  me  better  than  I  aft.  ! 

Though 


Though  I  will  not  take  upon  me,  to  declare  my  way 
of  thinking  to  be  eternally  the  fame  ;  yet  what- 
ever I  write  is  at  that  inftant  true.  I  would  rather 
tell  a  lye,  than  write  it  down ;  for  words  are  wind 
{*tis  faid);  but  the  making  a  memorandum  of  one's 
0wn  falfe  heart  would  ftare  one  in  the  face  imme- 
diately, and  ftiould  put  one  out  of  countenance. 
Now,  as  a  proof  of  my  unfettled  way  of  thinkings 
and  of  my  fincerity,  I  fliall  tell  you,  that  I  am  not 
fo  much  in  the  wrong  as  you  obferved  I  was  in  my 
laft  :  for  my  regard  to  you  is  leffened  extremely, 
fince  I  obferved  you  are  juft  like  moft  other  people^ 
viz9  difobliged  at  trifles,  and  obliged  at  nothings  ; 
for  what  elfe  are  bare  words  ?  Therefore  pray  never 
believe  I  wifli  to  fervc  you,  till  you  have  tried 
me ;  till  then  proteftations  are  bribes,  by  which  I 
may  only  mean  to  gain  the  friendfliip  of  a  valuable 
man,  and  therefore  ought  to  be  fufpedled.  I  feldom 
make  any  for  that  reafon;  fo  that  if  I  have  the 
peculiar  happinefs  to  have  any  wife  good  people 
my  flatterers,  God  knows  how  I  came  by  it;  but 
fure  nothing  can  equal  fuch  glory,  except  that  of 
having  the  filly  and  bad  people  my  enemies. 
'  Here  I  think  we  agree.  You  declare,  that  no 
fuch  can  deprefs  your  fpirits ;  and  if  our  conftitu- 
tions  are  alike,  I  will  not  only  preach  up  good 
fpirits,  but  prefcribe  the  materials  that  have  ever 
agreed  with  me.  If  any  body  has  done  me  an  injury^ 
they  have  hurt  themfelves  more  than  me.  If  they 
give  me  an  ill  name  (unlefs  they  have  my  help)  I 
lhall  not  deferve  it.  If  fools  fiiun  my  company,  it 
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is  becaufe  I  am  not  like  them  ;  if  people  make  mt^ 
angry,  they  only  raife  my  fpirita  ;  and  if  they  wifli* 
me  ill,  I  will  be  well  and  handfome,  wife  and 
happy,  and  every  thing,  except  a  day  younger  than 
I  am,  and  that's  a  fancy  I  never  yet  faw  becoming 
to  man  or  woman,  folt  cannot  excite  envy.  Here 
I  have  betrayed  to  you  the  deviliftmefs  of  my  temper; 
but  I  declare  to  you,  nothing  ever  enlivened  me 
half  fo  much,  asunjuft  ill  ufage,  either  direfted  to 
myfelf  or  my  friends.  The  very  reverfe  happens  to 
me,  when  I  am  too  well  fpoken  of ;  for  I  am  forry 
to  find  I  don't  deferve  it  all.  This  humbleth  me 
as  much  too  much,  as  the  other  exalts  ;  fo  I  hope 
you  will  not  be  too  civil,  fmce  I  have  declared  the 
--confequence. 

I  am  in  great  hopes  you  will  make  us  a  vifit  this 
fummer^  for  though  I  have  a  fenfible  fatisfaftion 
by  converfmg  whl^  you  in  this  way,  yet  I  love 
mightily  to  look  in  the  perfon's  face  I  am  fpeaking 
to.  By  that  onefoon  learns  to  ftopwhen  it  is  wiflied, 
or  to  mend  what  is  faid  amifs. 

Your  ftewards  will  take  great  care  of  your  money; 
but  you  muft  firft  diredt  us  to  your  friend  Mr.  Lan- 
celot^ and  order  him  to  give  up  Mr.  Gay's  note,  on 
his  fifter's  paying  the  money,  to  his  grace,  who  will 
give  him  his  note  for  the  money,  or  fend  it  to  you, 
juft  as  you  order.  And  as  to  what  intereft  is  due, 
I  fuppofe  you  have  kept  fome  account. 

By  this  time  you  muft  be  too  much  tired,  to  bear 
reading  one  word  more  ;  therefore  I  will  make  no 
excufes.    Pray  employ  me  ;  for  I  want  ta  be  cer- 
tain ^ 


r  IIS  ] 


tain  whether  I  know  my  own  mind  or  hot :  for 
fomething  or  other  often  tells  me,  that  I  fhould  be 
very  happy  to  be  of  any  ufe  to  you.  Whether  it  be 
true  or  falfe,  neither  you  or  1  can  be  pofitive,  till 
an  opportunity  fhews  ;  but  I  do  really  think,  that  I 
am,  dear  Sir,  moft  fmcerely  yours,  y c. 

LETTER  CCCXXI. 
Lady  B— "  G  to  Dr.  Swift. 

May  I,  3733. 

J  Should  have  anfwered  yours  of  the  22d  of 
March  long  ago ;  but  that  I  have  had  fome  troubles 

I  and  frights.  The  uneafinefs  I  was  under  made  me 
negleft  what,  at  another  time,  would  have  been 

I  agreeable  to  myfelf,  Mrs,  Chambers' 2^  younge  ft  fifter. 

.having  had  thefmall  pox  ;  but  is  now  perfe£l!y  well. 

i|  Mrs.  Floyd  too  has  been  exceffively  bad  with  her 
winter  cough  and  difpiritednefs;  but  country  air, 
I  think,  has  a  little  revived  her. 

'  .  His  grace  of  Dorfet  bids  me  prefent  his  humble 
fervice  to  you,  and  fays,  the  re£lory  of  Churchtown 

ij  is  at  Mr.  Stafford  Lighthurn\  fervice.  As  to  the 
countefs  of  Suffolk's  affair  in  difpute,  I  cannot  pof- 
fibly  (according  to  your  own  juft  rule)  be  angry,  be- 
caufe  I  am  in  the  right.  It  is  you  ought  to  be  angry, 
and  never  forgive  her,  becaufe  you  have  been  fo 
much  in  the  wrong,  as  to  condemn  her,  without  the 
fnew  of  juftice;  and  I  wifli  with  all  my  heart  as  a 
judgment  upon  you,  that  you  had  fecnher,  as  I  did, 

ii  I  2  when 
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when  the  news  of  your  friend's  ♦  death  came  ;  for 
though  you  are  a  proud  parfon,  yet  (give  you,  devil,, 
your  due)  you  are  a  fincere,  good-natured,  honeft 
one.  I  am  extremely  Mrs.  Kelly's  humble  fervant; 
but  I  will  never  believe  flie  is  more  valued  for  her 
beauty  and  good  qualities  in  Ireland  thar^  flie  was  in 
England.  The  excife  you  mention  has  caufed  great 
changes  here.  Some  that  I  am  forry  for  ;  though  I 
will  not  enter  into  the  merits  of  the  caufe,  becaufe 
of  my  averfion  from  politics.  But  if  you  did  dif- 
like  it,  why  did  you  beftow  fuch  a  coflly  funeral 
upon  it,  as  to  burn  its  bones  on  a  fumptuous  pile, 
like  a  Ro?nan  emperor  ? 

Adieu,  my  ever-honoured  old  friend  ;  and  do  not 
let  me  fee  any  more  refpedJaor  ladyfhips  from  you, 

LETTER  eccxxir. 

The  Duchefs  of  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Amefbury,  May  31,  1735. 

I  Am  now  again  your  Tunbridge  correfpondent. 
His  grace  and  I  have  been  here  this  fortnight,  with, 
no  other  company  than  bricklayers  and  labourers^ 
We  are  throwing  down  a  parcel  of  walls,  that 
blocked  us  up  every  way,  and  making  a  funk  fence 
round  the  houfe.  This  will  make  the  place  as 
chearful  again,  and  we  find  great  entertainment 
by  inrpedting  the  work.    Since  I  came  here,  even 

*  Mr.  C^. 

I  hav« 
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rhave  often  got  up  by  fix  in  the  morning,   (I  de- 
figned  it  always)  and  the  whole  houfe  are  faft  afleep 
before  twelve.    This  I  call  good  hours,    I  walk  as 
much  as  I  am  able,  fometimes  rather  more.  We 
fometimes  ride,  though  not  often  :  for  the  evenings 
and  mornings  are  very  cold,  and  the  middle  of  the 
day  violently  hot.    North-eaft  winds  continually, 
and  fuch  want  of  rain,  that  the  ground  is  hard  as 
iron.    I  am  the  moft  temperate  creature  in  my  diet 
you  ever  knew  ;  yet,  with  all  my  care,  I  cannot  be 
well.    I  believe  if  1  am  never  guilty  of  a  greater 
ifauk,  I  fhall  meet  with  very  little  refentment,  either 
public  or  private.    They  are  the  faults  in  the  world 
fooneft  forgot,  and  the  feldomeft  truly  repented. 
Let  that  be  as  it  will,  fince  health  i^  undoubtedly  the 
moft  valuable  thing  in  life,  I  fhall  do  all  I  can  to 
obtain  it.    This  makes  me  confent  to  a  thing  in 
the  world  1  am  moft  averfe  ^o,  that  is  going  to  the 
Spaw^  about  a  month  or  fix  weeks  hence.    I  wifh 
it  was  good  for  your  complaints,  that  we  might  be 
there  together.  Really,  ifyou  think  it  will  be  of  any 
ufe  to  you,  and  that  you  can  order  your  affairs  fo  as 
to  make  it  poffible,  depend  upon  it  we  fliall  make  it 
l  our  ftudy,  and  a  very  agreeable  one  too,  to  make  you 
las  eafy  and  happy  as  it  is  in  the  power  of  people 

I  (not  of  a  very  troublcfome  difpofition)  to  contrive. 

■  Your  complaint  and  mine  are  not  very  different, 
las  I  imagine.    Mine  is  a  fort  of  dizzinefs,  v/hich 

■  generally  goes  ofF  by  the  head-ach.    Some  learned 

■  'people  give  it  a  name  I  do  not  know  how  to  fpell, 

II  .a  vertico,  oi  a  vertigo-  Pray  uaderftand  that  I, 
I  I  3  .  really 


r  ii8  ] 


I 


really  and  truly,  do  not  only  fay,  but  mean,  that 
I  wifli  you  could  either  meet  us  at  the  Spaw^  or  at 
London^  to  go  on  with  us  ;  and  in  this  I  am  fure  I 
fliall  never  change  my  mind.  If  it  can  do  you  any 
good,  I  feel  myfelf  enough  your  friend  to  refent  it 
extremely,  if  you  mifs  this  opportunity.  This  you 
•would  believe,  if  you  knew  what  obligations  I  have 
to  you.  I  am  generally  poor  in  fpirit,  or  quarrelling 
with  myfelf  for  being  good  for  nothing.  When  a 
letter  comes  from  you,  it  does  not  only  entertain 
and  revive  me^  but  inftantly  I  fancy  1  ought  to 
have  a  good  opinion  of  myfelf ;  which  is  of  very 
great  ufe  to  have,  provided  it  is  kept  within  juft 
bounds.  I  fhall  punctually  obey  your  commands 
concerning  that  poem  3  but  I  think  you  may  be  per- 
fectly eafy  on  that  account ;  for  I  faw  it  before  I 
left  London^  and  heard  feveral  people  talk  of  it,  an4 
the  general  opinion  v/as,  that  you  had  no  hand  in  it; 
but  that  the  thing  happened  juft  as  you  fay.  I 
think  you  need  not  be  much  difturbed  at  it.  The 
other  trouble  you  mention  I  can  allow  of,  Philofo- 
phy  cannot  make  fuch  things  not  be;  the  moft  it 
can  pretend  to  is,  to  help  people  to  patience.  I 
am  heartily  forry  you  have  any  particular  occafion 
for  any.  Is  your  law-fuit  ftill  in  being  ?  Perhaps  I 
may  be  impertinent ;  but  I  remember  you  once 
mentioned  fomething  of  that  kind. 

I  am  pretty  v/eil  fatisfied  any  thing  is  bad  for 
the  head  that  fills  it  too  full ;  therefore  I  advife  you 
to  unbend  your  thoughts,  and  afk  my  advice  ;  if  it 
llioiild  prove  good,  take  it;  if  not,  leav^  it.  I 

fliculd 
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/hould  be  mighty  glad  to  be  of  fervice  to  you ;  in 
making  me  fo,  you  would  fhewkindnefs  to  the  me- 
mory of  your  very  fmcere  friend,  and  be  kind  to 
me.  You  may  depend  upon  me,  both  for  his  fake 
and  your  own,  I  will  endeavour  to  convey  your 
mefTages  to  lady  Catherine  and  Charlotte  as  foon  as 
poflible.  The  firft  I  have  not  converfed  with  this 
year  and  half ;  I  bclive  flie  is  nobody's  friend, 
but  I  more  than  believe  that  nobody  is  her's.  I 
have  a  brother,  that  I  dare  anfwer  you  would  like, 
if  you  knew  him  perfeftly,  not  elfe.  I  love  and 
honour  him,  and  he  deferves  it.  When  his  grace 
goes  to  London^  which  will  be  very  foon,  your 
money  fhall  be  as  you  ordered.  He  is  mightily 
Clocked  at  fo  many  fpeeches.  He  is  not  by  juft 
now,  or  undoubtedly  he  would  think  you  deferve  to 
have  them  returned.  It  is  lucky  for  me,  for  I  am 
come  to  the  end  of  ray  paper.  Note,  without  an 
excufe. . 

LETTER  CCCXXIII. 
Lady  B— —  G — —  to  Dr.  Swift. 

June  5,  1733. 

AS  Mr.  Stafford  Lightlurne^^  friend  got  the  gout 
in  his  fingers  ?  Or  is  he  fo  bufy  in  meafuring  th« 
water,  and  cafting  a  figure  to  know  the  exadl  time 
when  to  fet  his  friends  a  fwimming,  that  he  can't 
find  one  moment  to  let  me  know  that  he  received 
my  letter,  written  a  month  ago,  to  inform  you  that 

I  4  his 
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his  gface  would  chearfully  and  readily  obey  your 
commands.  However  I  am  again  ordered  by  him 
to  tell  you,  that  the  warrant  will  be  fent  to  Dublin 
by  next  poft ;  fo  pray  let  Mr.  Ltghtburne  be  ready  to 
make  his  perfonal  appearance,  left  they  fliould  not 
clfe  know  how  to  find  him.  It  was  well  you  needed 
no  intercelFor  to  his  grace  ;  and  that  the  no-promife 
from  him,  and  the  one  word  from  you,  is  of  much 
more  weight  than  my  rhetoric  :  for  I  have  been  fo 
horridly  ufed  by  a  nafty  griping  brother  black-coat 
in  a  fmall  three  and  fix-pence  affair  of  my  own, 
that  I  don't  know  whether  I  fhould  not  have  done 
like  you  of  the  fadion,  revenge  myfelf  of  the  innor 
cent,  for  the  fake  of  one  bifhop  and  minifter  *,  that 
I  fay  has  cheated,  fleeced,  and  flead  me,  juft  as  if 
they  had  been  South- Sea  or  Eaji  India  Airtdiors, 

You  are  angry,  if  I  do  not  mention  Mrs.  Floyd 
to  you  ;  fo  I  mull  tell  you,  fhe  is  gone  for  a  little 
time  into  the  country,  to  try  if  that  will  ever  cure 
her  cough.  I  am  heartily  forry  for  your  new  friend 
Mrs.  Kelly^  who  writes  in  a  defponding  way  to  Mrs. 
Chambers  about  her  health,  and  talks  of  going  to 
Spaw,  This  is  a  melancholy  fubjeft,  and  I  hate 
to  be  vexed.  So  I  will  fay  no  more  of  it,  but 
adjeu,  my  dear  Dean,  and  let  me  hear  from  you  foon. 

^  See  Letters  cccxxiv.  and  cccxxyi;. 
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LETTER  CCCXXIV. 
Lady  B—  G         to  Dr.  Swift. 

Knole,  9  July,  1733. 

Now,  faysparfon  Swift  *,  What  the  devil  makes 
this  woman  write  to  me  with  thi^  filthy  white  ink  ? 
I  cannot  read  a  word  of  it,  without  more  trouble 
than  her  filly  fcribble  is  worth.  Why,  fay  I  again : 
Ay,  it  is  the  women  are  always  accufed  of  having 
bad  writing  implements;  but  to  my  comfort  be  it 
fpoke,  this  is  his  grace  my  lord  lieutenant's  ink  f. 
My  bureau  at  London  is  fo  well  furnifhed,  that  his 
grace  and  his  fecretary  make  fo  much  ufe  of  it,  that 
they  are  often  obliged  to  give  me  half  a  crown,  that  I 
may  not  run  out  my  eftate  in  paper.  It  is  very 
happy  when  a  go-between  pleafes  both  fides,  and 
I  am  very  well  pleafed  with  my  office;  for  his  grace 
is  delighted,  that  it  was  in  his  power  to  oblige  you. 
So  treve  de  compliment.  Since  I  have  declared  my 
paffion  againft  a  bifhop  and  a  parfon,  it  is  but  fair, 
I  Ihould  tell  you  the  ftory,  whether  you  care  to 
hear  it  or  not;  but  if  you  do  not,  I  give  you  leave 
not  to  mind  it,  for  now  it  is  over,  I  am  calm  a- 
gain. 

As  to  the  X  bifhop,  I  know  neither  his  principles 
nor  his  parts,  but  his  diocefe  is  Peterborough-^  and 
Jiaving  a  fmall  park  in  Northamptonjhirey  which  I  had 

*  The  name  fhe  called  the  Dean  by,  In  the  ftanza  which  fhe  in- 
ferted  in  his  ballad  on  The  Game  of  Traffic. 
f  Duke  of  Dorfet; 
f  Dr.  Robert  Clavering. 

a  mind 
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a  mind  to  increafe  by  a  fmall  addition,  to  make  my 
houfe  ftand  in  the  middle  of  it.  Three  fliillings  and 
lix-pence  worth  of  land,  at  the  largeft  computa- 
tion, belongs  to  the  church ;  for  which  my  old  par- 
fon,  (who  flatters  me  black  and  blue,  when  he  comes 
from  a  Sunday  dinner,  and  fays  he  loves  me  better 
than  any  body  in  the  world)  has  made  me  give  him 
up  in  lieu  of  that  land,  a  houfe  and  ground  that  lets 
for  40  J.  a  year,  and  is  hardly  content  with  that, 
but  reckons  it  a  vaft  favour.  And  the  bifhop  has 
put  me  to  ten  times  more  charge  than  it  is  worth, 
by  fending  commiflioners  to  view  it,  and  making 
me  give  petitions,  and  dancing  me  through  his 
court  befides,  a  great  dinner  to  his  nafty  people. 
Now,  am  1  not  in  the  right  to  be  angry?  But  per- 
haps you  will  fay,  if  I  will  have  my  fancies  I  muft 
pay  for  them;  fo  I  will  fay  no  more  about  it.  I 
hear  poor  Mrs.  Kelly  is  not  near  fo  well  as  fhe  fays, 
and  a  gentleman  that  came  from  Brijlol^  fays  fhe 
looks  dreadfully,  and  fears  it  is  almoft  over  with 
her,  and  that  no  mortal  could  know  her;  fo  ends 
youth  and  beauty !  that  is  fuch  a  moral  reflexion, 
that,  left  it  fliould  make  you  melancholy,  I  will 
tell  you  fomething  to  pleafe  you.  Your  old  friend 
Mrs.  Floyd  is  perfeflly  recovered.  I  think  I  have 
not  feen  her  fo  well  this  great  while;  but  winter  is 
always  her  bane,  fo  I  ftiall  live  in  dread  of  that. 

In  your  next,  I  defire  to  know  what  I  am  in  your 
debt  for  my  fitter's  monument.  Adieu,  my  dear, 
good,  old  i3eloved  friend. 

*  The  condu6l  here  complained  of  in  the  biihopis  prefcribcd 
in  fuch  cafes  by  the  ecclefiaitital  Law. 

LET- 


LETTER  CCCXXV. 
The  Duchefs  of  ^  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Amefbury,  Nov.  3,  1733. 

I  Was  mightily  pleafed  to  receive  a  letter  from 
you  laft  pofti  yet  I  am  fo  ungrateful,  I  will  not 
thank  you  for  it,  and  it  may  be  you  do  not  deferve 
it.  The  crueleft  revenge  that  one  can  pollibly  in- 
fli£t  (without  hurting  one's  felf)  is,  that  of  being 
doubly  diligent  to  thofe  who  negleft  one,  in  order 
to  fliock  them  into  better  behaviour.  As  I  tried 
this  trick  myfelf,  and  that  ftrong  appearances  are 
againft  me,  I  muft  defend  myfelf,  and  then  you'll 
own  I  do  not  quite  deferve  chaftifement. 

The  poft  before  I  left  this  place,  I  received  a 
letter  from  you,  which  I  defigned  to  have  anfwered 
before  I  left  London  and  England-^  but  was  hindered 
from  both,  for  fome  time,  by  an  exprefs,  which 
hurried  us  down  to  Winchejler  fchool,  to  take  care 
of  our  little  boy  there,  who  was  violently  iil  of 
a  fever.    From  that  time  till  I  came  to  Spaw^  we 
were  never  at  home;  and  as  foon  as  I  began  the 
waters,  writing  could  not  be  done  with  my  bad 
head.    Since  I  left  that  place,  and  grew  well,  I 
have  been  ftill  upon  the  ramble.    After  all,  thefe  are 
not  very  good  fubftantial  reafons ;  but,  upon  my 
word,  I  did  defign  it;  in  order  to  which,  two  days 
ago  I  wafhed  the  mould  out  of  my  ink-horn,  put 
frefh  ink  into  it,  and  promifed  myfelf  to  write  to 

you 


you  tills  very  poft.  Pleafing  myfelf  with  the  fancy, 
that  this  would  reach  you,  and  convince  you,  that 
1  had  you  ftill  in  great  regard  before  you  could  or 
would  think  it  worth  your  while  to  put  me  in  mind 
of  you.  I  could  not  poflibly  fail  to  gain  credit,  if 
you  could  poflibly  conceive  the  great  fatisfa£tion 
your  letters  give  me.  I  have  feldom  met  with 
any  half  fo  converfible.  I  do  not  only  pity,  but 
grieve  at  thofe  complaints  you  mention  ;  they  are 
a  cruel  incumljrance  to  you.  Why  cannot  you 
transfer  them  to  a  thoufand  inanimate  creatures, 
who  have  nothing  in  their  heads?  I  was,  and  am 
really  forry,  that  you  could  not  go  with  us  to 
the  Spaw.  I  am  confident  it  muft  have  done  you 
good.  I  cannot  defcribe  the  vaft  difference  I  felt 
after  drinking  the  waters  a  week,  and  am  ftill  much 
better  than  I  ever  expefted,  though  not  quite  free 
of  the  complaints  in  my  head,  but  they  are  greatly 
leflened. 

I  have  three  or  four  letters  to  write  this  very 
night,  fo  have  not  time  to  think  of  anfwering  your 
letters.  This  is  only  a  volunteer,  after  which,  I 
may  with  greater  affurance  defire  you  to  believe, 
that  I  am,  with  great  conftancy,  regard  and  refpeft, 
yours,  ^c. 
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LETTER  CCCXXVIv 
The  Duchefs  of  ^— — —  to  Dr,  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Amefbury,  Nov.  lo,  1733. 

I  Have  only  ftaid  to  give  time  for  my  letter.  There 
is  fome  fatisfadlion  in  fitting  down  to  write,  now 
that  I  am  fomething  lefs  in  your  debt;  I  mean,  by 
way  of  letter.  To  fpeak  ferioufly,  I  muftlove  contra- 
diftion  more  than  ever  woman  did,  if  I  did  not  obey 
your  commands,  for  I  do  fincerely  take  great  pleafure 
in  converfijig  with  you.  If  you  have  heard  of  my 
figure  abroad,  it  is  no  more  than  I  have  done  on 
both  fides  of  my  ears,  as  the  faying  is.  I  did  not 
cut  and  curl  my  hair  like  a  fheep's  head,  or  wear 
one  of  their  travelling  facks;  and  yet,  by  not  doing 
fo,  I  did  give  fome  offence. 

We  have  fecn  many  very  fine  towns,  and  travelled 
through  good  roads,  and  pleafant  countries.  I  like 
Flanders  in  particular,  becaufe  it  is  the  likeft  to  Eng-^ 
land.  The  inns  were  very  unlike  thofe  at  home,  be- 
ing much  cleaner  and  better  ferved ;  fo  that  here  I 
could  not  maintain  my  partiality  with  common  juflice. 
As  to  the  civilizing  any  of  that  nation,  it  would  em- 
ploy more  ill  fpent  time  fruiltlefly  than  any  one  has  to 
fpare  :  they  are  the  only  people  I  ever  faw  that  were 
quite  without  genius,  to  be  civil  when  they  had  to 
be  fo.  Will  you  eat  ?  Will  you  play  at  cards  ?  are 
literally  the  tip-top  well-bred  phrafes  in  ufe.  The 
French  people  we  met  are  quite  of  another  turn, 
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polite  and  eafy  ;  one  is  the  natural  confequence  of 
the  other,  though  a  fecret  that  few  have  difcovered. 
I  can  bring  you  an  /r//Z>  witnefs  (if  that  be  fufficient) 
that  I  have  wifhed  for  you  many  times  during  this 
journey,  particularly  at  SpaWy  where  I  imagined 
you  might  have  been  mending  every  day  as  faft  as  I- 
dld ;  and,  you  are  a  bafe  man  to  fay,  that  any  fuch 
impediment  as  you  have  mentioned,  thwarted  your 
journey;  fof  you  were  fure  of  a  vvelcome  fhare  in 
every  thing  vv^e  had.  It  v^ere  unneceffary  to  fay  this 
now,  if  we  had  no  thoughts  of  ever  going  again; 
but  it  is  what  I  am  ftrongly  advifed  to,  though  I 
fhould  not  much  want  it,  and  I  am  not  averfe;  tra- 
velling agrees  with  me,  aud  makes  me  good  hu- 
moured.   At  home  I  am  generally  more  nice  than 
wife,  but  on  the  roads  nothing  comes  amifs.  At 
Calais  we  were  wind-bound  four  or  five  days,  and 
I  was  very  well  contented :  when  the  wind  changed 
I  v/as  delighted  to  go.    As  impatience  is  generally 
my  reigning  diftemper,  you  may  imagine,  how  I 
muft  be  alarmed  at  this  fudden  alteration,  till  I  hap- 
pily recollected  two  inftances,  where  I  was  myfelf. 
The  one  at  Breda^  where  the  innkeeper  let  drop,  if 
you  mean  to  go,  an  hour  and  half  after  we  had  fifty 
times  told  him,  that  poflitively,  we  would  go.  The 
other,  at  A7n/ierda7ny  where  we  met  with  a  very  in- 
curious gent,  who  affirmed,  there  was  nothing  worth 
feeing;  though  befides  the  town,  which  far  furpafled 
my  imagination,  there  happened  to  be  a  molt  famous 
fair.    It  is  long  fince  thofe  two  verfes  of  Dry  dens 
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Cimon  *  are  ftriftly  applicable  to  me. 

Her  corn  and  cattle  are  her  only  care. 
And  her  fapreme  delight  a  country  fair. 

I  fliall  forget  to  name  my  Irijh  friend.    It  is  Mr. 
Coote  f.  He  is,  in  all  appearance,  a  modeft,  well-^ 
bred,  fplenetic,  good-natur'd  man,  I  had  then  one 
of  thefe  qualifications  more  than  was  pleafant,  and  fo 
we  became  acquainted.  He  has  a  very  great  regard  for 
you,  fir;  and  there  we  agreed  again.    We  were 
all  highly  pleafed  with  him.    He  feems  to  have  a 
better  way  of  thinking  than  is  common,  and  not  to 
want  for  fenfe,  or  good  humour,    I  tell  you,  that 
I  do  ufe  exercife;  defignedly,  never  eat  or  drink 
what  can  difagree  with  me,  but  am  no  more  certain 
of  my  ftomach,   than  of  my  mind ;  at  fometimes 
proof  againft  any  thing,  and  at  other  times  too  eafily 
Ihocked ;  but  time  and  care  can  certainly  make  a 
ftrong  defence.    I  will  obey  your  commands,  and 
fo  will  his  grace,  concerning  Mrs.  Barber ^  as  foon 
as  we  come  to  London^  where  we  jftayed  but  three 
days.    We  are  now  2X  Amejbury\  but  pray,  diredl 
for  me  at  London.    I  doubt  we  can  do  her  but  little 
good  ;  for  as  to  my  part,  I  have  few  acquaintance, 
aud  little  intereft.    I  will  believe  every  thing  you 
fay  of  her,  though  I  have  hitherto  had  a  natural 
averfion  to  a  poetefs. 

*  The  ftory  of  Cimo7i  and  Iphlgenia,  in  his  fable, 
f  Charles  Coote  Efqj  fon  of  —  Coote'E^(\:,  judge  of  the  ^lecn^'-- 
Bench,  in  Ireland^  in  ^teen  A?ine's  re'gn,  and  father  of"  Siv 
Charles  Coote,  Knight  of  the  Bathy  now  lord  Cohyny^ 
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1  am  come  almoft  to  the  end  of  my  paper,  before 
I  have  half  done  with  you.  It  was  a  rule,  I  re- 
member, with  poor  Mr.  Gay  and  me,  never  to  ex- 
ceed three  pages.  I  long  to  hear  from  you,  that  I 
may  have  an  excufe  to  write  again  ;  for  1  doubt  it 
would  be  carrying  the  joke  too  far  to  trouble  you  too 
often.  Adieu,  dear  Sir,  health  and  happinefs  attend 
you  ever.  I  fear  I  have  written  fo  very  ill,  that  I 
am  quite  unintelligible. 

His  grace  is  very  much  yours. 

LETTER  CCCXXVII. 
The  Countefs  of  Granville  *  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Hawnes,  Nov.  £7,  1733. 

T  Have  received  the  honour  of  your  commands,  ancf 
lhall  obey  them  j  for  I  am  very  proud  of  your  re- 
membrance. I  don't  know  we  ever  quarrelled ;  but 
if  we  did,  I  am  as  good  aChriftian  as  you  are,  and  in 
perfeft  charity  with  you.  My  fon,  my  daughter,  and 
all  our  olive  branches  falute  you  moft  tenderly.  I 
never  wiftied  fo  much  as  I  do  now,  that  I  werebright^ 
and  had  a  genius,  which  could  entertain  you, 
in  return  for  the  many  excellent  things  that  en- 
tertain me  daily,  which  I  read  over  and  over  with 

*  Grace i  widow  and  relift  of  George  lord  C^irUret^  and 
daughter  orf  John  Gran'vUle  earl  of  Bath,  She  was  created  vif- 
countefs  Carter  et,  and  countefs  Grari'ville,  i^Jan.  1 7 14-1 5,  with 
limitation  of  thofe  honours  to  her  fon  Johni  the  late  earl. 
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frefh  delight.  Will  you  never  come  Into  Efigland^  and 
make  Hawnes  *  in  your  road  ?  You  v/ill  find  nothing 
here  to  offend  you  ;  for  I  arri  a  hermit,  and  live  in 
my  chimney  corner,  and  have  no  ambition,  but  that 
you'll  believe  I  am  the  charming  Dean's 

Moft  obedient  humble  fervant. 

LETTER  CCCXXVIir. 
Lady  B  G  to  Dr.  Swift. 

March  2,  1733-4, 

X  Am  extreme  glad  to  hear  you  are  got  vjtW  again ; 
and  I  do  affure  you,  it  was  no  point  of  ceremony 
made  me  forbear  writing,  but  the  downright  fear  of 
being  troublefome.  If  you  have  got  rid  of  your 
deafnefs,  that  is  a  happinefs  I  doubt  poor  lady  Suf- 
folk will  never  have  ;  for  {he  does  not  mend,  if  fhe 
does  not  grow  rather  worfe.  But  we  ladies  are  fa- 
mous for  {training  our  voices  upon  the  bad  occafion 
of  anger;  and  fure  then  it  is  hard,  if  it  is  not  more 
agreeable  to  do  it  for  the  fake  of  friendfliip.  By 
the  hiftories  I  hear  from  Ireland^  Bettefworth^  in  the 
midft  of  your  illnefs,  did  not  think  your  pen  lay 
idle  t ;  but  this  good  you  had  from  it,  that  fuch  a 

*  Afeatof  lordC^r/^r^/,  late  earl  Gr^;?^/&,  iViBedfordfiire," 
'\  *  About  this  time,  an  attempt  was  made  to  repeal  the  'Tejl 
ASi'xn  Ireland'^  and  the  diiTenters  on  this  occafion,  afre61ed  tocall 
themfelves  Brother  Protejlants,  and  Felloe  ChrlftianSy  uuilh  the 
Members  of  the  EJlahllfDed  Church,  This  the  Dean  made  the  fub- 
jeft  of  a  fliort  copy  of  verfes,  in  which  there  is  a  palTage,  that 
,  Vol.  III.  K  fo 
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troublefome  fellow  made  your  friends  and  nergh- 
bours  (hew  they  could  exert  themfelves  for  your  fake. 
Mrs.  Floyd  has  pafled  this  winter  rather  better  than 
-  the  laft  ;  but  cold  weather  is  an  enemy  to  her  ;  and 
when  you  fee  her,  I  fear  you  will  find,  that  though 
the  goodnefs  of  the  compofition  will  always  hold, 
yet  fo  many  winters  have  taken  the  beauty  of  it  en- 
tirely off.  It  grows  now  near  the  time,  that  I  have 
hopes  you  will  foon  part  with  my  duke  and  duchefs. 
I  always  ufed  to  be  her  doftor ;  I  wilh  you  would 
allow  me  to  be  yours,  and  take  my  advice,  and  try 
how  the  change  of  air  would  mend  your  conftitution ; 
but,  I  fear  you  will  not.  However,  Godblefsyou; 
and,,  adieu. 

LETTER  CCCXXIX. 
The  Duchefs  of   to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  London,  March  4.,  1732-4. 

If  ever  lying  was  neceflary,  I  fear  it  is  fo  at  pre- 
fcnt  i  for  no  truth  can  furnifli  me  with  fufficient  ex- 

fo  provoked  one  Bettefiwortby  a  lawyer,  and  member  for  the  Irtjh 
parliament,  that  he  fwore  to  revenge  himfelf,  either  by  maiming 
or  murdering  the  author:  and,  for  this  purpofe,  he  engaged  his 
footman, with  two  ruffians, to  fecure  the  Dean  where-ever  he  could 
be  found.  As  foon  as  this  oath  and  attempt  of  Bettepworth  were 
known,  thirty  of  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  St,  Patrick's  waited 
upon  the  Dean  in  form,  andprefented  a  paper,  fubfcribed  with 
their  names,  in  which  they  folemnly  engaged,  in  behalf  of  them 
felves  and  the  reft  of  the  liberty,  to  defend  hisperfon  and  fortune, 
the  friend  and  benefa^Slor  of  his  country.  See  the  verfes,  vol. 
vii.  edit,  1754,  p.  251. 
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cufe  for  not  having  writ  long  ago  ;  therefore  I  have 
been  ftrongly  tempted  to  difovvn  having  received  any 
return  to  my  letters,  v^hich  I  wrote  to  you  fmce  my 
return  to  thefe  parts;  but  upon  more  mature  delibe- 
ration, I  have  convinced  myfelfj  that  it  is  better  ra- 
ther to  confefs  my  fault,  than  to  give  you  any  handle 
to  fufpeft  my  truth  for  the  future.  I  w^ifli  every 
body  was  as  timorous  as  myfelf,  and  then  lying  and 
deceit  would  never  be  fo  much  in  the  faftiion,  as  it 
has  and  will  be  for  many  ages  paft  and  to  come.  I 
remember  you  once  told  me,  always  to  lit  down  to 
write  when  I  was  in  good  health,  and  good  humour; 
neither  of  them  have  been  perfeft  of  fome  time. 
''The  jfirft  has  been  interrupted  by  perpetual  colds, 
and  pains  in  my  face  and  teeth.  My  temper,  by 
thefe  trying  truths  which  I  am  about  to  tell  you,  viz. 
2l  journey  to  Scotland^  where  we  have  been  going 
every  week,  and  every  day  fmce  Chrijlmas  ;  the  un- 
certainty of  which,  and  being  confequently  unfettled, 
is  even  worfe  than  the  thing  itfelf.  This  is  not  all ; 
by  thefe  means  I  have  been  obliged  to  fend  a  little 
boy  (who  has  been  my  conftant  companion  ever 
fmce  he  was  born,  and  who  is  not  feven  years  old 
till  next  "July)  to  fchool,  a  full  year  before  it  was 
neccffary  or  proper.  The  doing  this,  I  own  has 
damped  my  fpirits  more  than  was  reafonable,  though 
it  was  by  his  own  defire;  and  that  I  am  perfuaded 
he  is  well  taken  care  of,  both  by  the  matter  and  his 
own  brother,  who  is  fond  of  him,  and  fo  would 
you  be,  if  you  knew  him ;  for  he  has  more  fenfe 
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than  above  half  the  world.  The  other  is  a  fine 
boy,  and  grown  very  ftrong  and  healthy.  I  am 
much  obliged  to  you  for  reproving  me,  that  I  did 
not  tell  you  fo  before.  I  am  in  great  hopes  to  live 
to  fee  them  both  men  ;  therefore  pray  advife  me 
what  to  do  with  them  after  they  have  gone  through 
the  fchool  ;  for  I  imagine  that  juft  then  is  the  moft 
difficult  part  fo  their  education.  Mr.  Locke^  with 
whom  I  cannot  help  differing  in  fome  things,  makes 
a  full  flop  there;  and  I  never  heard  of  any  other 
that  ever  mentioned,  or  atleaft  publiCied,  any  helps'. 
for  children  at  that  time  of  life,^  which  I  apprehend' 
to  be  the  moft  material. 

There  is  a  good  deal  of  impertinence  in  filling 
two  fides  of  paper  about  me  and  mine  ;  but  I  own, 
at  prefent,  my  whole  thoughts  are  fo  much  employed;  i 
on  the  latter,  that  I  involuntarily  think  and  talk 
of  little  elfe.  To-morrow  will  be  acSled  a  new  play 
of  our  friend  Mr.  Gafs  *;  we  ftay  on  purpofe  now 
for  that,  and  fhallgoon  Thurfdayfov  Edinburgh^  where 
the  greateft  good  I  can  expeft,  or  hope  for,  is  a  line^^ 
fromyou,  Weflialldifpofite  our  guineas  for  Mrs.  Bar^ 
her  with  Mr.  Pope^  or  my  brother.  I  wifli  you  all  health 
and  profperity.  I  will  not  wifli  you  devoid  of  all  trou- 
ble and  vexation,  becaufe  I  think  a  moderate  fhare 
is  a  great  encouragement  to  good  fpirits ;  but  may 

*  It  was  in  titled  the  DiftreJ}  Wife,  and  a£led  at  Convent' 
garden  theatre,  but  without  fuccefs.  The  opera  of  Achilles^ 
written  by  the  fame  author,  in  the  manner  of  the  Beggar  s 
Opera,  had  been  a6ted  the  winter  before,  with  great  applaufe. 

4  y^^ 


[    »33  ] 


you  never  meet  with  more  than  is  abfolutely  ne- 
teflary  to  be  pleafant. 

Adieu,  Sir,  if  you  will  obh'ge  me,  you  muft  do 
me  the  juftice  to  believe  I  am  your  moft  faithful 
friend^,  l^c. 

LETTER  CCCXXX. 
Mr.  Grant  to  Dr.  Swift. 

London,  March  14,  i733-4t 
VERY  RE  VE  REND  SIR, 

O  U  G  H  I  have  been  long  an  admirer  of 
your  wit  and  learning,  I  have  not  lefs  valued  and 
efteemed  your  public  fpirit  and  great  affeclion  to 
your  native  country,  Thefe  valuable  ingredients 
in  your  character  perfuade  me  to  propofe  to  you 
what  I  apprehend  may  be  for  your  country's  be- 
nefit, and  that  you  will  excufe  my  taking  the  li- 
berty to  do  it.  As  good  principles  difpofe  you, 
your  real  merit  happily  united  with  them,  gives 
you  weight  and  influence  to  promote  the  public 
good  ;  to  which  I  am  well  afiured  your  country 
owes  not  only  the  efcaping  many  evils,  but  the  ef- 
tabliflimenr  ofmany  valuable  articles  for  the  ipcreafe 
of  their  wealth  and  ftrength.  Though  I  am  not  a 
native  of  Ireland^  I  have  alwaya  regarded  it  as  fo 
connefted  with  this  country,  that  the  natives  of 
both  iflands  ought  mutually  to  ftudy  and  advance 
the  advantage  of  each  other.    And  it  is  in  confe- 
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quence  of  this  principle,  that  I  offer  to  your  confi- 
deration,  that  your  countrymen  fliould  heartily 
engage  in  and  purfue  the  white  herring,  and  cod 
fifliing.  This  is  a  branch  of  trade  which  Providence 
has  given  an  opportunity  to  follow  in  both  countries; 
neither  can  they  prejudice  one  another,  as  there 
may  be  confumption  for  all  that  may  be  caught  on 
both  iflands.  There  is  nothing  that  would  fo  effec- 
tually employ  your  poor,  and  prevent  their  going 
abroad,  confidering  the  great  variety  of  trades  ne- 
ceffary  in  this  undertaking  j  it  would  alfo  increafe 
the  confumption  of  your  home  manufa£lures,  and 
increafe  the  balance  of  your  foreign  trade. 

The  north  and  north-eafl  parts  of  your  ifland  He 
exceeding  well,  both  for  the  cod  and  herring-fifli- 
ing,  as  will  appear  to  you  from  their  courfe,  which 
is  defcribed  in  the  inclofed  pamphlet,  if  you  take 
the  trouble  to  look  upon  it ;  but  encouragements 
are  neceffary  to  fupport  a  new  undertaking  in  its 
infancy,  becaufe  they  arealways,  at  the  beginning, 
liable  to  charges  and  inconveniencies,  which  qif- 
courage  private  adventurers,  if  not  fupported  by 
the  public.  I  have  with  great  pleafure  read,  in 
the  minutes  of  your  parliament,  of  late  years,  fe- 
veral  inflances  of  their  zeal  for  their  country's  good, 
which  inclines  me  to  believe  they  would  readily  re- 
ceive and  encourage  a  propofition  of  this  nature,  if 
properly  introduced  and  recommended  to  them  ; 
and  I  fhould  reckon  it  a  particular  good  fortune, 
if  I  could  fuggeft  what  would  be  acceptable  to  you 
and  them.  1  have  been  defirous  to  eflablifli  and  im- 
prove 
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prove  this  valuable  branch  of  commerce  into  Br:* 
tain^  for  which  reafon  I  have  applied  myfelf  to  it  fe* 
veral  years  laft  paft,  and  examined  it  in  all  its  fliapes, 
from  whence  I  flatter  myfelf  to  have  acquired  a 
thorough  knowledge  in  the  matter;  and  I  am,  with 
other  gentlemen,  endeavouring  to  obtain  ^he  necef- 
fary  encouragements  for  it  here ;  but  it  being  late 
before  we  moved  in  our  application,  and  appear- 
ance of  a  fliort  feflion,  1  am  afraid  we  (hall  make 
little  progrefs  at  this  time.  Not  being  fufficiently 
acquainted  with  your  laws  and  conftitutions,  I  can- 
not take  upon  me  to  fay  what  may  be  proper  en- 
couragements in  your  country  5  yet  I  may  freely 
venture  to  aflert  one  proportion,  to  which  every 
one  muft  aflent,  that  it  is  the  intereft  of  any  na- 
tion to  grant  premiums  and  bounties  for  the  encou- 
ragement of  any  one  branch  of  trade,  which,  in 
proportion  to  what  is  paid  by  the  public,  and  when 
that  is  paid  only  to  its  own  fubjecls,  brings  into  the 
kingdom  ten  limes  the  value.  And  I  may,  with 
equal  fafety,  advance  this  other  propofition,  that  no 
article  of  trade  better  deferves  encouragement,  from 
both  Britain  and  Ireland^  than  the  fifliing  does  ;  or 
that  might  be  made  of  fo  great  confequence  and 
general  benefit  to  both  :  to  which  I  believe  I  may 
add,  that  there  is  not  any  bufmefs  more  natural 
to  either,  or  the  eftablifliment  whereof  would  re- 
ceive more  univerfal  approbation  and  applaufe. 

Thefe  things,  from  my  opinion  of  your  charafler, 
I  thought  I  might  take  the  liberty  to  trouble  you 
with  J  which  I  was  the  more  readily  induced  to,  as 
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it  furriifhed  me  an  opportunity  of  declaring,  that  I 
am,  with  great  efteem,  Sir,  your  moft  obedient 
humble  fervant, 

Francis  Grant. 

P.  S.  If  you  have  any  commands  for  me,  or  that 
you  think  I  may  be  any  ways  ufeful  in  ex- 
plaining or  promoting  this  fubjeft,  I  (hall  with 
pleafure  obey  you )  in  which  cafe  you  may 
dire£l  for  me,  merchant,  in  London. 

LETTER  CCCXXXI. 
Lord  BoLiNG  BROKE  to  Dr,  Swift. 

REVEREND  AND  DEAR  SIR,        April  is,  1734. 

I  Have  received  yours  of  the  i6th  of  February 
very  lately  ;  but  have  not  yet  feen  the  perfon  who 
brought  it,  nor  am  likely  to  fee  him,  unlefs  he 
finds  me  out  in  my  retreat.  Our  friend  Pope  is  in 
town,  and  to  him  I  fend  this  letter;  for  he  tells  me, 
he  can  forward  it  to  you  by  the  hands  of  one  of 
pur  common  friends.  If  I  can  do  Mr.  Faulkner  any 
fervice,  I  lhall  certainly  do  it,  becaufe  I  fhall  catch 
at  any  opportunity  of  pleafing  you  ;  but  my  help, 
in  a  projeik  of  fubfcription,  will,  I  fear,  avail  him 
little.  I  live  much  out  of  the  world,  and  I  do  not 
biufti  to  own,  that  I  am  out  of  fafliion  in  it.  My 
wife,  who  is  extremely  obliged  to  you,  for  your 
kind  remembrance  of  her,  and  who  defires  me  to 
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fay  all  the  {(fni  things  from  her  to  you,  which  I 
know  (he  thinks,  enjoys  a  precarious  health,  eafily 
(hook,  and   fometimes  interrupted    fits  of  fevere 
pain  j  but,  upon  the  whole,  much  better  than  it  has 
been  thefe  five  years.    I  walk  down  hill  eafily  and 
leifurely  enough,  except  when  a  ftrong  difpofition 
to  the  jaundice  (that  I  have  long  carried  about  me) 
gives  me  a  Ihove.    I  guard  againft  it  as  well  as  I 
.can  ;  the  cenfors  fay,  not  as  well  as  I  might.  Too 
fedentary  a  life  hurts  me,  and  yet  I  do  not  care  to  lead 
•  any  other  j  for  fauntering  about  my  grounds  is  not 
\exercife.    I  fay,  I  will  be  very  adive  this  fummer, 
and  I  will  try  to  keep  my  word.    Riding  is  your 
panacea  ;  and  Bathiirjl  is  younger  than  his  fons  by 
obferving  the  fame  regimen.    Ifl  can  keep  where 
1  am  a  few  years  longer,  I  fliall  be  fatisfied^  for  I 
have  fomething,  and  not  much,  to  do  before  I  di^. 
I  know  by  experience  one  cannot  ferve  the  prefent 
age.    About  pofterity  one  may  flatter  one's  felf, 
and  I  have  a  mind  to  write  to  the  next  age.  You 
havefeen,  I  doubt  not,  the  ethic  epiftles,  and  though 
they  go  a  little  into  metaphyfics,  I  perfuade  myfelf 
you  both  underftand  and  approve  them  ;  the  firft 
book  being  finiflied,  the  others  will  foon  follow ; 
for  many  of  them  are  writ,  or  crayoned  out.  What 
are  you  doing  ? — Good  I  am  fure.    But  of  what 
kind?  Pray,  Mr.  Dean,  be  a  little  more  cautious  in 
your  recommendations.    I  took  care,  a  year  ago, 
to  remove  fome  obftacles  that  might  have  hindered 
the  fuccefs  of  one  of  your  recommendations,  and 
J  have  heartily  repented  of  it  fince.    The  fellow 

wants 


f  138  3 


wants  morals,  and,  as  I  hear,  decency,  fometimes. 
You  have  had  accounts,  I  prefume,  which  will  not 
leave  you  at  a  lafs  to  guefs  whom  I  mean.  Is  there 
no  hope  left  of  feeing  you  once  more  in  this  ifland  ? 
I  often  wifli  riiyfelf  out  of  it;  and  I  fliall  wifli 
fo  much  more,  if  it  is  impoflible^/^  voifmer  (I  know 
no  E^glijh  word  to  fay  the  fame  thing)  with  you. 
Adieu,  dear  Sir ;  no  man  living  preferves  a  higher 
efteem,  or  a  more  warm  and  fincere  friendftiip  for 
you  than  I  do. 


LETTER  CCCXXXIL 
Lord  C  to  Dr.  Swift. 

SIR,  Jermyn-ftreet,  April  13,  1734.. 

I  Had  the  honour  of  your  letter,  which  gave  mc 
a  confiderable  pleafure  to  fee  that  I  am  not  fo  much 
out  of  your  thoughts,  but  that  •you  can  take  notice 
of  events  that  happen  in  my  family.  I  need  not 
fay,  that  thefe  alliances  *  are  very  agreable  to  me ; 
but  that  they  are  fo  to  my  friends,  adds  much  to 
the  fatisfa£tion  I  receive  from  them.  They  cer- 
tainly enable  me  to  contradt  my  defires,  which  is 
no  inconfiderable  ftep  towards  being  happy.  As 
to  the  other  things,  1  go  on  as  well  as  I  can;  and 
now  and  then  obferve,  that  I  have  more  friends 
than  1  had  when  I  was  in  a  fituation  to  do  them 

*  '  His  lordfliip's  third  daughter,  Georgim-Carolina,  was 
married,  14  Feb,  1733-4,     the  honourable  John  Spencer," 
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fervice.  This  may  be  a  delufion  :  howeverj  it  is  a 
pleafing  one.  And  I  have  more  reafon  to  believe  a 
man,  now  I  can  do  him  no  good,  than  I  had  whea 
I  could  do  him  favours,  which  the  greateft  philo- 
fophers  are  fometimes  tempted  to  folicit  their  friends 
about.  1  fhall  continue  to  ferve  Mrs.  Barber^  by 
recommending  her,  as  occafion  fhall  ofFer,  where  it 
is  neceflary;  but  you  have  done  that  fo  efFeilually, 
that  nothing  need  be  faid  to  thofe,  to  whom  you 
have  faid  any  thing  in  her  behalf.  I  hope  Dr. 
Delaney  is,  as  he  always  ufed  to  be,  chearful  in  him- 
fclf,  and  agreeable  to  all  that  know  him  ;  and  that 
he,  by  this  time  is  convinced,  that  the  world  is  not 
worthy  of  fo  much  fpeculation  as  he  has  bellowed 
upon  fome  matters.  Lady  Worjley^  my  wife,  and 
daughters,  to  whom  I  have  fhewn  your  letter,  not 
forgetting  my  mother,  prefent  their  humble  fervice 
to  you.  And  I  defire  to  recommend  the  whole  fa- 
mily, as  well  as  myfelf,  to  the  continuance  of  your 
favour.  I  am,  Sir,  with  the  greateft  refpedt,  your 
jnoft  humble  and  moft  obedient  fervant, 

LETTER  CCCXXXIIL 
Lord  BoLiNGBROKE  to  Dr.  Swift, 

From  my  Farm,  June  27,  1734. 

I  Thank  you,  Mr.  Dean;  or  to  ufe  a  name  to 
me  more  facred,  I  thank  you,  my  friend,  for  your 
letter  of  the  23d  of  May^  which  came  to  me  by  poft. 

I  anfvver 


I  anfwer  It  hy  the  fame  conveyance ;  and  provided 
the  diligent  infpecSlion  of  private  men's  correfpon- 
dence  do  not  ftop  our  letters,  they  have  my  leave 
to  do,  what  they  will  do  without  it,  to  open  and 
read  them.  If  they  expedi:  to  find  any  thing  which 
may  do  us  hurt,  or  them  good;  their  difappointment 
will  give  me  pleafure,  and  in  the  fame  proportion, 
I  fhall  imagine  it  gives  them  pain.  I  fliould  have 
another  pleafure,  of  higher  relifh,  if  our  epiftles 
were  to  be  perufed  by  perfons  of  higher  rank.  And 
who  knows,  confidering  the  mighty  importance  we 
are  of,  whether  that  may  not  happen  ?  How  would 
thefe  perfons  ftare,  to  fee  fuch  a  thing  as  fincere  'I 
cordial  friendfliip  fubfift  inviolate,  and  grow  and 
llrengthen  from  year  to  year,  in  fpite  of  diftance, 
abfence,  and  mutual  inutility  ! 

But  enough  on  this.    Let  us  turn  to  other  fub-  | 
jedls.    1  have  read,  in  the  golden  verfes  of  Pytha- 
goras^ or  in  fome  other  coUeflion  of  wife  apothegms 
of  the  ancients,  that  a  man  of  bufmefs  may  talk  | 
of  philofophy,  a  man  who  has  none  may  pradlife  it. 
What  do  you  think  of  this  maxim  ?  Is  it  exaft  ?  I  ^ 
have  a  ftrange  diftruft  of  maxims.    We  make  as 
many  obfervations  as  our  time,  our  knowledge,  and  | 
the  other  means  we  have,  give  us  the  opportunity 
^f  making  on  a  phyfical  matter.    We  find  that 
they  all  correfpond,  and  that  one  general  propofition 
may  be  affirmed,  as  the  refult  of  them.    This  we 
affirm;  and,  in  confequence,  this  becomes  a  maxim 
among  our  followers,  if  we  have  any.    Thus  the 
iing  of  Siam  affirmed,  that  water  was  always  in  a 
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fluid  ftate  ;  and  I  doubt  not  but  the  Talapoins^  do 
they  not  call  them  fo  ?  held  this  maxim.  Neither 
.he,  or  they,  had  ever  climbed  the  neighbouring 
mountains  of  Ava ;  their  obfervations  were  confined 
to  the  burning  climate  they  inhabited.  It  is  much 
the  fame  in  moral  maxims,  founded  on  obfervations 
of  the  conduct:  of  men  ;  for  there  are  other  moral 
maxims  of  univerfal  truth,  as  there  are  moral  dutie3 
of  eternal  obligation.  We  fee  what  the  conduft  is,  and 
we  guefs  what  the  motives  are,  of  great  numbers  of 
men  ;  but  then  we  fee  often  at  too  great  a  diftance,  or 
through  a  faulty  medium ;  we  guefs  with  much  un- 
certainty from  a  thoufand  reafons  concerning  a  thing 
as  various,  and  changing,  as  inconfiftent  as  the  heart 
ef  man.  And  even  when  we  fee  right,  and  guefs 
right,  we  build  our  maxims  on  a  fmall  number  of 
obfervations  (for  fuch  they  are  comparatively,  how 
numerous  foever  they  may  be,  taken  by  themfelves) 
which  our  Own  age  and  our  own  country  chiefly  have 
prefented  to  us. 

You  and  I  have  known  one  man  ^  in  particular, 
who  afTedted  bufinefs  he  often  hindered,  and  never 
did ;  who  had  the  honour  among  fome,  and  the 
blame  among  others,  of  bringing  about  great  revo- 
lutions in  his  own  country,  and  in  the  general  affairs 
Gf  Europe ;  and  who  was,  at  the  fame  time,  the  idleft 
creature  living  ;  who  was  never  more  copious  than 
in  expreffing,  when  that  was  the  theme  of  the  day, 
his  indifference  to  power,  and  his  contempt  of  what 
we  call  honours,  fuch  as  titles,  ribbands,  ^c.  who 
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ihould,  to  have  been  confiftent,  have  had  this  incfif- 
ference,  and  have  felt  this  contempt,  fmce  he  knew 
neither  how  to  ufe  power,  nor  how  to  wear  honours, 
and  yet  who  v/as  jealous  of  one,  and  fond  of  the 
other,  even  to  ridicule.  This  charailer  feems  fin- 
gularenough,  and  yet  I  have  known  fome  refembling 
it  very  much  in  general^  and  many  exa£lly  like  it, 
in  the  ftrongeft  marks  it  bore. 

Now  let  us  fuppofe  that  fome  Rochfoucault  or 
other,  fome  Anthroponomical  fage,  fhould  difcover  a 
multitude  of  fimilar  inftances,  and  not  Humble  upon 
any  one  repugnant  5  you  and  I  fhould  not,  however, 
receive  for  a  maxim,  that  he  v^ho  afFeds  bufinefs, 
nfeVer  does  it :  nor  this,  that  he  who  brings  about 
great  revolutions,  is  always  idle  :  nor  this,  that  he 
who  exprefies  indifference  to  power,  and  contempt 
of  honours,  is  jealous  of  one  and  fond  of  the  others. 

Proceed  v^e  now,  dear  dodlor,  to  the  applica- 
tion. A  man  in  bufinefs,  and  a  man  who  is  out  of 
it,  may  equally  talk  of  philofophy  ;  that  is  certain. 
The  queftion  is,  whether  the  man  in  bufinefs  may 
not  prailffe  it,  as  v^^ell  as  the  man  out  of  bufinefs  ? 
I  think  he  may,  in  this  fenfe,  as  eafily ;  but  fure 
I  am,  he  may,  in  this  fenfe,  as  ufefully.  If  we  look 
into  the  world,  our  part  of  it  I  mean,  we  (hall  find, 
I  believe  few  philofophers  in  bufinefs,  or  out  of 
bufinefs.  The  greateft  part  of  the  men  I  have  feen 
in  bufinefs,  perhaps  all  of  them,  have  been  fo  far 
from  a£ling  on  philofophical  principles,  that  is,  on 
principles  of  reafon  and  virtue,  that  they  have  not 
lifted  even  on  the  higheft  principles  of  vice.  I 
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have  not  known  a  man  of  real  ambition ;  a  man  who 
facrificed  all  his  paflions,  or  made  them  all  fubfer- 
vient  to  that  one ;  but  I  have  known  many,  whofe 
vanity  and  whofe  avarice  mimicked  ambition.  The 
greateft  part  of  men  I  have  feen  out  of  bufinefs  have 
been  fo  far  from  praftifmg  philofophy,  that  they 
have  lived  in  the  world  errant  triflers ;  or  retiring 
from  it,  have  fallen  into  ftupid  indolence,  and  de- 
ferved  fuch  an  infcription  as  Seneca  mentions,  in 
one  of  his  letters  to  Luc'tUusy  to  have  been  put  over 
ihe  door  of  one  Vattia^  Hie  fttus  eft  Vatt'ia.  But, 
for  all  this,  I  think  that  a  man  in  bufmefs  may 
pra£life  philofophy  as  aufterely  to  himfelf,  and 
more  beneficially  to  mankind,  than  a  man  out  of 
it.    The  Stoics  were  an  affe<Sled,  pedantical  fe<2:; 
but  I  have  always  approved  that  rule  of  the  Por^ 
tiqucj  that  a  philofopher  was  not  to  except  himfelf 
from  the  duties  of  fociety,  neither  in  the  commu- 
nity to  which  he  particularly  belonged,  nor  in  the 
great  community  of  mankind.    Mencius^  and  his 
mailer  Confucius^  were  ftrange  metaphyficians,  but 
they  were  good  moralifts,  and  they  divided  their 
dodlrines  into  three  parts ;  the  duties  of  man  ;  of 
an  individual,  as  a  member  of  a  family ;  and  as  a 
member  of  a  ftate.    In  fhort,  a  man  may  be,  many 
men  have  been,  and  fome  are,  I  believe  philofophers 
in  bufmefs  j  he  that  can  be  fo  out  of  it,  can  be  fa 
in  it. 

But  it  is  Impoffible  to  talk  fo  much  of  philofophy, 
and  forget  to  fpeak  of  Pope.  He  is  adlually  ram- 
bling from  one  friend's  houfe  to  another.  He  is 
now  at  Cirencefter ;  he  came  thither  from  my  lord  Ccb- 
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ham's;  became  to  my  lord  Cobhanis  from  Mr.  Dor^ 
mer's'y  to  Mr,  Dormer  s  from  London\  to  London  from 
Chifwick\  to  Chifwick  from  my  farm;  to  my  farm 
from  his  own  garden;  and  he  goes  foon  from  lord 
Bathur/i's  to  lord  Peterborow's;  after  which,  he  re- 
turns to  my  farm  again.  The  daemon  of  verfe  flicks 
clofe  to  him.  He  has  been  imitating  the  fatire  of 
Horace^  which  begins  Ambuhaiarum  Collegia  pharmaco-' 
polcc^  &c.  and  has  chofe  rather  to  weaken  the  images, 
than  to  hurt  chafte  ears  over  much.  He  has  fent  it 
me;  but  I  fliall  keep  his  fecret  as  he  defires,  and 
lhall  not,  I  think,  return  him  the  copy;  for  the 
rogue  has  fixed  a  ridicule  upon  me,  which  fome 
events  of  my  life  would  feem  perhaps  to  juftify  him 
in  doing.  I  am  glad  you  approve  of  his  Moral  Ef- 
fays.  They  will  do  more  good  than  the  fermons  and 
writings  of  fome,  who  had  a  mind  to  find  great  fault 
with  them.  And  if  the  do6lrines  taught,  hinted 
at,  and  implied  in  them,  and  the  trains  of  confe- 
quences  deducible  from  thefe  doilrines  were  to  be 
difputed  in  profe,  I  think  he  would  have  no  reafon 
to  apprehend  either  the  free-thinkers  on  one  hand,  or 
the  narrow  doo;matifts  on  the  other.  Some  few  things 
may  be  exprefled  a  little  hardly;-  but  none  are,  I 
believe,  unintelligible.  I  will  let  him  know  your 
complaints  of  his  filence;  which  I  wonder  at  the 
more,  becaufe  he  has  often  fpoke  in  fuch  a  manner, 
as  made  me  conclude  you  heard  from  him  pretty  re- 
gularly. Your  compliments  (hall  be  paid  likewife 
to  the  other  friends  vou  mention. 

You 


[    145  ] 

You  complain  of  the  vaft  alteration  which  the  laft 
feven  years  have  made  in  you ;  and  do  you  believe, 
that  they  have  not  made  proportionable  alterations 
in  us  ?  Satisfy  yourfelf  they  have.  We  all  go  the 
fame  road,  and  keep  much  the  fame  ftages.  Let 
this  confideration,  therefore,  not  hinder  you  from 
coming  among  ft  us.  You  ihall  fide,  walk,  trifle, 
meddle,  chide,  and  be  as  ill-bred  as  you  pleafe; 
and  the  indulgence  you  receive  on  thefe  heads  you 
fliall  return  on  thefe  or  others.  Adieu. 

I  will  fpeak  to  you  about  books  next  time  I  write, 
if  I  can  recolledl  what  I  intended  to  fay  upon  a  paf- 
fage  in  your  letter  j  or  if  any  thing  elfe  worth  fay- 
ing comes  into  my  head.    Adieu,  my  friend. 

L  E  T  T  E  k  OCCXXXIV. 
Dr.  Arbuthnot  to  Dr.  Swift*. 

Hamftead,  061.  4,  1734* 
MV  pEAR  AND  WORTHY  FRIEND, 

You  have  no  reafon  to  put  me  amongft  the  reft  of 
your  forgetful  friends  ;  for  I  wrote  two  long  letters 
to  you,  to  which  I  never  received  one  word  of  anfwer. 
The  firft  was  about  your  health  ;  the  laft  I  fent  a 
great  will  ago,  by  one  De  la  Mar.  I  can  afTure  you, 
with  great  truth,  that  none  of  your  friends  or  ac- 
quaintance has  a  more  warm  heart  towards  you  than 
myfelf.  I  am  going  out  of  this  troublefome  world. 
Vol.  III..  Lr  ,  and 
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and  you,  amongft  the  reft  of  my  friends,  fhall  have 
my  laft  prayers,  and  good  wifhes. 

The  young  man  whom  you  recommended  came 
to  this  place,  and  I  promifed  to  do  him  what  fervic» 
my  ill  ftate  of  health  would  permit.  I  came  out  ta 
this  place  fo  reduced  by  a  dropfy,  and  an  afthma, 
that  I  could  neither  fleep,  breathe,  eat,  or  move. 
I  moft  earneftly  defired  and  begged  of  God,  that 
he  v/ould  take  me.  Contrary  to  my  expectation, 
upon  venturing  to  ride  (which  I  had  forborn  for 
ibme  years,  becaufe  of  bloody  water)  I  recovered  my 
ftrength  to  a  pretty  confiderable  degree,  flept,  and 
had  my  ftomach  again  ;  but  I  expeft  the  return  of  my 
fymptoms  upon  my  return  to  London ^  and  the  return 
of  the  winter-  I  am  not  in  circumftances  to  live  an 
idle  country  life  ^  and  no  man,  at  my  age,  ever  re- 
covered of  fuch  a  difeafe  further  than  by  an  abate- 
ment of  the  fymptoms.  What  I  did,  I  can  affure 
you,  was  not  for  life,  but  eafe.  For  I  am,  at  pre- 
fent,  in  the  cafe  of  a  man  that  was  almoft  in  har- 
bour, and  then  blown  back  to  fea  ;  who  has  a  rea- 
fonable  hope  of  going  to  a  good  place,  and  an  ab- 
folute  certainty  of  leaving  a  very  bad  one.  Not 
that  I  have  any  particular  difguft  at  the  world  ;  for 
1  have  as  great  comfort  in  my  own  family,  and  from 
the  kindnefs  of  my  friends,  as  any  man  ;  but  the 
world,  in  the  main,  difpleafeth  me ;  and  I  have  too 
true  a  prefentiment  of  calamities  that  are  like  to  be- 
fal  my  country.  However,  if  I  fiiould  have  the 
happinefs  to  fee  you  before  I  die,  you  will  find  that 
i  enjoy  the  comforts  of  life  with  my  ufual  chearful- 
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hefs.  I  cannot  imagine  why  you  are  frighted  from 
ajourney  to  England  !  the  reafons  you  aflign,  I  am 
fure,  are  not  fufEcient  ;  the  journey  I  am  fure  will 
do  you  good.  In  general,  I  recommend  riding,  of 
which  I  have  always  had  a  good  opinion,  aud  can 
now  confirm  it  from  my  own  experience. 

My  family  give  you  their  love  and  fervice.  The 
great  lofs  I  fuftained  in  one  of  them,  gave  me  my 
*  firft  fliock  y  and  the  trouble  I  have  with  the  reft,  to 
.bring  them  to  a  good  temper,  to  bear  the  lofs  of  a 
father,  who  loves  them,  and  whom  they  love,  is 
really  a  moft  fenfible  affli£lion  to  me.    I  am  afraid, 
my  dear  friend^  we  fliall  never  fee  one  another  more 
in  this  world,    I  ihall,  to  the  laft  moment  *,  pre- 
ferve  my  love  and  efteem  for  you j  being  well  affured 
you  will  never  leave  the  paths  of  virtue  and  honour 
for  all  that  is  in  the  world.    This  world  is  not  worth 
the  leaft  deviation  from  that  way.    It  will  be  great 
pleafure  to  me  to  hear  from  you  fometimes  ;  for  none 
can  be  with  more  fmcerity  than  I  am,  my  dear  friend^ 
your  moft  faithful  friend,  and  humble  fervant, 

Jo.  Arbuthnot^ 

*  Dr.  Arhuthnot  died  in  March,  1734-5. 
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LETTER  CCCXXXV. 
Lady  B  G   to  Dr.  Swift.^ 

London,  Nov.  7,  1734. 

X)ON'T  accufe  me  of  forfaking  you  :  indeed  it 
is  not  the  leaft  in  my  thoughts  but  I  heard  you 
were  ill,  and  I  had  no  letter  from  you,  fo  doubted 
being  troublefome.  I  was,  about  two  months  ago, 
at  my  own  houfe,  and  had  my  duke  and  duchefs  • 
with  me.  The  reft  of  my  time  was  divided  between 
lord  prefident  f  and  Knole*  I  have  now  left  their 
graced  in  the  country,  where  I  hope  they  will  not 
ft  ay  long  ;  for  flie  has  been  very  ill,  though  now  re* 
covered, 

I  am  always  more  frightful  when  my  friends  arc 
fick  there,  bccaufe  there  is  neither  phyfic  nor  phy- 
lician  that's  good  for  any  thing.  Indeed  I  cannot  an- 
fwer,  whether  your  lord  lieutenant  will  be  the  fame 
or  not.  All  that  I  can  fay  is^  that  if  he  afks  my 
confent  for  it,  he  fliall  not  have  it.  I  have  no  ac* 
quaintance  with  the  duke  of  Chandoisy  nor  I  believe 
has  the  duke  of  Dorfet  much.  And  to  be  fure  it' 
would  be  to  no  purpofe  to  afk  him  for  thofe  records  J- 

•  oi  Dorfet. 

•j-  Spencer  earl  of  IVtlmington, 

X  Thefe  records  were  manulcripts  relating  to  the  hiflrory  ofH 
Ireland,  which  had  been  collected  by  Sir  JamesWare^  before,  af-* 
ter,  and  during  the  troubles  of  164.  i .  When  lord  Clarendon  was» 
lord  lieutenant,  in  1686,  he  got  thefe  manufcripts  from  theheiri 
of  %\xjamesy  and  brought  them  into  England,  After  lord  Claren'\ 
dQn\  death  J,  they  were  fold  to  the  duke  of  Chandois.    The  cata-f 
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again,  becaufe,  if  he  would  have  parted  with  them, 
he  would  have  done  it  on  your  afting.  And  whe- 
,ther  it  be  ufeful  or  not  juft  to  him,  yet  few  people 
would  care  to  part  with  what  muft  enhance  the  va^ 
lue  of  their  libraries  ;  but  if  he  fucceeds  the  duke 
oSDorfetj  thea  for.certaia  he  will  beeafily  perfyaded 
to  make  a  compjim.ent  of  them  to  the  kingdom.  Your 
friend  Dr.  Arhuthnot^  I  hear,  is  out  of  order  again. 
I  have  not  feen  him  lately,  and  I  fear  he  is  in  a  very 
.declining  way,  I  fanfy  it  would  be  prodigioufly 
good  for  your  health  to  come  to  England^  which 
would  be  a  great  pleafure  to  your  moft  fmcereold 
friend,  and  humble  feryant. 


LETTER  CCCXXXVL 
Mr.  Jarvis  ♦  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  MR.  DEAN,       Hampton,  Nov.  24.,  1734. 

You  can  hardly  imagine  how  rejoiced  I  am  at 
the  finding  my  old  fiiend  the  bifliop  of  Worcefter  f 
fo  hale  at  83-4 !  No  complaint ;  he  does  but  begin  to 

logue  of  them  was  printed  in  1697,  in  the  large  folio  catalogue 
gf  all  the  libraries  both  in  England  and  Ireland^  and  the  Dean 
having  read  that  account  of  them  was  very  defirous  to  procure 
them  for  public  ufe.  Seea  letter  written  Isy  the  Dean  totheDuke 
of  Chandois,  folicitinghis  grace  to  prefent  them  to  the  public  li- 
brary at  Dubliny  in  the  volumes  publiftied  by  Mr.  DeaneSnvift. 
*  A  celebrated  painter,  and  contemporary  with  Sir  Godfrey 

f  Dr.  John  Hough,  bifhop  of  Worcefter, 
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i^oop,  and  I  am  forced  myfelf  every  now  and  then 
to  av/aken  myfelf  to  walk  tolerable  upwright,  famous 
as  I  v/as  lately  for  a  wight  of  uncommon  vigour,  and 
confequently  fpirits  to  fpare.    If  ever  I  fee  Dublin 
again,  and  your  7"^^^^/^  efcapes  hanging  fo  long,  I  will 
jnyfelf  trufs  him  for  non-admittance,  when  you  were 
in  a  cdnver fable  condition,    I  am  fure  the  lady  will 
fend  you  Mr.  Comiolys  *  pifture  with  pleafure,  when 
1  tell  her  you  expeft  it.    Our  friend  Pope  is  off  and 
pn,  here  and  there,  every  where  and  no  where,  a  fon 
prdinaire^  and  therefore  as  well  as  we  can  hope,  for 
a  carcafs  fo  crazy.    He  affures  me,  he  has  done  his 
duty  in  writing  frequently  to  tlie  Dean,  becaufe  he 
is  fure  it  gives  you  fomeamufemcnt,  as  he  is  rejoiced 
at  all  yours  ;  therefore  you  muft  write  away.  Upon 
enquiry,  I  learn,  that  exercifc  is  the  beft  medicine 
for  your  giddinefs.    Penny  made  Mrs.  Pandarvi^ 
happy  with  a  print  of  yours      and  I  do  not  fail  to  di- 
ftribute  them  to  all  your  well-wifliers.    I  am,  dear 
Dean,  yours  moft  afFe£tionately, 

Cha.  Jarvis. 

I  held  out  bravely  the  three  weeks  fog,  &c.  and 
am  very  well. 

*  Speaker  to  the  houfe  of  commons,  one  of  the  lords  juflices, 
and  acommifiioner  of  the  revenue  in  Ireland, 

f  This  print  was  engraved  from  an  original  pi6lure,  pain- 
ted by  Mr.  Jar^isy  by  Foudrwier^ 
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LETTER  CCCXXXVII. 
Lady  B  G  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Feb.  13,  1734-5. 

You  area  fine  gentleman  indeed,  to  teach  his 
grace  of  Dorfet  fuch  faucy  words;  and  we  have 
quarrelled  fo  much  about  it,  that  I  don't  know  but  I 
fliall  oblige  him  to  meet  me  behind  Moutague-houfe  *• 
He  fays,  it  is  fome  time  ago  that  he  commanded 
me  to  write  to  you,  to  alTure  you,  he  thought  him- 
felf  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  letter,  and 
that  he  takes  it  as  a  proof  of  your  friendfhip  and 
good-will  to  him.  So  far  I  own  is  true ;  he  did 
humbly  beg  the  favour  of  me  to  write  you  this  a 
great  while  ago;  but  I  underftood  he  had  fome- 
thing  elfe  more  to  fay,  fo  I  cannot  but  own  I  have 
fecn  him  pretty  often  fmce  ;  but  yet  (at  the  times  I 
could  fpeak  to  him)  my  addle  head  eonftantly  for- 
got to  a(k  him  what  he  had  to  fay  ?  fo  now  he  fays 
he  will  do  his  own  bufinefs,  and  write  to  you  foon 
himfelf. 

The  t  countefs  has  quitted  the  court,  becaufe, 
after  a  long  illnefs  at  Bath^  flie  did  not  meet  with 
a  reception  that  fhe  liked ;  though  her  miftrefs  ap- 
peared excelHvely  concerned,  and  exprefled  great 
uneafmefs  at  parting  with  her ;  and  my  opinion  is, 
that  not  only  her  mafter  and  miftrefs  J,  but  her  very 

*  Where  duels  were  frequently  fought. 
•|-  The  countefs  of  Suffolk,  » 
X  King  George  II,  and  queen  Caroline* 
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enemies  will  have  reafon  to  repent  the  part  they 
have  afted  by  her. 

Now  I  have  anfwered  all  I  can  tell  you,  that  you 
want  to  know,  I  bid  my  dear  Dean  adieu, 

LETTER  CCCXXXVIir. 
The  Earl  of  StP-afford  *  to  Dr.  Swift. 

SIR,  Ix)ndon,  Feb.  i8,  1734.-5- 

To  honour  and  efteem,  and  admire  you,  is  ge- 
neral to  all  that  know  or  have  heard  of  you  ;  but 
to  be  pleafed  with  your  commands,  and  glad  and 
diligent  to  obey  theqi,  is  peculiar  to  your  true 
friends,  of  which  number  I  am  very  defirous  to  be 
reckoned.  On  receiving  your  letter  by  Mr.  Skerret^ 
I  immediately  undertook  to  do  him  the  beft  fervice 
I  could,  and  thought  myfelf  happy  in  having  ad- 
vanced his  affair  fo  far,  as  to  get  his  petition  to  the 
Jioufe  of  lords  read  and  agreed  to,  and  a  peremptory 
day  agreed  to  for  his  being  (as  this  day)  heard  ex 
parte^  if  the  other  party  did  not  put  in  their  anfwer 
before.  I  likewfe  got  feveral  lords  to  attend  ;  but 
on  printing  his  cafe,  our  new  lord  chancellor  t  (who 
at  prefent  has  a  great  party  in  the  houfe)  found  out, 
that  the  petition  I  had  prefented  for  Mr.  Skerr^t  had 
not  fully  explained  matters  to  the  houfe ;  becaufe, 

*  He  had  been  ambalTador  extraordinary  and  plenipotentiary 
.to  the  States  General  during  the  treaty  for  the  peace  oi  Utrecht. 
f  Talbot. 
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upon  comparing  dates,  the  petition  of  appeal  laft 
year  was  prefented  late  in  the  feffions ;  and  that 
though  there  was  then  an  order  for  the  refpondents  to 
put  in  their  anfwer  in  five  weeks  (the  ufual  time  for 
caufes  in  Ireland )  yet  the  parliament  did  not  fit  above 
a  fortnight  after;  fo  that  it  was  impoffible  for  the 
refpondent's  anfwer  to  be  put  in  by  that  time.  That 
the  parliament  being  dilTolved,  the  refpondents  in 
Ireland  might  expeft  to  have  been  ferved  with  a  new 
order  this  feflion,  which  it  did  not  appear  was  done  : 
and  that  though  in  the  courts  below,  if  anfwers  were 
not  put  in,  they  proceeded  to  hear  caufes  ex  parte 
yet  there  was  this  difference,  that  there  they  always 
allowed  a  time  for  the  defendant  to  have  his  caufe 
reheard;  but  in  the  houfe  of  lords  our  decrees  ar« 
final,  and  it  would  be  hard  for  any,  by  furprize,  to 
be  abfolutely  cutout  from  making  his  defence.  The 
whole  houfe  feeming  to  be  of  the  fame  mind,  they 
put  off  the  caufe  to  Thurfday  five  weeks ;  and  ordered 
the  refpondents,  in  the  mean  time,  to  be  ferved  with 
an  order  to  put  in  their  anfwer;  and  if  they  did  not 
anfwer  by  that  time,  the  houfe  would  proceed  abfo- 
lutely to  hear  the  caufe  ex  parte.    I  muft  own  to 
you,  the  chancellor  propofed  to  put  it  off  only  for 
a  month;  and  it  was  I  alone  defired  it  might  be  for 
five  weeks,  giving  for  a  reafon,  that  fmce  the  ap- 
pellant was  difappointed  once,  after  having  been  at 
the  expcnce  of  feeing  his  council,  he  might  not  be  fo 
^  fecond  time:  and  fmce  his  adverfaries  were  ready 
|to  make  all  the  chicane  poffible,  they  might  not 
Jiave  the  pretence  for  another,  by  faying,  as  the 

ufual 
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tifual  time  was  five  weeks,  and  this  order  but  for  a 
month,  they  expected  they  were  to  be  allowed  the 
ufiialtime^  fo  I  thought  it  was  better  giving  them 
a  week  more,  than  leaving  them  any  room  for  fur- 
ther chicane.  As  I  have  not  feen  your  friend  Mr. 
Skerret  fince  this  order,  I  do  not  know  how  he  takes 
it:  but  I  was  refolved  to  give  you  this  account  of 
what  happened  but  a  few  hours  ago,  that  you  might 
be  convinced  of  my  diligence  to  gratify  you  in  every 
thing  you  defire  of.  Sir,  your  moft  fmcere  faithful 
humble  fervant. 

As  the  houfe  of  commons  were  but  yefterday  on 
the  pradlice  of  opening  letters,  you  will  not  wonder 
if  I  expedl  this  to  be  opened. 

LETTER  CCCXXXIX. 
Lord  C  — —  to  Dr.  Swift, 

SIR,  Jermyn- Street,  March  6,  17 34.- 5. 

I  Had  the  honour  of  your  letter,  and  attended  the 
caufe  yefterday,  and  the  day  before:  it  went  for 
your  friend  upon  the  jufteft  principle,  and  that  un- 
animofly.  He  did  not  only  carry  his  caufe  before 
the  houfe,  but  his  future  caufe  fpringed  out  of 
this,  is  mended  by  the  decree.  The  chancellor 
faid>  the  refpondent  had  more  reafon  to  appeal  than 
the  appellant.  Mr.  Lindfay^  who  informed  you 
right  in  all  the  matters  you  mentioned  to  me,  will 
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inform  you  on  perufing  our  decree,  of  the  reafon  of 
the  chancelfcr's  exprefiion.  I  have  a  partiality  for 
captain  Rowley  \n  every  thing  but  judicature;  and 
in  that  capacity,  if  judge  Lindfay  and  I  fat  together, 
I  fanfy  by  what  I  know  of  him,  that  we  fhould  fel- 
dom  difagree. 

I  thank  you  for  taking  notice  of  the  profperous 
events  that  have  happened  to  my  family.  If  alliance 
and  the  thoughts  of  profperity  can  bind  a  man  to 
the  intereft  of  his  country,  I  am  certainly  bound  to 
ftand  by  liberty;  and  when  you  fee  me  forgetful 
of  that,  may  you  treat  me  like  *  Traulus  and  Pifto^ 
rides.  I  am  impatient  for  four  volumes  faid  to  be 
your  works,  for  which  my  wife  and  I  have  fub- 
fcribed;  and  we  expecied  a  dozen  of  copies  from 
Mr.  Tickell  laft  packet. 

I  intend  thefe  works  fhall  be  the  firft  foundation 
of  the  libraries  of  my  three  grand fons.  In  the 
mean  time,  they  will  be  ftudied  by  my  fons  and  fons- 
in-law. 

I  defire  you  will  condefcend  to  make  my  compli- 
ments to  Dr.  Delaney^  for  whom  I  have  a  moft 
hearty  efteem,  though  I  know  he  thinks  me  not 
ferious  enough  upon  certain  arduous  points  of  an- 
tiquity. 

That  you  may  enjoy  the  continuance  of  all  hap- 
pinefs,  is  my  vv'ifli :  as  for  futurity,  I  know  your 
name  will  be  remembered,  when  the  names  of  kings, 
lord  lieutenants,  archbifliops,  and  parliament  po- 
liticians, will  be  forgotten ;  at  laft,  you  yourfelf 

^  Jo/hua  lord  Alkn^^Tprlvy  councellor,  ^nd Richard Tigbe,  Efq; 

mull 
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muft  fall  into  oblivion,  which  may  happen  In  Icfs 
than  a  thoufand  years,  though  the  terms  may  be  un- 
certain, and  will  <lepend  on  the  progrefs  that  bar- 
barity and  ignorance  may  make,  notwithftanding 
the  fedulous  endeavours  to  the  contraxy,  of  the 
great  prelates  in  this  and  fucceeding  ages.  My 
wife,  my  mother,  my  mother-in-law,  my,  {5V.  l^c, 
i^c.  all  join  with  me  in  good  wiflies  to  you  5  and  I 
hope,  you  will  continue  to  believe,  that  1  am  with 
the  greateft  refpcft.  Sir,  your  moft  humble  and  mod 
obedient  fervant. 

LETTER  CCCXL. 
William  Pulteney,  Efq;  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  London,  March  11,  1734.5. 

I  Have  often  defired  our  friend  Pope^  when  he  wrote 
to  you,  to  allow  me  a  corner  of  his  letter,  to  af- 
fure  you  of  my  moft  humble  fervice ;  but  the  little 
man  never  remembered  it,  and  it  was  not  worth 
troubling  you  with  a  letter  of  my  ov/n  on  fo  infigni- 
ficant  an  occafion. 

Your  recommending  Mr.  Loriman  to  me,  gives  me 
great  pleafure  and  fatisfaftion,  as  it  is  an  inftance  of 
your  kind  remembrance  and  friendfliip.  I  promife 
you,  whoever  at  any  time  comes  to  me  from  you,  ftiall 
be  fure  of  meeting  with  the  utmoft  of  my  endeavours 
to  ferve  them.  I  am  glad  I  can  acquaint  you,  Mr. 
Loriman  has  all  the  fuccefs  he  could  expeft  or  wifh 
for:  his  caufe  was  a  good  one,  and  he  had  the  ho- 
nour of  having  it  greatly  attended.    When  it  was 

over. 
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over,  he  afked  me,  (but  in  a  very  modeft  way) 
whether  it  was  poffible  to  get  him  made  receiver  of 
the  new  biftiop  of  Derrys  rents  ?  I  told  him,  I  would 
try;  I  did  fo,  but  found  it  would  not  fucceed,  and 
fo  dropped  it  immediately. 

What  do  you  fay  to  the  buftle  made  here  to  pre- 
vent the  *  man  from  being  an  Englijh  bifhop,  and 
afterwards  allowing  him  to  be  a  good  Chriftiaai 
enough  for  an  Irijh  one  ?  Sure,  the  oppofition,  or 
the  acquiefcence,  muft  have  been  moft  abominably 
fcandalous.  By  what  I  can  learn  of  Dr.  Rundl/^ 
charader^  (for  I  am  not  in  the  leaft  acquainted 
with  him  myfelf)  he  is  far  from  being  the  great 
and  learned  man  his  friends  would  have  the  world 
believe  him;  and  much  farther  yet,  from  the  bad 
man  his  enemies  reprefent  him.  Our  right  rev^erend 
brethren  continue  to  dwell  togetherin  the  jR:ri<5left  po^ 
litical  unity;  whether  it  be  like  the  dew  of  Hermon 
upon  the  hill  of  Sioriy  or  like  ointment  that  ran  dowa 
into  Aaron's  beard,  and  to  the  fkirts  of  his  cloathing, 
I  cannot  fay;  but  I  am  fure,  it  is  a  good  joyful 
thing  for  the  minifters  to  behold.   This  has  enabled 

*  Dr.  nomas  Rundlev/^s  promoted  to  the  rich  fee  of  Derrjla 
Inland,  in  Feb,  i734-5>  after  being  prevented  from  getting  th« 
fee  of  Glouceftery  in  England,  which  had  been  intended  for  him 
in  Nov,  1734.;  but  he  was  then  charged  with  having  fpoken  ir- 
reverently of  Abraham's  offering  up  Ifaac.  The  difpute  concern- 
ing his  promotion  to  the  fee  of  Gloucefler,  was  between  the  chan- 
cellor and  the  bifhop  of  Lo7idon ;  the  chancellor  was  his  friend, 
and  tlie  bilhopand  Sir  Jiobert  Walpole\\i%  enemies.  He  is  report- 
ed to  have  faid  that  if  he  had  been  a  juftice  of  peace  in  Abraha?n!% 
country,  he  would  have  committed  him  for  an  attempt  upon 
the  life  of  his  Son, 

them 
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'  them  to  prevent  any  enquiry  Into  the  fcandaloiis' 
method  of  nominating  inftead  of  slewing  the  fixteen 
Scotch  peers  :  and  thefe,  and  they  together,  make  a 
moft  dreadful  body  in  that  houfe.  We  are  not  quite 
fo  bad  in  ours  ;  but  I  own  to  you,  that  I  am  hear- 
tily tired  of  ftruggling  to  no  purpofe  againft  the 
corruption  that  does  prevail,  and,  I  fee,  always  will 
prevail  there.  Poor  Arhuthnoty  who  grieved  to  fee 
the  wickednefs  of  mankind,  and  was  particularly 
efteemed  of  his  own  countrymen  *,  is  dead.  He 
lived  the  laft  fix  months  in  a  bad  ftate  of  health)  and 
hoping  every  night  would  be  his  laft  ;  npt  that  he 
endured  any  bodily  pain,  but  as  he  was  quite  weary 
of  the  world,  and  tired  with  fo  much  bad  company  f . 
What  I  have  faid  of  the  do£lor,  may  perhaps  deter 
you  from  coming  among  us ;  but  if  you  had  any 
thoughts  of  vifiting  England  this  fummer,  I  can  af- 

*  ^  He  was  a  native  of  Scotland,^ 

This,  admitting  the  fa6l,  is  very  remarkable  of  a  man  of 
Arbuihnofs  turn  ^  a  man  of  humour,  whofe  mind  feemed  to  be 
always  pregnantwith  comic  ideas,  and  turned  chiefly,  if  notonly, 
to  that  which  is  ridiculous  even  in  vice  itfelf.  Thattofuch  a  man, 
to  whofe  fancy  almoft  every  charafler,  and  every  even  tfurnilhed 
a  comedy,  death  fhould  be  welcome  becaufe  life  was  infipid^ 
is  a  melancholy  and  ftriking  proof,  that  enjenin  laughter  theheart 
isforronvful'^  or,  that  thofe  who  are  beft  qualified  to  make  others 
merry^  are  not  always  merry  themfelves  j  that  their  mirth  is  not 
an  efFufion  of  hilarity  that  overfiows  their  own  breafts,  but  often 
the  mere  effe6l  of  a  painful  effort,  exerted  chiefly  for  the  gra- 
tification of  vanity,  thefadconcomitantof  vexation  of  fpirit.  See 
the  do6tor>own  account  of  himfelf,  which  feems  not  perfe6i:Iy 
to  agree  with  what  is  here  faid  of  him  in  his  letter,  dated  October 
4.th,  1734, 

fure 
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fure  you  of  fome  friends  who  wifli  to  live  with  you, 
and  know  how  to  value  and  efteem  you.  Among 
them,  there  is  none  that  does  fo,  more  fmcerely  than, 
dear  Sir,  your  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 

William  Pulteney. 

Mrs.  Pulteney  is  very  much  your  humble  fervant, 
and  joins  in  inviting  you  next  fummer, 

LETTER  CCCXLL 
Lady  B  G   to  Dr.  Swift. 

April  5,  1735, 

Part  the  firft,  you  order  me  to  give  up  my 
fecretaryfliip  ^  and  part  the  fecond,  called  poftcript^ 
you  employ  me  about  Dr.  Sheridan\  exchange,  when 
the  letters  for  it  muft  have  been  at  Dublin  long  be- 
fore yours  came  away.  I  was  juft  thinking,  that 
you  was  a  little  upon  the  dear  joy  ;  but  be  to  fure, 
you  were  in  the  right,  for  what  fignified  my  fecre- 
taryfliip when  I  had  no  bufmefs  ? 

The  countefs  of  Suffolk  did  not  give  up  the  firft 
employment  at  court,  for  flie  had  no  other  than 
miftrefs  of  the  robes,  being  400/.  a  year,  which 
the  duchefs  of  Dorfet  quitted  to  her,  there  being  no 
lady  of  the  bed-chamber's  place  vacant,  and  it  not 
being  quite  proper  for  a  countefs  to  continue  bed- 
chamber-woman. As  to  her  part  about  Gay,  that  I 
cleared  to  you  long  ago  :  for,  to  my  certain  know- 
ledge, no  woman  was  ever  a  better  friend  than  (lie 

by 
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by  many  ways  proved  herfelf  to  him.  As  to  what 
you  hint  about  yourfelf,  as  1  am  wholly  ignorant 
what  it  is  you  mean,  I  can  fay  nothing  upon  it. 
And  as  to  the  queftion  whether  you  fhould  congra- 
tulate or  condole  ?  I  believe,  you  may  do  either,  or 
both,  and  not  be  in  the  wrong :  for  I  truly  think 
(he  was  heartily  forry  to  be  obliged,  by  ill  ufage,  to 
quit  a  mafter  and  miftrefs  that  flie  had  ferved  fo 
juftly,  and  loved  fo  well.  However,  (he  has  now 
much  more  eafe  and  liberty,  and  accordingly  her 
health  better. 

Mrs.  Floyd  has  a  cough  every  winter,  and  gene- 
really  fo  bad,  that  (he  often  frightens  me  for  the  con- 
fequences.  My  faucy  niece  *  prefents  her  fervice  to 
parfon  Swift.  The  duchefs  of  Dorfet  is  gone  to 
Bath  with  lady  Lambert.^  for  her  health  ;  (he  has  not 
been  long  enough  there  yet  to  find  the  good  eftedls  of 
the  waters  :  but  as  they  always  did  agree  with  her, 
I  have  great  hopes  they  will  now  quite  cure  her 
cholic. 

In  all  llkehood,  you  are  weary  by  this  time  of 
reading,  as  I  am  of  writing  fuch  a  long  letter ; 
fo  adieu,  my  dear  Dean, 

*  *  Maryy  eldefl:  daughter,  and  one  of  the  coheirs  of  Thomas 
Chambers  oi  Hanzvorth  inMiddlefeXy  Efq;  by  lady  Mary  Berke- 
ley ^  fifter  to  earl  Berkeley y  and  to  lady  B  G  .  She 

married  in  Aprils  1736,  lord  Fere  Beauclercy  now  lord  Vere." 


LET 
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LETTER    CCCXLII.   .  v 
The  Archbifhop  of  CasheLl  *  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Cafhel,  April  7,  1735. 

T  Suppofe  by  this  time  you  have  been  informed, 
that  Mr,  f  Dunkin  was  ordained  here  laft  Thurfday^ 
and  that  your  recommendations  got  the  better  of 
my  prejudices  to  his  unhappy  genius;  which  I  hope 
will  in  fome  degree  convince  you,  that  your  power 
over  me  is  not  yet  quite  w^orn  out. 

It  is  one  of  the  greateft  evils  that  attends  thofc 
whom  fortune  has  forfaken,  that  their  friends  for- 
fake  them  too:  and  let  me  tell  you,  that  your  not 
feeing  me  the  whole  winter  I  was  laft  in  Dublin^ 
was  not  a  lefs  mortification  to  me,  than  all  the  hard 
fayings  of  the  great  parliament  orators.  However, 
I  muft  own  your  taking  any  occafion  to  write  to  me 
at  all,  has  made  fome  amends;  for  though  you 
feem  defignedly  to  cover  it,  I  think,  I  perceive  fome 
little  marks  of  that  former  kindnefs,  which  I  once 
pleafed  myfelf  to  have  had  a  fliare  in  with  your 
lawyer- friends  J.  When  I  converfed  with  politi- 
cians, I  learned,  that  it  was  not  prudent  to  feem 
fond  of  what  one  moft  defires :  for  which  reafon,  I 
won't  tell  you,  that  if  this  accident  of  your  poetical 
friend  ftiould  open  a  way  to  our  frequent  meeting 

♦  Dr.  Theophilus  Bolton. 

f  The  reverend  Mr.  Dunkin,  the  author  of  fevcral  poetical 
pieces  that  have  been  well  received. 
I  Lord  chief  juftice  Singkton,  and  judge  Lindfay^ 

Vol.  Ill,  M  together 
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together  again,  and  being  put  upon  the  old  foot,  as 
when  I  was  your  fubjeA  at  Sl  Patrick^ ^  *,  I  fliould 
think  myfelf  the  happieft  man  in  the  world ;  but 
this  I  will  fay,  that  if  it  falls  out  fo,  this  laft  heavy 
period  of  my  life  will  be  much  more  tolerable  than 
it  is  ^t  prefent. 

l  am  now  wholly  employed  in  digging  up  rocks, 
and  making  the  way  eafier  to  my  church  f ;  which,  if 
I  can  fucceed  in,  I  defign  to  repair  a  very  venerable 
old  fabric,  that  was  built  here  in  the  time  of  our 
ignorant  (as  we  are  pleafed  to  call  them)  anceftors. 
I  wifli  this  age  had  a  little  of  their  piety,  though 
we  gave  up,  infteadofit,  fome  of  our  immenfe  eru- 
dition. What  if  you  fpent  a  fortnight  here  this 
fummer?  I  have  laid  afide  all  my  country  politics, 
flierifFs,  elections,  feafts,  ^c*  And  I  fanfy,  it 
would  not  be  difagreeable  to  you,  to  fee  king  Cor-' 
smck^s  chapel,  his  bed-chamber,  iffc,  all  built,  be- 
yoiid  conl;roverfy,  above  eight  hundred  years  ago, 
when  he  was  king,  as  well  as  archbifliop.  I  really 
intend  to  lay  out  a  thoufand  pounds  to  preferve  this 
old  church  ;  and^  I  am  fure,  you  would  be  of  fer* 
vice  to  pofterity,  if  you  affifted  me  in  the  doing  it ; 
at  leaft,  if  you  approved  the  defign,  you  would  give 
the  greateft  pleafure,  I  affure  you,  to  your  moft 
afftdionate  and  faithful  humble  fervant, 

Theo.  Cashzi,!,, 

*  Dr.  Theophilus  Bolton\v2i%  re6lor  of  St,  Werkurgh'Sy  and  chan- 
cellor of  the  cathedral  of  Si.  Patrick's^  Dublin, 
f  The  fine  old  cathedral  of  Cafiell^ 

LET- 
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LETTER  CCCXLIIT. 
William  Pulteney,  Efq;  to  Dn  Swift. 

SIR,  London,  April  29,  1735. 

I  Am  obliged  to  you  for  your  letter  by  Dr.  Stopford ; 
to  which  I  am  forry  I  can  fo  foon,  by  him,  return 
you  an  anfwer.  I  have  fcarce  had  any  opportunity 
of  feeing  him.  One  day,  believing  we  fliould  have 
had  no  bufinefs  in  parliament,  I  defiredhim  to  dine 
with  me;  but  unluckily  a  debate  arofe,  which  kept 
us  till  nine  at  night  before  we  fat  down  to  dinner. 
We  have  had  a  very  fatiguing  feflion,  more  from 
the  fevere  attendance  on  eledions,  than  any  other 
public  bufmefs.  The  minifters  have  been  defeated 
in  their  expeftation  of  weeding  the  houfe;  and 
upon  the  whole,  we  ftand  ftronger  in  numbers 
than  we  did  at  firft  fetting  out,  I  have  fent  you  the 
copy  of  a  bill,  now  depending  in  our  houfe,  for  the 
encouragement  of  learning*  (as  the  title  bears)  but 
I  think,  it  is  rather  of  advantage  to  bookfellers  than 
authors.  Whether  it  v^^ill  pafs  or  not  this  feffion,  I 
cannot  fay;  but  if  it  flipuld  not,  I  (hould  be  glad 
of  your  thoughts  upon  it  againft  another  fellion.  It 
feems  to  me  to  be  extremely  Imperfedl  at  prefent. 
I  hope  you  have  many  more  writings  to  oblige  the 
world  with,  than  thofe  which  have  been  fo  fcanda- 

*  '  The  title  of  it  was,  An  A^ifor  the  better  Encouragement 
iff  Learning.'* 

M  2  loufly 
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loufly  ftolen  from  you.  And  when  a  bill  of  this  na- 
ture pafles  in  England  (as  I  hope  it  will  next  year) 
you  may  then  fecure  the  property  to  any  friend,  or 
to  any  charitable  ufe  you  think  fit. 

I  thank  you  for  the  many  kind  expreffions  of 
friendlhip  in  your  letter.  If  my  public  conduct  has 
recommended  me  to  your  efteem,  I  am  extremely 
proud  of  the  reward,  and  value  it  more  than  thofe 
do,  who  attain  foolifh  ribbons,  or  foolifh  titles, 
Vila  fervitutis  premia  *.  Pray  therefore  continue  me 
your  friendfliip,  and  believe  me,  with  the  greateft 
fmcerity  and  regard,  dear  Sir,  your  molt  humble 
and  obedient  fervant, 

W.  PULTENEY. 

Lord  BoUngbroke  is  going  to  France  with  lord 
Berkeley  \  but  I  believe,  will  return  again  in  a 
few  months. 

I  will  take  a  proper  opportunity  of  recommending 
Dr.  Stopford  to  the  duke  of  Dorfet\  but  I  think  it 
is  not  yet  quite  certain,  that  he  will  continue  lord 
lieutenant.  I  mean,  that  if  he  perceives,  that  he 
is  to  be  turned  out  foon  after  his  return  from  Ireland^ 
poffibly  he  may  defire  not  to  go. 

♦  This  was  before  he  attained  the  title  of  carl  of  Bath, 
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LETTER  CCCXLIV. 
Dr.  Swift  to  Lady  B  G  — . 

MADAM  May  5,  1735. 

J  Find  your  ladyfhip  fcems  not  very  much  pleafed 
with  your  office  of  fecretary  ;  which,  however, 
you  muft  be  obliged  to  hold  during  the  duke's 
government,  if  I  happen  to  outlive  it,  v/hich 
for  your  comfort,  confidering  my  health,  is  not 
very  likely,  I  have  not  been  a  troublefome  pe- 
titioner to  his  grace,  and  intend  to  be  lefs ;  and, 
as  I  have  always  done,  will  principally  confider 
my  lord  duke's  honour.  I  have  very  few  friends 
in  want.  I  have  kindred  enough,  but  not  a  grain 
of  merit  among  them,  except  one  female  *,  who  is 
the  only  coufm  I  fufFer  to  fee  me.  When  I  had 
credit  for  fome  years  at  court,  I  provided  for 
above  fifty  people  in  both  kingdoms,  of  which, 
not  one  was  a  relation.  I  have  neither  followers, 
nor  fofterers,  nor  dependers  ;  fo  that  if  I  lived 
now  among  the  great,  they  might  be  fure  I  would 
never  be  a  folicitor,  out  of  any  regard  but  merit 
and  virtue ;  and  in  that  cafe,  I  would  reckon  I 
was  doing  them  the  beft  fervice  in  my  power  ; 
and  if  they  were  good  for  any  thing,  I  would  ex- 
pert their  thanks ;  for  they  want  nothing  fo  much 
as  an  honeft  judicious  recommender,  which,  in  per- 
fe£l  modefty,  I  take  myfelf  to  be.  Dr.  Sheridan  is 
gone  to  his  fchool  in  the  country,  and  was  only 


*  Mrs,  White^way, 
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delayed  fd  long  on  account  of  fome  very  unnecef^ 
fary  forms  contrived  by  his  grace's  moft  cautious 
deputies. 

My  letter  is  but  juft  begun;  the  larger  half  re- 
mains :  and  your  ladyfliip  is  to  make  a  frefh  ufe  of 
your  fecretary  employment.  The  countefs  of  Kerry^ 
my  long  friend  and  miftrefs,  commanded  me  to  at- 
tend her  yefterday :  flie  told  me,  that  Mr.  Deering^ 
late  deputy  clerk  of  the  council,  being  dead,  flie 
had  thoughts  of  Soliciting  the  fame  office  for  her 
younger  fon,  Mr.  John  FitznMuric^.  Her  eldeft 
ion,  lord  Fitzniaurice^  hath  for  fome  years  been 
plagued  with  a  wife  and  no  wife  *.  The  cafe  hath 
been  tried  in  both  kingdoms,  and  he  ftands  excom- 
municated and  forced  to  live  abroad,  which  is  a  very 
great  misfortune  to  the  earl  of  Kerry  iand  his  lady  ; 
and  they  have  nothing  left  to  comfort  them  but 
their  younger  fon^  who  hath  lately  married  honeftly 
and  indifputably.  He  is  a  young  gentleman  of 
great  regularity,  well  very  educated,  but  hath  no 
employment ;  therofore  his  parents  would  be  very 
dcfirous  he  fliould  have  one,  and  this,  of  deputy 

*  When  the  woman  died,  who  clairheci  a  mnriage  with  this , 
young  nobleman,  he  married  lady  Gertrude  Lambert ^  eldeft 
daughter  to /?/VWf/ earl  of  Cfli/^//,  Junezc^,  1738,  by  whom  he 
had  the  prefentearl  of  Kerry,  The  honourable  John  Fitzwaurke, 
here  recommended  by  Dr.  Szuift  for  fmall  employments,  after- 
wards fuccecdcd  his  uncle,  Hearje^ivl  of  Shelburny  in  hisimmenfc 
fcftates,  both  real  and  perfonal,  in  England  and  Ireland^  and  was  af- 
terwards created  earl  of  Shelburn  in  Ireland  in  1753,  and  baron 
Wycombe  of  Chippwg-Wy combe ,  in  England,  1760.  The  prefent 
earl  of  Sbclburn  is  his  fon. 
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citrk  of  the  council  here,  would  be  a  very  pro- 
per introdudlion  to  bufinefs.  It  h  underftood  her6, 
that  the  purchafe  of  the  deputy  clerk's  office  is  the 
perquifitc  of  the  chief  clerk,  with  the  confent  of  the 
chief  governor,  with  which,  my  lord  and  lady 
Kerry  would  very  readily  and  thankfully  fall  in. 
And  as  the  earl  of  Kerry's  is  on^  of  the  moft  ancient 
and  noble  families  of  the  kingdom,  his  younger  fon 
might  well  pretend  to  fucceed  in  fo  fmall  an  office, 
upon  an  equal  foot  with  any  other  perfon.  I  own 
this  propofal  of  mine  is  more  fuitable  to  the  cor- 
ruption of  the  times,  than  to  my  own  fpeculative 
notions  of  virtue  j  but  I  muft  give  fome  allowance 
to  the  degeneracy  of  mankind,  and  the  paffion  I  . 
have  to  my  lady  Kerry^  &c. 


LETTER  CCCXLV. 
Lady  B— — — —  G  to  Dr.  Swift. 

May  27,  1735. 

It  is  true  enough,  my  love  to  bufinefs  is  not  great, 
without  my  capacity  was  better;  but,  however,  you 
fhould  have  had  a  quicker  anfwer  to  your  letter,  but 
that  I  find  Mr.  Fitzmaurice  has  already  made  appli- 
cation by  feveral  other  hands,  and  fo  have  many  mem- 
bers of  parliament.  The  anfwer,  given  to  them 
all,  has  been,  that  it  will  not  yet  be  difpofed  of; 
and  my  opinion  is,  that,  probably,  when  lord 
George  SackviUe  comes  over,  he  will  humbly  defire 
his  father,  or  whoever  is  chief  governor,  that  he 
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may,  without  any  political  view,  have  the  difpofal 
e{  it  himfelf,  as  it  is  his  own  private  concern. 

I  did  not  know  lady  Kerry  had  the  honour  of 
being  your  miftrefs  and  favourite;  however,  I  ap- 
prove of  your  tafte.  For  many  years,  or  rather  an 
age  ago,  flie  and  I  were  very  well  acquainted,  and 
I  thought  her  a  mighty  fenfible  agreeable  v/oman; 
fo,  upon  that  account,  as  well  as  yours,  I  fliould 
be  very  glad  to  be  ferviceable  to  her  in  any  thing  in 
my  power. 

Now  I  have  given  you  what  anfwer  I  can  on  this 
fubje£t,  I  muft  recommend  to  you  an  affair,  which 
has  given  me  fome  fmall  palpitations  of  the  heart, 
which  is,  that  you  fliould  not  wrap  up  old  flioes,  or 
n€gh<9:ed  fermons,  in  my  letters;  but  that  what  of 
them  have  been  fpared  from  going  towards  making 
gin  fgr  the  ladies,  may  henceforth  be  committed 
inftantly  to  the  flames  * :  for  you  being  {ligmatized 
with  the  name  of  a  wit,  Mr.  Curll  will  rake  to  the 
dunghill  for  your  correfpondence.  And  as  to  my 
part,  I  am  fatisfied  with  having  been  honoured 
in  print,  by  our  amorous,  fatirical,  and  gallant 
letters  f. 

♦  TothIs5'tV£/?anfwer8,  Wh«n  I  was  leaving  J^^j'/^;/^  upon 
the  queen's  death,  I  burnt  all  the  letters  I  could  find,  that  I  had 
received  from  minifters,  for  feveral  years  before.  But,  as  to  the 
letters  I  receive  from  your  ladyfhip,  I  neither  ever  did,  or  ever 
will,  burn  any  of  them,  take  it  as  you  pleafe :  for  I  never  burn 
aktter  that  is  entertaining,  and  confequently  will  give  me  new 
pleafure,  when  it  Is  forgotten."  See  his  anfwer  to  this  letter, 
dated  June  2,  1735,  in  Mr.  Deane  S'wjft''s  colIe6lion, 

•j-  See  lady     C?/3  next  letter,  dated  July  j2,  I735» 

The 


C  169  3 


The  fummer  has  done  your  old  friend  Mrs,  Floyd 
a  great  deal  of  ferWce.  As  for  my  faucy  niece,  I 
would  advice  you  both  to  be  better  acrjuainted  be- 
fore you  fall  foul  of  one  another.  The  duchefu  of 
Dorfet  is  ftill  at  Bathy  and  the  waters  have  done 
her  good.  The  duke  is  now  confined  by  a  fit  of 
the  gout,  which  I  believe  is  very  well  for  him, 
becaufe  I  doubt  he  had  a  little  of  it  in  his  ftomach. 
Adieu,  i^c. 

.LETTER  CCCXLVI. 
The  Archbifliop  of  Cashell  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Cafliell,  May  5,  1735. 

J  Have  been  fo  unfortunate  in  all  my  contefts  of 
late,  that  I  am  refolved  to  have  no  more,  efpeci- 
all)^' where  I  am  like  to  be  overmatched:  and  as 
I  have  fome  reafon  to  hope  what  is  paft  will  be  for- 
gotten, I  confefs,  I  did  endeavour  in  my  laft  to 
put  the  beft  colour  I  could  think  of  upon  a  very 
bad  caufe.    My  friends  judge  right  of  my  idlenefs, 
but,  in  reality,  it  has  hitherto  proceeded  from  a 
hurry  and  confufion,  arifing  from  a  thoufand  un- 
lucky unforefeen  accidents,  rather  than  mere  floth* 
I  have  but  one  troublefome  affair  now  upon  my 
hands,  which  by  the  help  of  the  prime  ferjeant  I 
hope  foon  to  get  rid  of ;  and  then  you  fhall  fee  me 
a  true  Irijh  bifhop.    Sir  James  Ware  has  made  a 
very  ufeful  collection  of  the  memorable  actions  of 
all  my  predeceflbrs*    He  tells  us,  they  were  born 

in 


in  fuch  a  town  of  England  of  Ireland ;  w^re  confc- 
cratcdfuch  a  year,  and,  if  not  tranflated,  Were  buried 
in  their  cathedral  church,  either  on  the  nbrth  or 
fouth  fide.  From  whence  I  conclude,  that  a.good 
bifhop  has  Nothing  more  to  do  than  to  eat,  drink, 
grow  fat,  rich,  and  die ;  which  laudable  example, 
I  propofe  for  the  remainder  of  my  life  tt)  follow  : 
for  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  have  for  thefe  four  or 
five  years  paft  met  with  fo  much  treachery,  bafenefs, 
and  ingratitude,  among  mankind,  that  I  can  hardly 
think  it  incumbent  upon  any  man  to  endeavour  to 
do  good  to  preferve  a  generation. 

I  am  truly  concerned  at  the  account  you  give  mc 
of  your  health.    Without  doubt  a  fouthern  ramble 
will  prove  the  beft  remedy  you  can  take  to  recover 
your  flefh;  and  I  don't  know,  except  in  one  ftage, 
where  you  can  choofe  a  road  fo  fuited  to  your  cir- 
cumftances,  as  from  Dublin  hither.    You  have  to 
Kilkenny^  a  turnpike  and  good  inns,  at  every  ten  or 
twelve  miles  end.    From  Kilkenny  \\\t\itr  h  is^nty 
long  miles,  bad  road^  and  no  inn  at  all :  buV,  I 
have  an  expedient  for  you.    At  the  foot  of  a  very 
high  hill,  juft  mid-way  there  lives,  in  a  neat  thatched 
cabin,  a  parfon,  who  is  not  poor  \  his  wife  is  al- 
lowed to  -be  the  bcft  little  woman  in  the  world. 
His  chickens  are  the  fatteft,  and  his  ale  the  beft  in 
all  the  country.    Befides,  the  parfon  has  a  little 
cellar  of  his  own,  of  which  he  keeps  the  key,  where 
he  has  always  a  hogfhead  of  the  beft  wine  that  can 
begot,  in  bottles  well  corked,  upon  their  fide  ;  and 
be  cleans^  and  pulls  out  the  cork  better,  I  think, 
..i  than 
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tKan  ij<7i/w.  Here  I  defign  to  meet  you  with  i 
toach :  if  you  be  tired,  you  (hall  ftay  all  night ; 
if  not,  after  dinner,  we  will  fet  out  about  four,  and 
be  at  Ccjjhell  by  nine  ;  and,  by  going  through  fieldi 
and  by-ways,  which  the  parfon  will  fhew  us,  wt 
lhall  eicape  all  the  rocky  and  ftony  roads  that  lie  be- 
tween this  place  and  that.  I  hope  you  v/ill  be  fa 
kind  as  to  let  me  know  a  poft  Or  two  before  you  fdt 
but,  the  very  day  you  will  be  at  Kilkenny^  that  I 
may  have  all  things  prepared  for  you.  It  may  be, 
if  you  afk  him,  CopeW\\\  come  :  he  will  do  nothing 
for  me.  Therefore,  depending  upon  your  pofitivfc 
promife,  I  lhall  add  no  more  arguments  to  perfuadc 
you.    And  am,  with  thegreateft  truth. 

Your  moft  faithful  and  obedient  humble  fervant, 

Theo.  Cashelu 

LETTER  CCCXLVII. 
Lady  B— —  G — — —  to  Dr.  Swift. 

London,  July,  12,  1735. 

I  Have  not  anfwered  yours  of  the  15th  of  J  urn 
fo  foon  as  1  fliould  ;  but  the  duke  of  Dorfet  had  an- 
fwered all  yours  ere  your  letter  came  to  my  hands. 
So  i  hope  all  caufes  of  complaint  are  at  an  end, 
and  that  he  has  ftiewed  himfelf,  as  he  is,  much  your 
friend  and  humble  fervant,  though  he  wears  a  gar- 
ter, and  had  his  original  from  Normandy^  if  heralds 
don't  lie,  or  his  granums  did  not  play  falfe;  and 

wbilH 
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whilft  he  is  lord  lieutenant,  (which  I  heartily  wifh 
may  not  be  much  longer)  I  dare  fay  he  will  be  very 
glad  of  any  opportunity  to  do  what  you  recommend  to 
him.  Thus  far  will  I  anfwer  for  his  grace,  though 
he  is  now  in  the  country,  and  cannot  fubfcribe  to 
it  himfelf. 

Now  to  quite  another  affair.    The  countefs  of 
Suffolk  (whom  you  know  I  have  long  had  a  great 
cfteem  and  value  for)  has  been  fo  good  and  gracious 
as  to  take  my  brother  George  Berkeley  for  better  for 
worfe ;  though  I  hope  in  God  the  laft  will  not 
happen,  becaufe  I  think  he  is  an  honeft  good  na- 
tured  man.    The  town  is  furprized  ;  and  the  town 
talks,  as  the  town  loves  to  do,  upon  thefe  ordinary 
extraordinary  occafions.    She  is  indeed  four  or  five 
years  older  than  he,  and  no  more  ;  but,  for  all  that, 
he  hath  appeared  to  all  the  world,  as  well  as  me,  to 
have  long  had  (that  is,  ever  fince  flie  hath  been  a 
a  widow,  fo  pray  don't  miftake  me)  a  moft  violent 
paffion  for  her,  as  well  as  efteem  and  value  for  her 
numberlefs  good  qualities.    Thefe  things  well  con- 
fide red,  1  do  not  think  they  have  above  ten  to  one 
againit  their  being  very  happy  :  and  if  they  fliould 
not  befo,  I  fliall  heartily  wifli  him  hanged,  becaufe 
I  am  fure  it  will  be  wholly  his  fault.    As  to  her 
foriune,  though  fhe  has  been  twenty  years  a  court 
favourite,  yet  I  doubt  fhe  has  been  too  difinterefted 
to  enlarge  it,  as  others  would  have  done.    And  Sir 
^  Robert  *,  her  greateft  enemy,  does  not  tax  her  with 

*  Walpole^  afterwards  carl  of  Orford. 
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getting  quite  forty  thoufand  pounds.  I  wilh — but 
fcar  it  is  not  near  that  fum.  But  what  (he  has,  fhe 
never  told  me,  nor  have  I  ever  a^ked ;  but  whatever 
it  is,  they  muft  live  accordingly  ;  and  he  had  of 
his  own  wherewithal  to  live  by  himfelf  eafily  and 
genteely. 

In  this  hurry  of  matrimony,  I  had  like  to  forget 
to  anfwer  that  part  of  your  letter,  where  you  fay, 
you  never  heard  of  our  being  in  print  together.  I 
believe  it  was  about  twenty  years  ago,  Mr.  Curll  fet 
forth  Letters  amorous^  fatirical^  and  gallant^  between 
Dr.  Swift^  lady  Mary  Chambre^  lady  Betty  Germain^ 
and  Mrs.  Anne  Long^  and  feveral  other  perfons.  I 
am  afraid  fome  of  my  people  ufed  them  according 
to  their  defert  j  for  they  have  not  appeared  above- 
ground  this  great  while.    And  now  to  the  addition 
of  writing  the  brave  large  hand  you  make  me 
do  you,  1  have  bruifed  my  fingers  prodigioufly, 
and  can  fay  no  more  but  adieu. 


LETTER  CCCXLVIII. 
Lady  B  G  to  Dr.  S  w  i  f 

Sept.  4,  1735, 

F  you  are  not  angry  with  me  for  my  long  filence, 
I  take  it  ill,  and  need  make  no  excufe  ;  and  if  you 
are  angry,  then  I  would  not  willingly  make  you 
forry  too,  which  I  know  you  will  be,  when  I  tell 
you,  that  I  was  laid  up  at  Knowle  with  a  fevere 
fit  of  the  gout.    And  fmce  that  infallible  cure  for 
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all  difefcs,  which  all  great  fools  ^nd  talkers  wifli 
joy  of,  I  have  never  been  quite  well,  but  have  had 
continually  fome  diforder  or  other,  which  made  my 
head  and  fpirits  unfit  for  writing,  or  indeed  doing 
any  thing  I  fliould.  I  am  ftill  fo  much  out  of  order, 
that  I  am  under  great  apprehenfions  I  lhall  not  be 
able  to  go,  next;  year,  part  of  the  journey  to  Ire^ 
landv/ith  their  graces;  which  is  alfo  part  of  the 
i^ozd  to  Drayfon^  where  I  intend  to  ftay  till  November^ 
in  hopes  that  fummer  deferred  its  coming  till  I  was 
there ;  for  I  am  fure,  hitherto,  wc  have  had  little 
but  winter  weather. 

I  am  glad  matters  are  fettled  between  his  grace 
of  Dorfet  and  you  ;  and  I  dare  anfwer,  as  you  arc 
both  right  thinkers,  and  of -€ourfe  upright  adlors^^ 
there  wants  but  little  explanation  between  you 
fince  I,  that  am  the  go-between,  can  eafily  find 
out,  that  he  has  a  fincere  value  for  you,  as  you 
have  for  him*  I  do  alTure  you  lam  extremely  de- 
lighted, that  fince  lady  Suffolk  would  take  a  matter 
(commonly  called  a  hufband)  {he  chofe  my  brother 
George  :  for  if  I  am  not  partial  to  hin^,  which  indee 
1  don't  know  that  I  am,  his  fincere  value,  love, 
and  elleem  for  her,  mult  make  him  a  good  man. 

We  are  now  full  of  expectation  of  his  royal  high- 
iiefs's  *  wedding.  Her  highnefs's  jewels  are  bought, 
;^d  her  cloaths  befpoke  ;  and  a  gallery  of  com- 
ipiunication  is  making  between  his  apartment  and 
&t.  James^  ;  but  as  1  do  not  love  to  pry  into  myf- 

♦  Tredcricky  then  prince  of  Waks» 
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teries  of  ftate,  I  don't  at  all  know  when  the  lady 
will  come  over.  Your  friend  Mrs.  Floyd  h  gCQW^i 
fat  and  well,  under  the  duchefs  of  Dcrfet's  care  and 
diredlon  at  Kmwle.  Our  friend  Curll  has  ^gain  re- 
printed what  he  called  our  letters,  as  a  proper  third 
part  of  Mr,  Popes.  He  flipuld  have  rnade  thofe  filly 
bitter  verfes  on  me  to  have  been  his  too,  inftead  of  Sir 
fVilliam  Trumbuirs,  whom  theyjuft  as  much  belonged 
to.  But  you  patriots  are  fo  much  afraid  of  fuppref- 
fing  the  prefs,  that  every  body  muft  fufFer  under 
that,  and  the  lyes  of  the  news  papers,  without  ho^C^ 
Qf  redrefs.    Adieu,  my  dear  Dean. 

LETTER  CCCXLIX. 
Lady   G  to  Dr.  SwiFT^ 

London,  Nov.  13,  X735« 

I  Honeftly  confefs  I  was  honoured  with  yours 
above  a  month  ago,  which  ought  in  all  love  and 
reafon  to  have  been  anfwered  above  a  month  fince  ; 
but  I  know  your  faucinefs,  as  well  as  you  know 
my  niece's  ;  with  this  difference,  that  as  age  is  to 
mend  hers,  it  makes  yours  grow  worfe  ;  and  the 
anfwer  to  me  had  been, — Oh  !  fhe  can  give  a  quic}c 
Tcply  to  mine ;  now  the  duke  and  duchefs  are  here, 
flie  wants  to  know  more  frequently  how  and  what 
they  do  ? 

I  can  tell  you  no  ftory  of  the  ring  (which  you 
.  want  to  know )  but  that  it  carae  to  my  hands  through 
proper  windings  and  turnings  from  an  earl  of  PeUr^ 
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lorotv,  and  the  connoifleurs  fay  it  is  an  antique,  and 
a  pretty  good  one.  I  am  very  well  pleafed  arid 
happy,  if  that  ever  fervcs  to  put  you  in  mind  that  I 
am  your  humble  fervant. 

I  came  laft  week  from  my  houfe  in  Northampton'- 
Jhire.  I  cannot  fay  the  weather  permited  me  much 
cxercife  abroad  :  but  as  that  houfe  is  large,  the  ne- 
ceffary  fteps  the  miftrefs  muft  take,  is  fome  ;  and  I 
never  loft  any  time  I  could  get  to  walk  out,  and 
fometimes  drove  abroad  in  a  chair,  with  one  horfe ; 
for  being  a  bad  rider,  I  approve  much  more  of 
that  than  mounting  my  palfrey.  And  whether  it 
was  this,  or  the  country  air,  or  chance,  I  know 
not;  but,  thank  God,  I  am  as  well  at  prefent  as 
ever  I  was  in  my  life. 

1  am  wholly  ignorant  who  is  or  will  be  bifliop  of 
Corke  ;  for  his  grace  is  fuch  a  filly  conceited  man, 
that  he  never  vouchfafes  to  confult  me  in  the  affairs 
of  his  kingdom.  I  only  know  that  I  wifli  heartily 
for  Dr.  Whetcombe  *,  becaufe  he  feems  to  be  a  mo- 
deft  good  fort  of  a  man  ;  and  if  I  was  his  grace, 
iince  there  can  be  no  objedlion  againft  him  in  this, 
he  ftiould  have  it.  But  as  thefe  matters  are  above 
my  capacity,  I  do  affure  you  I  do  not  in  the  leaft 
pretend  to  meddle  with  them. 

I  hope,  whenever  you  afk  me  about  the  countefs 
and  George^  I  (hall  be  able  to  anfwer  you,  as  I 

ydn  Whetcombe,  D.  D.  then  fellow  of  Dublin  college,  made 
hlfhoip  of  Clonfert  m  Ireland,  Dec,  24,  1735,  and  confecrated 
4th  January  followine.    He  was  afterwards  tranflated  to  the 
"au'chbifliopric  of  and  died  in  1754.  . 

can 
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can  fafely  do  now,  that  as  yet  there  is  no  fort  of 
appearance  that  they  like  one  another  the  worfc  for 
wearing.  Mrs.  Compojition^  is  much  your  humble 
fervant,  and  has  not  yet  got  her  winter  cough, 
Godblefsyou,  and  adieu. 

LETTER  CCCL. 
Dr.  Swift  to  the  Duke  of  D corset. 

MY  L  O  RD,  Dec.  30,  1735- 

^^OUR  grace  fairly  owes  me  one  hundred  and 
ten  pounds  a  year  in  the  church,  which  I  thus  prove. 
I  defired  you  would  beftow  a  preferment  of  one 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds  a  year  to  a  certain  clergy- 
man. Your  anfwer  was,  that  I  afked  modeftly ; 
that  you  would  not  promife,  but  you  would  grant 
my  requeft.  However,  for  want  of  good  intelli- 
gence in  being  (after  a  cant  word  ufed  here)  an  ex- 
pert king-fiflier,  that  clergyman  took  up  with  forty 
pounds  a  year  ;  and  I  (hall  never  trouble  your  grace 
any  more  in  his  behalf.  Now  by  plain  arithmetic 
it  follows,  that  one  hundred  and  ten  pounds  re- 
main :  and  this  arrear  I  have  affigned  to  one  Mr. 
yohn  Jackfon^  who  is  vicar  of  Santry^  and  hath  a  fmall 
eftate,  with  two  fons,  and  as  many  daughters,  all 
grown  up.  He  hath  Iain  fome  years  as  a  weight 
upon  me,  which  I  voluntarily  took  up,  on  account 
of  his  virtue,  piety,  and  good  fenfe,  and  modefty 
almoft  to  a  fault.    Your  grace  is  now  difpofing 

^ '  *  Mrs.  Biddy  Tkyd, 

VohAih  N  of 


t  178  ] 


of  the  ddris  •  of  two  bifhoprics,  among  which  i» 
the  deanry  of  Ferns^  worth  between  eighty  and  one 
hundred  pounds  a  year,  which  will  make  this  gen- 
tleman eafier,  who  befides  his  other  good  qualities^ 
is  as  loyal  as  you  could  wifh. 

I  cannot  but  think,  that  your  grace,  to  whom 
God  hath  given  every  amiable  quality,  is  bound, 
when  you  have  fatisfied  all  the  expeflations  of  thofe 
who  have  power  in  your  club  t>  to  do  fomething  at 
the  requeft  of  others,  who  love  you  on  your  own 
account^  without  expe£ling  any  thing  for  them- 
felves.  I  have  ventured  once  or  twice  to  drop  hints 
in  favour  of  fome  very  deferving  gentlemen,  wha 
I  was  affurcd  had  been  recommended  to  you  by 
perfons  of  weight ;  but  I  eafily  found  by  your  general 
anfwers,  that  although  I  have  been  an  old  courtier 
you  knew  how  to  filence  me,  by  diverting  the  dif- 
courfe,  which  made  me  refleft  that  courtiers  refemble 
gamefters,  the  latter  finding  new  arts  unknown  to 
the  older  ;  and  one  of  them  aflured  me,  that  he  has 
loft  fourteen  thoufand  pounds  fince  he  left  off  play,, 
merely  by  dabbling  with  thofe  who  had  contrived 
new  refinements. 

My  lord,  I  will  as  a  divine,  quote  fcrlpture:  al- 
though the  childrens  meat  (hould  not  be  given  to> 
dogs,  yet  the  dogs  eat  the  fcraps  that  fall  from 
the  childrens  table.  This  is  the  fecond  requeft  I 
have  ever  made  your  grace  direilly.    Mr,  "Jachfom 

*  The  fliattcred  remains,. 
The  parliament  of  Ireland, 
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is  condemned  to  live  on  his  own  fmall  eftate,  part 
whereof  is  in  his  parifh  about  four  miles  from  hence, 
where  he  hath  built  a  family  houfe,  moreexpenfive 
than  he  intended.  He  is  a  clergyman  of  long  ftand- 
ing,  and  of  a  moft  unblemiflied  charafter  ;  but  the 
misfortune  is,  he  hath  not  one  enemy  to  whom  I 
might  appeal  for  the  truth  of  what  I  fay. 

Pray,  my  lord,  be  not  alarmed  at  the  word  deanry, 
nor  imagine  it  a  dignity  like  thofe  we  have  in  Eng-^ 
land  j  for,  except  three  or  four,  the  reft  have  little 
power,  rather  none  as  a  dean  and  chapter,  and  fel- 
dom  any  land  at  alK  It  is  ufually  a  living  confift- 
ing  of  one  or  more  parifties,  fome  very  poor,  and 
others  better  endov/ed;  Tjut  all  in  tythcs. 

Mr.  Jackfon  cannot  leave  his  prefent  fituation. 
and  only  defires  fome  very  moderate  addition.  My 
lord,  I  do  not  deceive  your  grace,  when  I  fay,  you 
will  oblige  great  numbers  even  of  thofe  who  are  moft 
^  at  your  devotion,  by  conferring  this  favour,  or  any 
, other,  that  will  anfvver  the  fame  end.    Multa — ve^ 
fiiet  inanus  auxilio  qua — Sit  tnihi^  ( nam  multo  plures 
.  fumus )  ac  veluti  te — Judai  coge?7ius  in  banc  concedere 
turham. 

I  woud  have  waited  on  your  grace,  and  taken  the 
privilege  of  my  ufual  thirteen  minutes,  if  I  had 
not  been  prevented  by  my  old  diforder  in  my  head  ; 
for  which  I  have  been  forced  to  confine  myfelf  to 
the  precepts  of  my  phyficians. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CCCLI. 
Lady  B  G  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Feb.  lo,  1735-6. 

1  Am  forry  to  hear  your  complaints  ftill  of  giddi- 
nefs.  As  I  was  in  hopes  you  would  have  mended, 
like  my  purblind  eyes,  with  old  age.  According  to 
the  cuftom  of  all  old  women,  1  muft  recommend  to 
you  a  medicine,  which  is  certainly  a  very  innocent 
one,  and  they  fay  does  great  good  to  that  diftemper, 
which  is  only  wearing  oil-cloth  the  breadth  of  your 
feet,  and  next  to  your  fkin,  I  have  often  found  it 
do  me  good  for  the  head-ach. 

I  don't  know  what  ofFences  the  duke  of  Dorfet\ 
club,  as  you  call  them,  commit  in  your  eyes  ;  but, 
to  my  apprehenfion,  the  parliament  cannot  but  be- 
have well,  fince  they  let  him  have  fuch  a  quiet 
feffion.  And  as  to  all  forts  of  politics,  they  are  now 
my  utter  averfion,  and  I  will  leave  them  to  be 
difcuffed  by  thofe  who  have  a  better  (kill  ia  them. 

If  my  niece  has  been  humbled  by  being  nine 
years  older,  her  late  inherited  great  fortune  will 
beautify  her  in  the  eyes  of  a  great  many  people ^ 
fo  (he  may  grow  proud  again  upon  that.  The 
countefs  of  Suffolk  is  your  humble  fervant.  Mr. 
'Pope  and  fhe  appear  to  have  a  true  value  for  one 
another,  fo  I  fuppofe  there  is  no  doubt  of  it  5  I  will 
anfwer  for  my  friend's  fincerity,  and  I  do  not  quef- 
tion  Mr.  Pope^.    Why,  pray,  do  you  fanfy  I  don't 

d@iire 
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dcfire  to  cultivate  Mr.  Popez  acquaintance  ?  But 
perhaps,  if  I  feek  it  too  much,  I  might  meet  with 
a  rebuff,  as  you  fay  her  M.  did.  However  we  do 
often  dine  together  at  third  places  ;  and,  as  to  my 
own  houfe,  though  he  would  be  extremely  welcome, 
he  has  too  numerous  friends  and  acquaintance  al- 
ready, to  fpare  me  a  day,  unlefs  you  will  come  to 
England^  and  then  he  might  be  induced  to  meet 
you  here.  Mrs.  Biddy  Floyd  has  pafled  thus  far  of 
the  winter  in  better  health  than  ufual,  though  her 
cough  will  not  forfake  her.  She  is  much  your 
humble  fervant,  and  fo  is  moft  fincerely  your  old 
friend, 

E  G  . 

LETTER  CCCLII. 
Mrs.  Pendarves  to  Dr.  Swift. 

SIR,  London,  April  ar2,  1736. 

J  Am  forry  you  make  ufe  of  fo  many  good  argu- 
ments for  not  coming  to  Bath*  I  was  in  hopes, 
you  might  be  prevailed  with.  And  though  one  of 
'my  ftrongeft  reafons  for  wifhing  you  there  was  the 
defire  I  had  of  feeing  you,  I  affure  you  the  confi- 
deration  of  your  health  took  place  of  it.  I  left 
Bath  laft  Sunday  fev'nnight,  very  full  and  gay.  I 
think  Bath  a  more  confortable  place  to  live  in  than 
.  London  \  all  the  entertainments  of  the  place  lie  in  a 
/iyjall  compafs,  and  you  are  at  your  liberty  to  par- 
take of  them,  or  Jet  them  alone,  juft:  as  it  fuits  your 

N  3  humour. 
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humour.  This  town  is  grown  to  fuch  an  enormous 
fize,  that  above  half  the  day  muft  be  fpent  in  the 
ftreets,  going  from  one  place  to  another.  I  like  it 
every  year  lefs  and  lefs. 

When  I  went  out  of  town  lall  autumn,  the  reign- 
ing madnefs  was  Farinelli  *  ;  I  find  it  now  turned 
on  Pafquiftj  a  dramatic  fatire  on  the  times  f .  It  has 
had  almoft  as  long  a  run  as  the  Beggar  s  Opera  ;  but, 
in  my  opinion,  not  with  equal  merit,  though  it  has 
humour.  Monftrous  preparations  are  making  for 
the  royal  wedding  J.  Pearl,  gold  and  filver,  em- 
broidered on  gold  and  filver  tiflues.  I  am  too  poor 
and  too  dull  to  make  one  among  the  fine  multitude. 
The  news-papers  fay,  my  lord  Carteret's  youngeft 
daughter  is  to  have  the  duke  of  Bedford^,  I  hear 
nothing  of  it  from  the  family  ;  but  think  it  not  un- 
likely. The  duke  of  Marlborough  and  his  grand- 
mother are  upon  bad  terms.    The  duke  of  B  , 

who  has  been  ill  treated  by  her,  has  off^ered  the  duke 
of  M~ —  to  fupply  him  with  ten  thoufand  pounds 
z  year,  if  he  will  go  to  law  and  torment  the  old 

*  A  celebrated  Italian  finger. 

This  was  written  by  the  late  Henry  Fielding,  and  was  a  rc« 
hcarfalof  acomedy  and  a  tragedy;  the  comedy  was  called 7>^^^/^r- 
iioHy  and  the  tragedy,  ^e  life  and  death  of  queen  Common  Senfe. 
This  and  fomeotherdramaticfatires,  by  the  fame  author,  levelled 
againft  the  adminiftration  of  the  late  lord  Orfordy  produced  an  a6l 
of  parliament  for  licenfing  the  ftage,  and  limiting  the  number  of 
play-houfes,  which  was  pafied  in  1737. 

J  Of  Frederick,  prince  of  Wales, 

J  His  grace  married  MifsGoou^r,  daughterof  thelordt7ow^ 
by  hi$  firft  wife,  on  th  ift  of  Afril^  J 7 37* 

dowager. 
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dowager.  The  duke  of  Chando5*s  marriage  has 
made  a  great  noife ;  and  the  poor  duchefs  is  often 
reproached  with  her  being  bred  up  in  Burr-Jlreety 
flapping*. 

Mrs.  Donnellafty  I  am  afraid,  is  fo  well  treated  in  In* 
land^  that  I  muft  defpair  of  feeing  her  here.  She  is  fo 
good  tome  in  her  letters,  as  always  to  mention  you. 

I  hope  I  fliall  hear  from  you  foon  :  you  owe  me 
that  pleafure,  for  the  concern  I  was  under  wheu  I 
heard  you  were  ill.  I  am,  Sir,  your  faithful,  and 
obliged  humble  fervant, 

M.  Pendajives. 

I  beg  my  compliments  to  all  friends  that  remember 
me,  but  particularly  to  Dr.  Delaney, 

LETTER  CeCLIII. 
Lady  B  >  G  to  Dr.  S  w  X  F  t. 

June  23,  1736. 

I  Ought  to  begin  with  begging  pardon  for 
not  anfwering  yours  of  the  ift  of  May^  before  I  thank 
you  for  that  of  the  15  th  of  June :  but  I  don't  quef- 
tion  the  news-papers  have  informed  you  of  the  great 
lofs  I  have  had  in  my  brother  Henry  Berkeley.  *  • 
♦  #  «  ^  #  •  m 

She  that  you  call  my  faucy  niece,  has  beftowed 
lier  very  great  fortune,  (much  more  than  you  men- 

*  She  was  lady  2)^0/^?/, widow  of  Sir  Thomas  Dav^l,  and  had 
«  fortune  of  40,oool» 

N  4  tion) 
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tion)  on  lord  Vere  Beauclerk^  and  had  my  approba- 
tion of  her  own  choice,  for  I  think  him  a  very  de- 
fcrving  gentleman ;  and  all  that  know  him  give  him 
a  great  charafler.  I  am  now  with  them  in  the  coun- 
try ;  but  lhall  go,  in  about  a  fortnight,  to  Knowle ; 
and,  when  I  am  there,  will  certainly  obey  your 
commands  to  the  duke  of  Dorfet.  My  brother 
George  and  lady  Suffolk  are  gone  to  France^  to  make 
a  vifit  to  lord  Berkeley  \  which  I  am  glad  of,  as  I 
hope  it  will  induce  her  to  go  to  Spa  and  Aix-la^- 
Chapelle^  for  her  health,  which  I  truly  believe  is  all 
fhe  wants  to  make  her  eafy  and  happy  ;  or  elfe  my 
brother  George  is  not  the  honeft  good-natured  man  I 
really  take  him  to  be ;  and  (he  dilTembles  well,  if 
Ihe  is  not  fo  happy  as  (he  makes  me  believe,  and 
I  heartily  wifli  her. 

You  order  me  to  write  long  letters  ;  but  you  may 
fee  by  the  nothingnefs  of  this,  I  am  yet  more  un- 
fit than  ever  to  obferve  your  orders,  though  in  all 
things,  and  at  all  times,  your  moft  fmcere  and  truly 
humble  fervant, 

E.  a 

LETTER  CCCLIV, 
Mr.  DoNNELLAN  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Corke,.  July  2,  1736. 

I  Had  the  favour  of  your  commands  in  relation 
to  Mr.  *  Dunkin-y  and,  in  purfuance  of  them,  have 

*  A  female  relation  of  Mr. /)«/?y^i«  had  bequeathed  an  eftate  in 
Jand,  forever,  to  the  college  and  fellows  of  TrmitjcolhgQDublif^f 
J  upon 
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wrote  to  two  of  my  friends,  among  the  fenlor  fellows, 
and  recommended  his  petition,  and  your  requeft,  in 
the  beft  and  ftrongeft  manner  I  was  able.  I  am,  upon 
many  accounts,  obliged  to  execute  whatever  orders 
you  are  pleafed  to  give  me,  with  the  greateft  readi- 
nefs  and  chearfulnefs  poffible:  which,  1  aflure  you, 
I  do  on  this  occafion,  and  fhall  think  myfelf  very 
happy,  if  I  can  any  way  promote  the  fuccefs  of  an 
affair  which  you  wifti  well  to.  I  hope  all  difficulties 
will  be  got  over,  by  your  appearance  in  his  fa-- 
vour,  and  that  your  requeft  will  have  all  that  weight 
with  the  college  that  it  ought.  I  reminded  my  friends 
(though  I  hope  they  had  not  forgot  it)  of  the  confi- 
derable  fervlces  you  have  done  their  houfe  at  different 
times,  and  let  them  know  how  much  their  com- 
pliance in  this  point  would  oblige  you.  After  this, 
I  think  they  muft  be  very  beafts,  if  they  do  not 
Ihew  their  gratitude,  when  they  have  fo  fair  an  op- 
portunity; and  idiots,  if  they  negle<5l  purchafing  the 
Dean's  favour  at  fo  cheap  a  rate. 

Though  I  am  come  among  a  people  that  I  think 
you  are  not  very  fond  of,  yet,  this  I  muft  fay  in  their 
favour,  that  they  are  not  fuch  brutes  as  to  be  in- 
fenfible  of  the  Dean's  merit.    Ever  fince  we  came 

upon  condition  that  they  (hould  take  care  of  his  education,  and 
afterwards  aflift  to  advance  him  in  the  world.  The  college,  in 
conleqiienceof  this  bequeft,^allowed  him,  at  this  time,  an  annuity, 
ijvhich  he  was  nowfoliciting  to  getincreafed  to  loo/.  He  fuc-* 
ceeded  in  his  application  j  and  the  earl  of  Chefterfieldy  when  he 
j  had  the  government  of  Ireland^  in  the  year  1746,  gave  him  the 
fchool  of  Enmjkilli7igy  which  is  very  richly  endov\^ed,  and  was 
founded  by  king  Qharks  I,  * 

down. 
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^own,  this  town  and  country  rung  of  your  praifes; 
for  oppofing  the  redudiion  of  the  coin  5  and  they  look 
upon  the  flop  that  is  likely  to  be  put  to  that  afFair,  as 
a  fecond  deliverance  they  owe  you. 

I  hope  th^  late  fine  weather  has  contributed  to  the 
recovery  of  your  health :  I  am  fure  it  is  what  we  all 
have  reafon  to  defire  the  continuance  of:  and,  what 
I  beg  you  will  believe,  no  one  more  truly  and  fin- 
cerely  wifhes,  with  all  other  happinefs,  than,  Sir^ 
your  moft  obedient  and  obliged  humble  fervant, 

Chr.  Donnellan. 

LETTER  CCCLV. 
Lady  B  G— —  to  Dr.  S  w  I  r  T. 

July  IX,  I73<^. 

Since,  it  feems,  my  letters  are  not  for  your  own 
perufal,  but  kept  for  a  female  coufin,  to  her  this 
ought  to  be  addrefled ;  only  that  I  am  not  yet  in 
fpirits  to  joke.  I  did  not  do  fo  ill  by  your  requeft, 
as  you  apprehended  by  my  letter,  for  I  fpoke  to  the 
duke  much  fooner  than  1  told  you  I  fliouldj  and  did 
fo  as  foon  as  it  was  pofiible  for  me,  or  as  foon  as  I 
could  have  fent  it.  The  anfwer  wa^  that  he  had 
that  moment  received  a  letter  froni  lord  Orrery^ 
with  the  moft  preffing  inftances  for  a  deferving  friend 
of  bis:  that  the  duke  could  not  refufe  him ;  efpecially 
as  my  lord  Orrery  had  been  moft  extremely  obliging, 
and,  for  this  whole  felTion,  negledled  no  oppor- 
tunity to  endeavour  to  make  his  adminiftration  eafy. 

Though, 
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Though,  at  the  fame  time,  he  affured  me,  he  would 
otherwife  have  been  very  glad  to  oblige  you ;  and  does 
agree,  that  the  gentleman  you  recommended  is  very 
deferving.  All  this  you  fhould  have  known  be- 
fore, had  I  been  able  to  write;  but  I  have  been 
laid  up  with  the  gout  in  my  hand  and  foot,  and 
thought  it  unnecelTary  to  make  ufe  of  a  fecretary,  fince 
I  had  nothing  more  pleafing  to  tell  you,  1  fliall 
always  be  extreme  willing  to  be  employed  by  you 
to  him;  nor  do  I  make  any  queftion  but  you  will 
always  recommend  the  worthy,  as  it  is  for  your  own 
honour  as  well  as  his.  I  will  not  agree,  that  you 
never  did  prevail,  on  any  one  occafion\  becaufe,  the 
very  firft  you  did  employ  me  about,  was  inftantly 
complied  with,  though  againft  a  rule  he  thought 
right,  and,  I  knew  before,  he  had  fet  himfelf. 

Lady  Suffolk  is  now  at  Spa^  with  my  brother  G^'^rg-^, 
for  her  health;  and,  as  1  fhall  go,  for  my  own,  to 
the  Bathy  in  September ^  I  fear  we  fhall  not  meet 
this  great  while.  And  now  I  mull  finifli  this  long 
letter,  which  has  not  been  quite  eafy  to  write,  be- 
ing ftill  your  gouty,  but  faithful  humble  fervant. 

LETTER  CCCLVL 
Mrs  Pendarves  to  Dr,  Swift. 

SIRj  Sept.  2,  1736. 

I  Never  will  accept  of  the  writ  of  eafejyou  threaten 
me  with ;  don't  flatter  yourfelf  with  any  fuch  hopes : 
I  receive  too  many  advantages  from  your  letters 

to 
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to  drop  a  correfpondence  of  fuch  confequencc  to 
tne.  1  am  really  grieved  that  you  arc  fo  much  per- 
fecuted  with  a  giddinefs  in  your  head:  the  Bath 
and  travelling  would  certainly  be  of  ufe  to  you. 
Your  want  of  fpirits  is  a  new  complaint,  and  what 
will  not  only  aHli(3:  your  particular  friends,  but 
every  one  that  has  the  happinefs  of  your  acquain- 
tance. I  am  uneafy  to  know  how  you  do,  and  have 
no  other  means  for  that  fatisfa£i:ion,  but  from  your 
own  hand,  moft  of  my  Dublin  correfpondents  be- 
ing removed  to  Corke^  to  TVicklozu  Mountains^  and  the 
Lord  knows  where.  I  fhould  have  made  this  en- 
quiry fooner,  but  that  I  have  this  fummer  under- 
taken a  work  that  has  given  me  full  employment, 
which  is  making  a  grotto  in  Sir  John  Stanley's  gar- 
den at  North-End:  it  is  chiefly  compofed  of  Ihells  I 
had  from  Ireland.  My  life  for  two  months  paft  has 
been  very  like  a  hermit's ;  1  have  had  all  the  com- 
forts of  life  but  fociety,  and  have  found  living  quite 
alone  a  pleafanter  thing  than  I  imagined.  The  hours 
I  could  fpend  in  reading  have  been  entertained  by 
Rollins  Hiftory  of  the  Ancients,  in  French.  I  ani 
very  well  pleafed  with  it;  and  think  your  Annihals^ 
ScipioSy  and  Cyrus's  prettier  fellows  than  are  to  be 
met  with  now-a-days.  Painting  and  mufic  have 
had  their  fliare  in  my  amufements.  I  rofe  between 
five  and  fix,  and  went  to  bed  at  eleven.  I  would  not 
tell  you  fo  much  about  myfelf,  if  I  had  any  thing  to 
tell  you  of  other  people.  I  came  to  town  the  night 
before  lafts  and  if  it  does  not,  a  few  days  hence, 
appear  better  to  me  than  atprefcnt,  I  (hall  return 

to 
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to  my  folltary  cell.  Sir  yohn  Stanley  has  been  all 
the  fummer  at  Tunbridge. 

I  fuppofe  you  may  have  heard  of  Mr.  Popes  acci- 
dent 5  which  had  like  to  have  proved  a  very  fatal 
one:  he  was  leading  a  young  lady  into  a  boat, 
from  his  own  flairs,  her  foot  miffed  the  fide  of  the 
boat,  (he  fell  into  the  water,  and  pulled  Mr.  Pope 
after  her  ;  the  boat  flipped  away,  and  they  were  im- 
mediately out  of  their  depth,  and  it  was  with  fome 
difficulty  they  were  faved.  The  young  lady's  name 
is  Talbot:  (he  is  as  remarkable  for  being  a  handfome 
woman,  as  Mr.  Pope  is  for  wit.  I  think  I  cannot 
give  you  a  higher  notion  of  her  beauty,  unlefs  I  had 
liamcd  you  inftead  of  him.  I  lhall  be  impatient  till 
I  hear  from  you  again  ;  being,  vi^ith  great  fmcerity, 
your  moft  faithful  humble  fervant, 

M.  Pendarves* 

P.  S.  I  forgot  to  anfwer,  on  the  other  fide,  that 
part  of  your  letter  that  concerns  my  fifter.  I 
do  not  know  whether  you  could  like  hex  perfon 
as  well  as  mine,  becaufe  ficknefs  has  faded  her 
complexion  ;  but  it  is  greatly  my  intereft  not 
to  brimg  you  acquainted  with  her  mind,  for 
that  would  prove  a  potent  rival ;  and  nothing 
but  your  partiality  to  me,  as  an  older  acquain- 
tance, could  make  you  give  me  the  preference. 

I  beg  my  particular  compliments  to  Dr.  Delancy. 
Sir  John  Stanley  fays,  if  you  have  not  forgot 
him,  he  defires  to  be  remembered  as  your  hum- 
ble fervant. 


LET 
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LETTER  CCCLVIL 
Mrs.  Barber  to  Dr.  Swift. 

SIR,  Bath,  Nov.  3,  1736. 

I  Should  long  fince  have  acknowledged  the 
honour  of  your  kind  letter,  but  that  I  found  my 
head  fo  difordered  by  writing  a  little,  that  I  was 
fearful  of  having  the  gout  in  it ;  fo  I  humbly  befeech 
you  to  pardon  me  5  nor  think  me  ungrateful,  nor  in 
<3ie  leaft  infenfiBle  of  the  infinite  obligations  I  lie 
under  to  you/  which,  heaven  knows,  are  never  out 
tf  my  mind. 

How  fliall  I  exprefs  the  fenfe  I  have  of  your  good- 
ncfs,  in  inviting  me  to  return  to  Ireland,  and  gene- 
roufly  offering  to  contribute  to  fupport  me  there. 
But  would  it  not  be  bafe  in  me,  not  to  try  to  do 
fomething  for  myfelf,  rather  than  be  burthenfom^e 
where  I  am  already  fo  much  indebted  ? 

As  to  the  friend  whom  you  fay.  Sir,  is  in  fo  much 
better  circumftances,  I  ihould  be  very  unjuft,  if  I 
did  not  afiure  you  that  friend  has  never  failed  of  be- 
ing extremely  kind  to  me. 

I  find  I  need  not  tell  you  that  I  am  not  able  to 
purfue  the  fcheme  of  letting  lodgings.  Your  goodnefs 
and  companion  for  my  unhappy  ftate  of  health,  has 
made  you  think  of  it  for  me  ;  'tis  impra£licable, 
but  I  am  defirous  to  try  if  I  can  do  any  good  by  fell- 
ing Irijh  linen,  which  I  find  is  coming  much  into 
repute  here  :  in  that  way,  my  daughter,  who  is  wil- 
ling to  do  every  thing  in  her  povver,  can  be  of  fervice, 
but  never  in  the  other. 

J.  If 
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If  I  ftiould  go  from  Bath^  I  have  reafon  to  think^ 
that  the  remainder  of  my  life  would  be  very  mifera- 
ble,  and  that  I  fliould  foon  lofe  the  ufe  of  my  limbs 
for  ever;  fmce  I  find  nothing  but  the  bleffing  of 
God  on  thefe  waters  does  me  any  good ;  befides  this, 
the  intereft  of  my  children  is  a  great  inducement  to 
me,  for  here  I  have  the  beft  profpedt  of  keeping  up 
an  acquaintance  for  them.  My  fon  *,  who  is  learning 
to  paint,  goes  on  very  well ;  and,  if  he  be  in  the 
leaft  approved  of,  in  all  probability  he  may  do  very 
well  at  Bath\  for  I  never  yet  faw  a  painter  that  came 
hither,  fail  of  getting  more  bufinefs  than  he  could 
do,  let  him  be  never  fo  indifferent:  and  I  am  in 
hopes  that  Con.  f  may  fettle  here.  Dr.  Mead,  whofe 
goodnefs  to  me  is  great,  may  be  of  vaft  ufe  to  him,, 
if  he  fmds,  as  I  hope  he  will,  that  he  is  worthy  of 
his  favour.  And,  if  God  bleffes  my  fbns  with  fuccefs, 
they  are  fo  well  inclined,  that  1  do  not  doubt  but 
they  would  take  a  pleafure  in  fupporting  me,  if  I  caa 
can  make  a  fliift  to  maintain  them  and  myfelf  till 
then  :  and  I  fine  Mr.  Barber  is  very  willing  to  do 
what  he  can  for  them,  though  his  circumftances  are 
far  from  being  what  you  are  told  they  are;  not,  I 
fear,  half  fo  good. 

But  though  I  cannot  hope  to  be  fupported  by  let-» 
ting  lodgings,  I  would  willingly  take  ahoufe  a  little 
larger  than  I  want  for  myfelf,  if  I  could  meet  with 
it  on  reafonable  terms,  that  if  any  particular  friend 

*  Mr.  Rupert  Barber,  a  very  eminent  painter  in  crayons  and 
miniature. 

•f-  Dr.  ConJIantwe  Barber,  a  very  learned  Phyficlan  and  Pre/If 
4«nt  of  the  College  of  Phyficians  ia  Dublin^ 

came 
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camc^  they  might  lodge  in  it,  which  would  make  it 
more  agreeable:  and,  if  I  live  till  my  fon,  the  painter, 
goes  into  bufinefs,  he  might  be  with  me.  As  for 
Con,  if  he  does  not  chufe  to  fettle  here,  good  Dr. 
Heljhamy  with  his  ufual  friend linefs,  has  promifed  to 
honour  him  with  his  protedion,  if  he  returns  to  Ire-- 
land, 

I  have  now.  Sir,  told  you  my  fchemes,  and  hope 
they  will  be  honoured  with  your  approbation,  and 
encouraged  by  your  inexpreffible  goodnefs  to  me, 
I  have  at  length  got  refolution  enough  to  beg  a  fa- 
vour, which,  if  you.  Sir,  condefcend  to  grant,  would 
make  me  rich,  without  impoverifiiing  you. 

When  Dr.  Kingy  of  Oxfordy  was  laft  in  Ireland^  he 
had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  your  Treatife  on  Polite 
Converfationy  and  gave  fuch  an  account  of  it  in  Lon- 
dotiy  as  made  numbers  of  people  very  defirous  to  fee 
it.  Lady  Worjleyy  who  heard  of  it  from  Mrs.  Cle- 
land  * ;  and  many  more  of  nyy  patronefles  prefTed 
me  to  beg  it  of  you,  and  affured  me  I  might  get 
a  great  fubfcription  if  I  had  that,  and  a  few  of  your 
original  poems ;  if  you  would  give  me  leave  to  publifli 
an  advertifement  that  you  had  made  me  a  prefent  of 
them.  This  they  commanded  me  to  tell  you,  above  a 
year  ago  J  and  I  have  had  many  letters  fince  upon  that 
account ;  but  confcious  of  the  many  obligations  I 
already  lay  under,  I  have  thought  it  a  fhame  to  pre- 
fume  further  upon  your  goodnefs  :  but,  when  1  was 

.  *  *  Lady  l^orfleyy  wife  of  Sir  Robert  IVorJley,  Mrs.  Clelandy 
^ifc  of  major  V/illiaJn  Clelandy  a  friend  of  Mr.  Fope^  and  author 
of  the  Letter  to  the  Publifierof  the  D  unci  ad ,  prefixed  to  the  firft 
correft  edition  of  that  poem.^ 
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laft  in  London^  they  made  me  promife  I  would  men- 
tion it  the  next  time  I  wrote  to  you  ;  and,  indeed, 
I  h^ve  attempted  it  many  a  time  fince,  but  never 

could  till  now.  I  humbly  befeech  you,  Sir,  if 

you  do  not  think  it  proper,  not  to  be  offended  with 
me  forafking  it  ;  for  it  was  others  that,  out  ofkind- 
nefs  to  me,  put  me  upon  it.  They  faid  you  made 
no  advantage  for  yourfelf,  by  your  writings  ;  and, 
that,  fince  you  honoured  me  with  your  protedion, 
I  had  all  the  reafon  in  the  world  to  think  it  would 
be  a  pleafure  to  you,  to  fee  me  in  eafy  circumftances; 
that  every  body  would  gladly  fubfcribe  for  any  thing 
Dr.  Swift  wrote  ;  and,  indeed,  I  believe  in  my  con- 
fcience,  it  would  be  the  making  of  me. 

There  are  a  great  many  people  of  quality  here 
this  feafon  ;  amongft  others,  lady  Carterety  and  Mrs. 
Spencer  *  ;  who  commanded  me  to  make  their  beft 
compliments  to  you.  They  came  on  Mrs.  Spencer's 
account,  who  is  better  in  her  health  fmce  flie  drank 
thefe  waters.  I  daily  fee  fuch  numbers  of  people 
mended  by  them,  that  I  cannot  but  wifli  you  would 
try  them  :  as  you  are  fenfible  your  diforders  are 
chiefly  occafioned  by  a  cold  ftomach,  I  believe  there 
is  not  any  thing  in  this  world  fo  likely  to  cure  that 
diforder  as  the  Bath-waters :  which  are  daily  found 
to  be  a  fovereign  remedy  for  diforders  of  that  kind: 
I  know.  Sir,  you  have  no  opinion  of  drugs,  and 
why  will  you  not  try  fo  agreeable  a  medicine,  pre* 

:  •  *  Daughter  of  lord  Carterety  married,  firft  to  the  honourable 
John  Spencer,  brother  to  the  duke  of  Marlboroygb,  and  afterward 
to  the  late  earl  Ctnvper,* 

■  Vol.  III.  O  pared 


I  194  J 


pared  by  Providence  alone  ?  If  you  will  not  try  for 
y^ur  own  fake^  why  will  you  not,  in  pity  to  your 
country  ?  O  !  may  that  Being  that  infpired  you  to 
be  its  defence  in  the  day  of  diftrefs,  influence  you 
to  take  the  befl:  method  to  preferve  a  life  of  fo  much 
importance  to  an  oppreflid  people  ! 

Before  I  conclude,  gratitude  obliges  me  to  tell 
you,  that  Mr.  Temple  was  here  lately,  and  was  ex- 
ceedingly kind  to  me  and  my  daughters.  He  made 
me  a  prefent  of  a  hamper  of  very  fine  Madeira^  which 
he  faid  was  good  for  the  gout,  and  diftinguifhed  me 
in  the  kindeft  manner.  He  commanded  me  to  make 
his  befl:  compliments  to  you,  and  fays,  he  flatters 
himfelf,  you  will  vifit  Moor-Park  once  again  :  Hea- 
ven grant  you  may  !  and  that  I  may  be  fo  bleft  as 
to  fee  you,  who  am,  with  infinite  refpeft  and  grati- 
tude, your  mofl:  obliged^  moft  dutiful,  humble  fer- 
vant> 

Mary  Barber* 
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LETTER  CCCLVIII. 
Lady  B  G  to  Dr.*  Swift. 

Nov.  2,  1736. 

Am  forry  to  be  fo  unlucky  in  my  late  errands 
between  his  grace  and  you  ;  and  he  alfo  is  troubled 
at  it,  as  the  perfon  you  recommend,  is,  indeed, 

*  *  John  *r em'plef  Efq  ,  nephew  of  Sir  William  TempU,  whofe 
grand-daughter  he  married.  He  was  brother  to  the  late  lord  dif- 
cgunt  Palmerjlone^ 

what 
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wliat  you  fay,  a  very  worthy  perfon;  but  Mr.  MoUoyi 
who  was  lord  George  s  fecond  tutor,  had  the  promife 
of  the  next  preferment,  fo  he  cannot  put  him  by  for 
this.  I  wifli  I  was  more  fortunate  in  my  undertak- 
ings ;  but  I  verily  believe  it  is  a  common  calamity 
to  moft  men  in  power,  that  they  are  often,  by  necef- 
fity,  prevented  from  obliging  their  friends  ;  and 
many  worthy  people  go  unrewarded.  Whether  you 
call  this  a  court  anfwer,  or  not,  I  am  very  pofitively 
fure,  he  is  heartily  vexed  when  it  is  not  in  his  power 
to  oblige  you.  1  have  been  very  much  out  of  order, 
or  you  fhould  have  heard  from  me  before ;  and  I 
am  now  literally  fetting  out  for  Bath^  So  adieu  { 
dear  Dean. 

LETTER  CCCLIX. 
Lord  Castledurrow*  to  Dr.  Swift. 

SIR,  Caftledurrow,  Dec,  4,  173^. 

It  is  now  a  month  fmce  you  favoured  me  with 
your  letter  ;  I  fear  the  trouble  of  another  from  me 
may  perfuade  you  to  excufe  my  acknowledgments 
of  it ;  but  I  am  too  fenfible  of  the  honour  you  do  me, 
to  fufFer  a  correfpendence  to  drop,  which  I  know 
fome  of  the  greateft  men  in  this  age  have  gloried  in. 
How  then  muft  my  heart  be  elated  !  The  fly  on  the 
chariot-wheel  is  too  trite  a  quotation  :  I  fliall  rather 

*  This  was  William  lord  baron  of  CaJlledurroiVy  whofe  fon 
Henry  v/as  created  lord  vifcount  AJhbrook  in  the  year  1 7  5 1 . 
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compare  myfelf,  to  a  worm  enlivened  by  the  fun, 
and  crawling  before  it.  I  imagine  there  is  a  tinge 
of  vanity  in  the  meaneft  infedl  ;  and  who  knows  but 
even  this  reptile  may  pride  itfelf  in  its  curls  and 
twifts  before  its  benefadlor  ?  This  is  more  than  the 
greateft  philofopher  can  determine.  Guefles  are  the 
privilege  of  the  ignorant,  our  undoubted  right, 
and  what  you  can  never  lay  claim  to. 

I  am  quite  angry  with  your  fervant,  for  not  ac- 
quainting you  that  I  was  at  your  door.  I  greatly 
commend  both  your  oeconomy  and  the  company  you 
admit  at  your  table.  I  am  told  your  wine  is  excel- 
lent. The  additional  groat  is,  I  hope,  for  fuet  to 
your  pudding.  I  fanfy  I  am  as  old  an  acquaintance 
as  molt  you  have  in  this  kingdom  j  though  it  is  not 
my  happinefs  to  be  fo  qualified  as  to  merit  that  inti- 
macy you  profefs  for  a  few.  It  is  now  to  little  pur- 
pofe  to  repine  ;  though  it  grieves  me  to  think  1  was 
a  favourite  of  dean  Aldrich^  thegreateft  man  who  ever 
prefided  in  that  high  poft ;  that  over  Virgil  and  Horaccy 
Gay  and  Phillips  fmoaked  many  a  pipe,  and  drank 
many  a  quart  with  me,  befides  the  expence  of  a  bu- 
fhel  of  nuts,  and  that  now  I  am  fcarce  able  to  relilh 
their  beauties.  I  know  it  is  death  to  you  to  fee  either 
of  them  mangled ;  but  a  fcrap  of  paper  I  defign  to 
inclofe,  will  convince  you  of  the  truth.  It  was  in 
joke  to  an  old  woman  of  feventy,  who  takes  the  laft 
line  fo  heinoufly,  that  thanks  to  my  ftars,  flie  hates 
me  in  earneft.  So  1  devote  myfelf  to  ladies  of  a. 
fewer  years,  and  more  difcretion. 

This,,  and  fuch  other  inriocent  amufements,  I  de- 
vote 
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vote  myfelf  to  in  my  retirement.  Once  in  two  years 
I  appear  in  the  anus  of  the  world,  our  metropolis. 
His  grace  *,  my  old  acquaintance,  told  me,  I  began 
to  contrail  ftrange  old-fafliionedruft,  and  advifed  me 
loburfl:  outof  myfolitude,  and  refit  myfelf  for  the  pub- 
lic ;  but  my  own  notion  of  the  world,  for  fome  time 
paft,  is  fo  confirmed  by  t  he  fandlion  of  your  opinion  of 
it,  that  I  refolve  this  fame  ruft  fhall  be  as  dear  to 
me,  as  that  which  enhanced  the  value  of  poor  Dr. 
Woodward' $  fliield  \  ;  though  it  gave  fuch  offence  to 
his  cleanly  maid,  that  (he  polifhed  it  to  none  at  all. 

I  fliall  appear  very  inconfiftent  with  myfelf  in 
now  telling  you,  that  I  ftill  defign  the  latter  end  of 
next  fix  months  for  England,  You  allow  i  have  fome 
pretence  to  go  there.  My  progrefs  with  my  fon  will 
be  farther ;  for  which,  perhaps,  you  too  will  con- 
demn me,  as  well  as  other  friends  do.  I  fhall  be 
proud  of  the  honour  of  your  commands,  and,  with 
your  leave,  will  wait  upon  you  for  them.  I  defign 
to  fend  you  a  pot  of  woodcocks  for  a  Chri/lmas-hox: 
fmall  as  theprefent  is,  pray  believe  I  am,  with  fin- 
cere  refpedi.  Sir,  your  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 

CASTLEDURROViT. 

•  Duke  of  Dorfet. 

f  The  ch2Lr2i6ier  of  Dr.  Cornelius  SeribkruSy  in  Memoirs  of 
his  fon  Martinus  Scriblerus,  was  intended  for  Dr.  lFood<war({^ 
who  wrote  a  diflertation  on  an  antique  (hield  5  and  Dr.  Cornelius 
is  reprefented  as  having  intended  to  place  his  fon  in  what  he  con- 
ceived to  be  an  antique  fhield,  to  be  chriftencd  ;  but  which 
being  given  to  the  maid,  with  its  venerable  ruft  upon  it,  fhe 
fcoured  it  bright,  and  then  it  appeared  to  be  nothing  more  thaA 
an  old  fconce  without  a  nozzle. 

O  3  Verfcfi 
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Verfes  by  lord  Caftledurrotv^  inelpfed  in  the  former 

letter. 

Latitids  Charadler  of  her  Lover  rendered  in  metre. 

Old  women  fometimes  can  raife  his  defire  ; 
The  young,  in  their  turn,  fet  his  heart  all  on  fire : 
And  fometimes  again  he  abhors  woman- kind. 
Was  ever  poor  wretch  of  fo  fickle  a  mind  ! 

The  Lover's  Anfwer. 

Parclus  juntas  quatiunt  feneftraSj 

Isitbus  crebis  juvenes  proiervi  ; 

Nec  tibi  fomnos  adimunt :  amatque 

*Janua  limen.  H  o  R.  Lib,  L  Ode  25. 

No  more  ftiall  frolic  youth  advance 
In  ferenade,  and  am'rous  dance  ; 
Redoubling  ftroke  no  more  fliall  beat 
Againft  thy  window  and  thy  gate  j 
In  idle  afleep,  now  lie  fecure. 
And  never  be  unbarr'd  the  door. 

LETTER  CCCLX. 
William  Pulteney,  Efqj  to  Dr.  5wift- 

SIR,  London,  Dec.  21,  1736. 

I  Was  at  the  Bath  when  I  had  the  favour  of  your 
Jetter  of  the  6th  of  laft  month.  I  remember  I  once 
wrote  to  you  from  thence,  therefore  I  refolved  not 
^0  hazard  another  by  the  crofs  poft,  but  ftay  till  my 

return 
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return  to  London^  to  thank  you  for  your  kind  re- 
membrance of  me.  I  am  now,  God  be  thanked, 
tolerably  well  in  health  again  ;  and  have  done  with 
all  phyfic  and  water-drinking.  My  conftitution 
muft  certainly  be  a  pretty  good  one  ;  for  it  has  re- 
fifted  the  attacks  of  five  eminent  phyficians  for  five 
months  together,  and  I  am  not  a  jot  the  worfe  for 
any  of  them.  For  the  futue  I  will  preferve  my- 
felf  by  your  advice,  and  follow  your  rules,  of  rif- 
ing  early,  eating  little,  drinking  lefs,  and  riding 
daily;  1  hope  this  regimen  will  be  long  of  ufe  to 
both  of  us,  and  that  we  may  live  to  meet  again.  I 
am  exceedingly  rejoiced  at  Mr,  Stopford\  good  fuc- 
cefs,  and  have  acknowledged  my  obligation  to  the 
duke  of  Dorfet^  who  I  dare  fay  will  in  time  do  more 
for  him,  becaufe  he  has  promifed  it.  My  firft  defire 
to  fervc  him  v^as  folely  becaufe  1  knew  you  efteemed 
him.  I  was  confident  he  muft  be  a  deferving  man, 
fmce  John  Gay  afTured  me  he  was  a  very  particular 
friend  of  yours.  I  afterwards,  upon  farther  acquain- 
tance, grew  to  love  him  for  his  own  fake,  and  the 
merit  I  found  in  him.  Men  of  his  worth  and  cha- 
radler  do  an  honour  to  thofe  who  recommend  them^ 
There  is  a  fentence,  I  think  it  is  in  TuUys  Offices^ 
which  I  admire  extremely,  and  fliould  be  tempted 
to  take  it  for  a  motto,  if  ever  I  took  one,  Amicis 
prodejp^  nemini  nocere.  It  is  is  a  noble  fentiment,  and 
fhall  be  my  rule,  though  perhaps  never  my  motto. 
I  fanfy  there  is  no  other  foundation  for  naming  fo 
many  fucceflbrs  to  the  duke  of  Dorfet^  than  becaufe  he 
has  ferved,  asthey  call  it,  his  time  out*  I  am  inclined 

O  4  to 
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to  believe  he  will  go  once  more  amongft  you,  and  the 
rather,  fince  I  am  told  he  gave  great  fatisfadion  the 
laft  time  he  was  with  you.  Lord  EJfex  will  hardly 
be  the  perfon  to  fucceed  him,  though  I  ftiould  be 
glad  he  was,  fince  I  flatter  myfelf  he  would  be  will- 
ing, on  many  occafions,  to  fhew  fome  regard  to  my 
reommendations.  I  have  lately  feen  a  gentleman 
who  is  come  from  France^  who  alTures  me,  the  per- 
fon you  enquire  after,  and  to  whom  you  gave  fo 
many  leiiures  of  frugality,  is  in  perfe£l  health,  and 
lives  in  great  plenty  and  affluence,  I  own  I  doubt 
it ;  but,  if  it  be  true,  I  am  fure  it  cannot  laft  long, 
unlefs  an  old  gentleman  would  pleafe  to  die,  who 
feems  at  prefent  not  to  have  the  leaft  inclination  to- 
wards it,  though  near  ninety  years  old,  I  verily 
think  he  is  more  likely  to  marry  again  than  die  ?. 

Tope  (hewed  me  a  letter  he  had  lately  from  you. 
We  grieved  extremely  to  find  you  fo  full  of  com- 
plaints, and  we  wifhed  heartily  you  might  be  well 
enough  to  make  a  trip  here  this  fpring.  Shifting 
the  fcene  was  of  great  fervice  to  me ;  perhaps  it  may 
be  fo  to  you.  I  mended  from  the  moment  I  had 
crofled  the  feas,  and  fenfibly  felt  the  benefit  of  chang- 
ing air.  His  majefty  is  ftill  on  the  other  fide.  He 
has  efcaped  being  at  fea  in  the  tempeftuous  weather 
we  have  had ;  but  when  the  wind  will  let  him  come, 
God  knows.  Lord  Chefterfield  fays,  if  he  does  not 
come  by  Twelfth-day^  the  people  will  choofe  king 
and  queen  without  him.    I  muft  tell  you  a  ridicu- 

*  The  perfonshere  meant  are  Lord  Bolingbroke  and  his  father. 
Lord  St.  John  of  Batterfea,  See  Dr.  SivtftWtXxiv  to  Mr.  Fulte^ 
ney^  ^^i^d  March  1736. 

lous 
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l«us  incident,  perhaps  you  have  not  read  it  ;  one 
Mrs.  Mapp^  a  famous  fhe  bone-fetter  and  mounte- 
bank, coming  to  town  with  a  coach  and  fix  horfes, 
on  the  Kentijh  road,  was  met  by  a  rabble  of  people, 
who  feeing  her  very  oddly  and'tawdrily  drelfed,  took 
her  for  a  foreigner,  and  concluded  fhe  muft  be  a  cer- 
tain great  perfon's  miftrefs.  Upon  thi3  they  follow- 
ed the  coach,  bawling  out,  No  Hanover  v^\\ox^\  no 
Hanover  The  lady  within  the  coach  was 

much  offended,  let  down  the  glafs,  and  fcreamed 
louder  than  any  of  them,  She  was  no  Hanover  whore ! 
fhe  was  an  Englijh  one  !  Upon  which  they  cried  out, 
God  blefs  your  ladyfhip  !  quitted  the  purfuit,  and 
wifhed  her  a  good  journey. 

I  hope  to  be  able  to  attend  the  houfe  next  feflions  ; 
but  not  with  that  afliduity  as  I  have  formerly  done. 
Why  fhould  I  rifque  the  doing  myfelf  any  harm,- 
when  I  know  how  vain  it  is  to  expetSt  to  do  any 
good.  You  that  have  been  a  long  time  out  of  this 
country,  can  have  no  notion  how  wicked  and  corrupt 
we  are  grown.  Were  I  to  tell  you  of  half  the  rogue- 
ries come  to  my  knowledge, .  you  would  be  afto- 
nifhed  ;  and  yet  I  dare  fay  I  don't  know  of  half 
that  are  pra<Stifed  in  one  little  fpot  of  ground  only; 
you  may  eafily  guefs  where  I  mean. 

I  will  make  your  compliments  to  lord  Carteret^ 
when  he  comes  to  town.  I  am  fure  he  will  be  pleafed 
with  your  kind  mention  of  him  ;  and  if  you  will 
now  and  then  let  me  hear  from  you,  I  fhall  look  on 
|he  continuance  of  your  correfpondence  as  a  very 
particular  honour ;  for  I  afiure  you,  that  1  am,  with 

the 
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the  grcateft  truth  and  elleem.  Sir,  your  moft  obe- 
dient humbk  fervant, 

William  Pultenev. 

LETTER  CCCLXr. 
Lord  Cast  LEDURRow  to  Dr.  Swift, 

SIR,  Caftlcdurrow,  Jan.  ii,  173^, 

I  Received  the  honour  of  your  letter  with  that 
pleafure  which  they  have  always  given  me.  If  I 
have  deferred  acknowledging  longer  than  ufual,  I 
ftould  not  be  at  a  lofs  to  make  an  excufe,  if  I  could 
be  fo  vain  as  to  imagine  you  required  any.  Virtue 
forbids  us  to  continue  in  debt,  and  gratitude  obliges 
us  at  leaft  to  own  favours  too  large  for  us  to  pay ; 
therefore  I  muft  write  rather  than  reproach  myfelf, 
and  blufli  at  having  negle<9:ed  it  when  I  wait  upon 
you ;  though  you  may  retort,  blufhes  fhould  pro- 
ceed rather  from  the  pen  than  from  filence  ;  which 
pleads  a  modeft  diffidence,  that  often  obtains  par- 
don. I  am  delighted  with  the  fketch  of  your  Impe'- 
riunij  and  beg  I  may  be  prefented  to  your  firft  mi^ 
nifter.  Sir  Robert  *.  Your  puddings  I  have  been 
acquainted  with  thefe  forty  years  ;  they  are  the  beft 
fweet  puddings  I  ever  eat.  The  oeconomy  of  your 
table  is  delicious  ;  a  little,  and  perfeflly  good,  is 
the  greateft  treat ;  and  that  elegance  in  forting  com- 

*  Mrs.  Brent,  the  Dean's  houfekeeper,  whpm  hp  ufcd  to  call 

his  Sir  Rsb^rt  Wal^ole* 

pany 


pany  puts  me  in  mind  of  Corelli*s  orcaftro  *,  inform- 
ing which  he  excelled  mankind.    In  this  refpe£l  no 
man  ever  judged  worfe  that  lord  chancellor  Middle^ 
ton  3  his  table  the  neateft  ferved  of  any  1  have  feen 
in  Diibrm^  which  to  be  fure  was  intirely  owing  to 
his  lady.    You  really  furprize  me,  when  you  fay 
you  know  not  where  to  get  a  dinner  in  the  whole 
town.    Dublin  is  famous  for  vanity  this  way  ;  and 
I  think  the  miftaken  luxury  of  fome  of  our  grandees, 
and  feafting  thofe  who  come  to  laugh  at  us  from  the 
other  fide  of  the  water,  has  done  us  as  much  pre- 
judice as  moft  of  our  follies.    Not  any  lord  lieute- 
nant h^s  done  us  more  honour  in  magnificence  than 
our  prefent  viceroy  t«    He  is  an  old  intimate  of  my 
J  youth,  and  has  always  diftinguiflied  me  with  affec- 
I  ition  and  friendfliip.    I  truft  mine  are  no  lefs  fincere 
,  for  him.  I  have  joy  in  hearing  his  virtues  celebrated. 
I  wifti  that  he  had  gratified  you  in  your  requeft. 
Thofe  he  has  done  moft  for,  I  dare  affirm,  love  him 
leaft.    It  is  pity  there  is  any  allay  in  fo  beneficent  a 
I  Jtemper  ;  but  if  a  friend  can  be  viewed  with  an  im- 
partial eye,  faults  he  has  none  ;  and  if  any  failings, 
they  are  grafted  in  a  pufiUanimity,  which  finks  hirn 
into  complaifance  for  men  who  neither  love  nor  ef- 
teem  him,  and  has  prevented  him  buoying  up  againft 
]their  impotent  threats,  in  raifing  his  friends.  He 
j       a  moft  amiable  man,  has  many  good  qualities, 

*  *  His  lordfhip  probably  ufes  this  word  for  orrZ'^r^.  Co- 
^elliy  the  famous //^//fl/z  mufician  and  compofer,  being  eminent 
for  his  fkill  in  forming  and  difpofing  the  feveral  muficians  in  a 
•concert.' 

f  The  duke  pf  Dorfet. 

and 
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and  wants  but  one  more  to  make  him  really  a  great 
man. 

If  you  can  have  any  commands  to  England  for  fo 
infignificant  a  fellow  as  I  am,  pray  prepare  them 
againft  the  beginning  of  next  month.  At  my  arrival 
in  town,  I  ftiall  fend  a  meflage  in  form  for  audience : 
but  I  beg  to  fee  you  in  your  private  capacity,  not 
in  your  princely  authority;  for  as  both  your  mi- 
niftry  and  fenate  are  full,  and  thiat  I  cannot  hope  to 
be  employed  in  either,  1  fear  your  revenue  is  too 
fmall  to  grant  me  a  penfion.  And  as  I  am  not  fit 
for  bufmefs,  perhaps  you  will  not  allow  me  a  fit 
objeft  for  one,  which  charity  only  prompts  you  to 
beftow.  Thus,  without  any  view  of  your  highnefs's 
favour,  I  am  independent,  and  with  fincere  efteem, 
your  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 

Castledurrow, 

LETTER  CCCLXII. 
Dr.  Swift  to  Lady  B  G 

MADAM,  Jan.  29,  1736, 

I.  Owe  your  ladyfliip  thjp  acknowlegement  of  a 
letter  I  have  long  received,  relating  to  a  requeft  I 
made  to  my  lord  duke.  I  now  difmifs  you,  madam, 
for  ever  from  your  office  of  being  a  go-between  upon 
any  afFair  I  might  have  with  his  grace.  I  will  never 
more  trouble  him,  either  with  my  vifits  or  applica- 
tion. His  bufinefs  in  this  kingdom  is  to  make  him- 
felf  eafy  *,  his  leffons  are  all  prefcribed  him  from 
court  j  and  he  is  fure,  at  a  very  cheap  rate,  to 
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have  a  majority  of  moft  corrupt  flaves  and  idiots  at 
his  devotion.  The  happinefs  of  this  kingdom  is  of 
no  more  confequence  to  him,  than  it  would  be  to 
the  great  Mogul ;  while  the  very  few  honeft  or  mo- 
derate men  of  the  Whig  party,  lament  the  choice  he 
makes  of  perfons  for  civil  employments,  or  church 
preferments. 

I  will  now  repeat,  for  the  laft  time,  that  I  never 
made  him  a  requeft  out  of  any  views  of  my  own ; 
but  intirely  after  confulting  his  own  honour,  and 
the  defires  of  all  good  men,  who  were  as  loyal 
as  his  grace  could  wifli,  and  had  no  other  fault 
than  that  of  modeftly  Handing  up  for  preferving 
fome  poor  remainder  in  the  conftitution  of  church 
and  ftate. 

I  had  long  experience,  while  I  was  in  the  world, 
of  the  difficulties,  that  great  men  lay  under,  in  the 
point  of  promifes  and  employments ;  but  a  plaint 
honeft  Englijh  farmer,  when  he  invites  his  neigh- 
bours to  a  chriftening,  if  a  friend  happen  to  come 
late,  will  take  care  to  lock  up  a  fcrap  for  him  in  the 
cupboard. 

Henceforth  I  fhall  only  grieve  in  filence,  when  I 
hear  of  employments  difpofed  of  to  the  difcontent 
of  his  grace's  beft  friends  in  this  kingdom;  and  the 
rather,  becaufe  I  do  not  know  a  more  agreeable 
perfon  in  converfation,  one  more  eafy,  or  of  a  better 
tafte,  with  a  greater  variety  of  knowledge,  than  the 
duke  oiDorfet. 

I  am  extremely  afflided  to  hear  that  your  lady- 
Ihip's  want  of  health  hath  driven  you  to  the  Bath  ; 

'  the 
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the  fame  caufe  hath  hindered  me  from  fooner  ac- 
knowledging your  letter.  But,  I  am  at  a  time  of 
life  to  expedt  a  great  deal  worfe ;  for  I  have  neither 
flefli  nor  fpirits  left ;  w^hile  you,  madam,  I  hope, 
and  believe,  v^ill  enjoy  many  happy  years,  in  em- 
ploying thofe  virtues  which  heaven  beftowed  on 
you  for  the  delight  of  your  friends,  and  the  com- 
fort of  the  diftrcfled,  and  the  univerfal  efteem  of  all 
who  are  wife  and  virtuous. 

I  defire  to  prefent  my  moft  humble  fervice  to  my 
lady  Suffolk^  and  your  happy  brother. 

lam,  with  the  trueft  refpe£l,  madam,  your, 

LETTER  CCCLXIII. 
Dr.  Swift  to  Mr.  Pulteney. 

SIR,  March;,  1736. 

I  Muft  begin  by  afluring  you,  that  I  did  never 
intend  to  engage  you  in  a  fettled  correfpondence 
with  fo  ufelefs  a  man  as  I  here  am  ;  and  ftill  more 
fo,  by  the  daily  increafe  of  ill  health,  and  old  age  5 
and  yet  I  confefs,  that  the  high  efteem  I  preferve 
for  your  public  and  private  virtues  urgeth  me  on 
to  retain  fome  little  place  in  your  memory,  for  that 
time  1  may  expecft  to  live. 

That  I  no  fooner  acknowledged  the  honour  of 
your  letters  is  owing  to  your  civility,  which  might 
have  compelled  you  to  write,  while  you  were  en- 
gaged in  defending  the  liberties  of  your  country, 
with  more  than  an  old  Roman  fpirit,  which  hath 
^  reached 
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reached  this  obfcure  and  enflaved  kingdom,  fo  far 
as  to  have  been  the  conftant  fubjedl  of  difcourfe  and 
of  praife  among  the  whole  few  of  what  unproftituted 
people  here  remain  among  us, 

I  did  not  receive  the  letter  you  mentioned  from 
Bath;  and  yet  I  have  imagined,  for  fome  months 
paft,  that  the  meddlers  in  the  poft-offices  here  and 
in  London  have  grown  weary  of  their  curiofity,  by 
finding  the  little  fatisfaftion  it  gave  them.  I  agree 
heartily  in  your  opinion  of  phyficians ;  I  have  ef- 
teemed  many  of  them  as  learned  ingenious  men, 
but  I  never  received  the  leaft  benefit  from  their  ad- 
vice and  prefcriptions.  And  poor  Dr.  Arhuthnot 
was  the  only  man  of  the  faculty  who  feemed  to  un- 
derfiiand  my  cafe  ;  yet  could  not  remedy  it.  But  to 
conquer  five  phyficians,  all  eminent  in  their  way, 
was  a  virtue  that  Alexander  and  Cafar  could  never 
pretend  to,  I  defire  that  my  prefcription  of  living 
may  be  publifhed  (which  you  defign  to  follow)  for 
the  benefit  of  mankind;  which,  however,  I  do  not 
value  a  rufti,  nor  the  animal  itfelf  as  it  now  afts  ; 
'and  neither  will  I  ever  value  myfelf  as  a  Philanthro- 
pus^  becaufe  it  is  now  a  creature  (taking  a  vaft  ma- 
jority) that  I  hate  more  than  a  toad,  a  viper,  a 
wafp,  a  ftork,  a  fox,  or  any  other  that  you  will 
pleafe  to  add. 

Since  the  date  of  your  letter,  we  underlland  there 
is  another  duke  to  govern  here,  Mr.  Stopford  was 
/  with  me  laft  night ;  he  is  as  well  provided  for,  and 
to  his  own  fatisfadion,  as  any  private  clergyman. 
He  engaged  me  to  prefent  his  beft  refpe£ls  and  ac- 
knowledgments 
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knowledgments  toyou.  Yourmodefty,  In  rcfafing 
to  take  a  motto,  goes  too  far.  The  fentence  is  not 
a  boaft,  becaufe  it  is  every  man's  duty  in  morality 
and  reliorion  *. 

Indeed  we  differ  here  from  what  you  have  been 
told  of  the  duke  of  Dorfet's  having  given  greait 
fatisfadlion  the  laft  time  he  was  with  us.  I  wrote 
to  a  lady  in  London^  his  grace's  near  relation  t» 
that  flie  would  no  more  continue  the  office  of  a  go- 
between  (as  (he  called  herfelf )  betwixt  the  duke  and 
me,  becaufe  I  never  defigned  to  attend  him  again  ; 
and  yet  I  allow  him  to  be  as  agreeable  a  perfon  in 
Converfation  as  1  have  almoft  any  where  met.  I 
fent  my  letter  to  that  lady  under  a  cover  addrefled 
to  the  duke ;  and  in  it  1  made  many  complaints 
again  ft  fome  proceedings,  which  I  fuppofe  he  hath 
feen.  I  never  made  him  one  requeft  for  myfelf  y 
and  if  1  fpoke  for  another,  he  was  always  upon  his 
guard  ,  which  was  but  twice,  and  for  trifles. 

The  father  of  our  friend  in  France  J  may  outlive 
the  fon  ;  fo  I  would  venture  a  wager,  that  if  you 
pick  out  twenty  of  the  oldeft  men  in  England^  nine- 
teen of  them  have  been  the  moft  worthlefs  fellows 
in  the  kingdom.  You  tell  me  with  great  kindnefs 
as  well  as  gravity,  that  I  ought,  this  fpring  to  make 

•  Amicis  prodejfey  nemini  nocere.  See  Mr.  ?ulteney\  letter, 
dated,  Dec,  21,  1736. 

t  See  his  laft  letter  to  lady  B  G  ,  dated        29, 1736. 

J  *  The  friend  in  Trance  appears  to  be  lord  vifcount  Baling-' 
broke,  whofe  father,  Sir  Henry  S/.  y^/;/;,  bart.  had  been  created 
baron  St.  John  of  Batterfea^  andvifcount  St,  John^  July  2,171 5.* 

a  trip 
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^  trip  to  England,  and  your  motive  Is  admirable,  that 
Ihifting  the  fcene  was  of  great  fervice  to  you,  and 
therefore  it  may  be  fo  to  me.  I  anfwer  as  an  jfca- 
demtc,  Nego  confequentiam.  And  befides,  compari- 
fons  are  odious.  You  are  what  the  French  call  plein 
de  vie.  As  you  are  much  younger,  fo  I  am  a 
dozen  of  years  older  than  my  age  makes  me,  by  in- 
firmities of  mind  and  body ;  to  which  I  add  the 
perpetual  deteftation  of  all  public  perfons  and  afFairs 
in  both  kingdoms.  1  fpread  the  ftory  of  Mrs.  Mapp 
while  it  was  new  to  us  :  there  was  fomething  hu- 
morous in  it  throughout,  that  pleafed  every  body 
here.  Will  you  engage  your  friend  Carteret  to  op- 
pofe  any  ftep  towards  arbitrary  power  ?  He  hath 
promifed  me,  under  a  penalty,  that  he  will  con- 
tinue firm;  and  yet  fome  reports  go  here  of  him,  that 
have  a  little  difconcerted  me.  Learning  and  good 
fenfe  he  hath,  to  a  great  degree,  if  the  love  of  riches 
and  power  do  not  overbalance. 

Pray  God  long  continue  the  gifts  he  hath  bellowed 
on  you,  to  be  the  chief  fupport  of  liberty  to  your 
country,  and  let  all  the  people  fay.  Amen. 

I  am,  with  the  trueft  refped,  and  higheft  efteem. 

Sir,  your,  £if<r, 

LETTER  ;^CCCLX1V. 
j     The  Earl  of  O  to  Dr.  Swift, 

DEAR  SIR,  Corke,  March  15,  1736-7. 

J  Received    your   commands,    by    Faulkner,  to 
Sivrite  to  you.    But  what  can  I  fay  ?  The  fcene  of 
Vol  IIL  P  Corke 
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Corie  is  ever  the  fame ;  dull,  infipid,  and  void  of 
all  amufement.  His  facred  majelty  wras  not  under 
greater  difficulty  to  find  out  diverfions  at  Hehoet* 
fluysy  than  I  am  here.  The  butchers  are  as  greafy, 
the  quakers  as  formal,  and  the  prefbyterians  as  holy, 
and  full  of  the  Lord,  as  ufual :  all  things  are  in  ftatu 
quo ;  even  the  hogs  and  pigs  gruntle  in  the  fame 
cadence  as  of  yore.  Unfurnifhed  writh  variety,  and 
drooping  under  the  natural  dulnefs  of  the  place, 
materials  for  a  letter  are  ^s  hard  to  be  found,  as 
money,  fenfe,  honefty,  or  truth.  But  I  will  write  on; 
Ogilby^  Blackmore^  and  my  lord  Grimftone  *  have 
done  the  fame  before  me. 

I  have  not  yet  been  upon  the  Change  y  but  am 
told,  that  you  are  the  idol  of  the  court  of  aldermen. 
They  have  fent  you  your  freedom.  The  moft  learned  . 
having  read  a  moft  dreadful  account,  in  Littletoris  \ 
dictionary,  of  Pandora  s  gold  box,  it  was  unani-  \ 
moufly  agreed,  not  to  venture  fo  valuable  a  prefent  ft 
in  fo  dangerous  a  metal.    Had  thefe  fage  counfel-  ft 
lors  confidered,  that  P^«^<?r^  was  a  woman,^( which,  ft 
perhaps,  Mr.  Littleton  forgets  to  mention)  they  ft 
would  have  feen,  that  the  infuing  evils  arofe  from  ft 
the  fex,  and  not  from  the  ore.    But  I  fliall  fpeakfti 
with  more  certainty  of  thefe  afFairs,  when  I  haveftlj 
taken  my  feat  among  thq;' grey-beards.  I| 

My  letters  from  England  fpeak  of  great  combuf-ft  i 
tions  there.  Ahfahm  continues  a  rebel  to  royalHiiiii 
David :  the  Achitophels  of  the  age  are  numerousjlfe 

♦  The  author  of  a  play  called.  Love  in  a  Holloiv  Tree,  I 
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and  high  fpirltcd.  The  influence  of  the  comet 
feems  to  have  ftrange  efFecfts  already.  In  the  mean 
time,  here  live  we,  drones  of  Corke^  wrapped  up 
in  our  own  filth,  procul  a  Jove  et  procuh  a  fulmine, 
Heaveil,  and  all  good  ftars,  protect  you  !  For  let  the 
thunder  burft  where  it  will,  fo  that  you  are  fafe,  and 
unfinged,  who  cares  whether  Perfia  fubmits  its 
government  to  the  renowned  Kouli  Khariy  or  that 
beardlefs,  unexperienced  youth,  the  Sophi.  At  le^ft, 
the  vicar  of  Bray  and  I  fliall  certainly  be  contented. 

LETTER  CCCLXV. 
The  Earl  of  O   to  Dr.  S  w  i  f  t. 

DEAR  SIR,  Corke,  March  18,  1736. 

ITh  I  S  is  occafioned  by  a  letter  I  have  *  received 
[from  Mr.  Pope,  of  which  I  fend  you  a  copy  in  my 
9wn  hand,  not  caring  to  truft  the  original  to  the 
a^ccidents  of^the  poft.    I  likewife  fend  you  part  of  a 
fifth  volume  of  Curll's  Thefts,  in  which  you  will 
find  twoletters  to  you,  (one  from  Mr.  Pope,  the  other 
from  lord  Bolingbroke)  juft  publiflied,  with  an  impu- 
dent preface,  by  CurlL    You  fee,  Curll,  like  his 
ifriend  the  Devil,  glides  through  all  key-holes,  and 
ithrufts  himfelf  into  the  moft  private  cabinets. 
I    I  am  much  concerned  to  find  that  Mr.  Pope  is  ftill 
iuneafy  about  his  letters  ;  but,  I  hope,  a  letter  I  have 
Ifcnt  him  from  Dublin  (which  he  has  not  yet  received 
I  ^ 

I  *  See  the  next  letter* 

1'^-^  Pa  has 


I 


I 
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has  removed  all  anxiety  of  that  kind.  In  the  laft 
difcourfe  I  had  with  you  on  this  topic,  you  remem- 
ber you  told  me,  he  fliould  have  his  letters  ;  and  I 
loft  no  time  in  letting  him  know  your  refolution. 

I  have  faid  fo  much  on  this  fubjeft,  in  the  late 
happy  hours  you  allowed  me  to  pafs  with  you  at 
the  deanry,  that  there  is  little  occafion  for  adding 
more  upon  it  at  prefent;  efpecially  as  you  will  find, 
in  Mr.  Popes  letter  to  me,  a  ftrenth  of  argument 
that  feems  irrefiftible.  As  I  have  thoughts  of  going 
to  England  in  yune^  you  may  depend  upon  a  fafe 
carriage  of  any  papers  you  think  fit  to  fend 
him.  I  fhould  think  myfelf  particularly  fortunate, 
to  deliver  to  him  thofe  letters  he  feems  fo  juftly  de- 
firous  of.  I  intreat  you,  give  me  that  pleafure  !  It 
will  be  a  happy  refleftion  to  me  in  the  lateft  hours 
of  my  life  ;  which  whether  long  or  fliort,  fhall  be 
conftantly  fpent  in  endeavouring  to  do  what  may 
be  acceptable  to  the  virtuous  and  the  wife.  I  am, 
dear  Sir,  your  very  faithful  and  obliged  humble 
fervant. 

LETTER  CCCLXVL 
Mr.  Pope  to  the  Earl  of  O  

MY  LORD, 

After  having  condoled  feveral  times  with  you 
on  your  own  illnefs,  and  that  of  our  friends,  I  now 
claim  fome  fhare  myfelf ;  for  I  have  been  down  with 
a  fever,  which  yet  confines  me  to  my  chamber.  Juft 

before,  a. 
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before,  I  wrote  a  letter  to  the  Dean,  full  of  my 
heart;  and,  among  other  things,  prefled  him  (which, 
I  muft  acquaint  your  lordfliip,  I  had  done  twice 
before,  for  near  a  twelvemonth  paft)  to  fecure  me 
againft  that  rafcal  printer,  by  returning  me  my 
letters,  which  (if  he  had  valued  fo  much)  I  pro- 
mi  fed  to  fend  him  copies  of,  merely,  that  the  ori-' 
ginals  might  not  fall  into  fuch  ill  hands,  and  there- 
by a  hundred  particulars  be  at  his  mercy  ;  which 
would  expofe  me  to  the  mifconftrudion  of  many, 
the  malice  of  fome,  and  the  cenfure,  perhaps,  of 
the  whole  world.  A  frefli  incident  made  me  prefs 
this  again,  which  I  inclofe  to  you,  that  you  may 
fhew  him.  The  man's  declaration,  That  he  had  thefe 
two  letters  of  the  Dearis  from  your  fide  the  water  ^  with 
feveral  others  yet  lying  by,  (which  I  cannot  doubt 
the  truth  of,  becaufe  I  never  had  a  copy  of  either) 
is  furely  a  juft  caufe  for  my  requeft.  Yet,  the 
Dean,  anfwering  every  other  point  of  my  letter, 
with  the  utmoft  expreffions  of  kindnefs,  is  filent  upon 
this  ;  and,  the  third  time  filent ;  I  begin  to  fear  he 
has  already  lent  them  out  of  his  hands:  and,  in 
whatever  hands,  while  they  are  Irijh  hands,  allow 
me,  my  lord,  to  fay,  they  are  in  dangerous  hands. 
Weak  admirers  are  as  bad  as  malicious  enemies, 
and  operate  in  thefe  cafes  alike,  to  an  author's  dif- 
paragement  or  uneafinefs.  1  think  this  I  made  the 
Dean,  fo  juft  a  requeft,  that  I  beg  your  lordmip  to 
fecond  it,  by  fhewing  him  what  I  v/rote.  I  told  him, 
as  foon  as  I  found  myfelf  obliged  to  publifh  an 
edition  of  letters,  to  mv  great  forrowi  that  I  wiflied 

P's  to 
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to  make  ufe  of  fome  of  thefe  :  nor  did  I  think  any 
part  of  my  correfpondencies  would  do  me  a  greater 
honour,  and  be  really  a  greater  pleafure  tome,  than 
what  might  preferve  the  memory  how  well  we  loved 
one  another.  I  find  the  Dean  was  not  quite  of  the 
fame  opinion,  or  he  would  not,  I  think,  have  de- 
nied this.  I  wifli  fome  of  thofe  fort  of  people  al- 
ways about  a  great  man  in  wit,  as  well  as  a  great 
man  in  power,  have  not  an  eye  to  fome  little  intereft 
in  getting  the  whole  of  thefe  into  their  pofleffion  : 
I  will  venture,  however,  to  fay,  they  would  not  add 
more  credit  to  the  Dean's  memory,  by  their  mana- 
nagement  of  them,  than  /  by  mine:  and  if,  as  I 
have  a  o:reat  deal  of  affeclion  for  him,  I  have  with 
it  fome  judgement,  at  lepft,  Iprefume,  my  conducS 
herein  mi^ht  be  better  confided  in. 

Indeed,  this  filence  is  fo  remarkable,  it  furprifes 
me:  I  hope  in  God  it  is  not  to  be  attributed  to 
what  he  complaints  of,  a  want  of  memory.  I  would 
rather  fufFer  from  any  other  caufe,  than  what  would 
be  unhappy  to  him.  My  fincerelove  for  this  valuable, 
indeed,  incomparable  man,  will  accompany  him 
through  life,  and  purfue  his  memory,  were  I  to 
live  a  hundred  lives,  as  many  as  his  works  will  live: 
which  are  abfolutely  original,  unequalled,  unex- 
ampled. His  humanity,  his  charity,  his  condefcen- 
fion,  his  candour,  are  equal  to  his  wit  ;  and  require 
as  good  and  true  a  tafte  to  be  equally  valued.  When 
all  this  muft  die,  (this  laft  I  mean)  I  would  gladly 
have  been  the  recorder  of  fo  great  a  part  of  it,  as 
fliines  in  his  letters  to  me,  and  of  which  my  own 
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are  but  as  fo  many  acknowledgments.  But,  per-- 
haps,  before  this  reaches  your  hands,  my  cares  may 
be  over ;  and  dirlly  and  every  body  elfe,  may  fay 
and  lye  of  me  as  they  will  :  the  Dean,  old  as  he  is, 
may  have  the  tafk  to  defend  me. 

LETTER  CCCLXVII. 
Lord  C-^  ■         to  Dr,  Swift. 

SIR,  Arlington-ftreet,  March  24,  1736, 

I  This  day  attended  the  caufe  you  recommended 
to  me  in  your  letter  of  the  3d  of  January  :  the  de- 
cree was  affirmed  moft  unanimoufly,  the  appeal  ad- 
judged frivolous,  and  100/.  coft  giv^en  to  the  refpon- 
dent.  Lord  Bathurft  attended  likev/ife.  The  other 
lords  you  mention,  1  am  very  little  acquainted  v/ith  ; 
fo  I  cannot  deliver  your  meflages,  tho'  I  picy  them 
in  being  out  of  your  favour.  Since  you  mention 
Greeks  I  muft  tell  you,  that  my  fon,  not  fixteen, 
underftands  it  better  than  I  did  at  twentv,  and  1  tell 
him,  ftudy  Greek  ovoiv  ovhTion  ruTrmov  bpCv  ■ 
fjiYi^Yjavi    ovTs     ayuv     £7rt0t;//.5:^EJ5"      T»yof.       He  knOWS 

how  to  conftrue  this,  and  I  have  the  fatisfafiion  to 
believe  he  will  fall  into  the  fentiraent ;  and  then,  if 
he  makes  no  figure,  he  will  yet  be  a  happy  man. 

Your  late  lord  lieutenant  *  told  me  feme  time  ago, 
he  thought  he  was  not  in  your  favour.  I  told  him 
J  was  of  that  opinion,  and  (hewed  him  the  article  of 

♦  The  duke  of  Dorfet, 

P  ^  your 
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your  letter,  relating  to  himfelf:  I  believe  I  did 
wrong.  Not  that  you  care  a  farthing  for  princes  or 
minifters  ;  but  becaufe  it  was  vanity  in  me,  to  pro- 
duce your  acknowledgments  to  me  for  providing  for 
people  of  learning,  fome  of  which  I  had  the  honour 
to  promote  at  your  defire,  for  which  I  ftill  think  my- 
felf  obliged  to  you.  And  I  have  not  heard,  that, 
fmce,  they  have  difturbed  the  peace  of  the  kingdom, 
or  been  Jacohitesy  in  difgrace  to  you  and  me. 

I  defire  you  will  make  my  fmcere  refpedls  accept- 
able to  Dr.  Delaney,  He  fent  me  potted  woodcocks 
in  perfeition,  which  lady  Granville^  my  wife,  and 
children  have  eat,  tho'  I  have  not  yet  anfwered  his 
letter.  My  lady  Granville^  reading  your  poftcript 
bids  me  tell  you,  that  fhe  will  fend  you  a  prefent ; 
and,  if  fhe  knew  what  you  liked,  fhe  would  do  it 
forthwith.  Let  me  know,  and  it  fhall  be  done,  that 
the  firft  of  the  family  may  no  longer  be  poftponed 
by  you  to  the  third  place.  My  wife  and  lady  Worf- 
Jey  defire  their  refpeds  fliould  be  mentioned  to  you 
rhetorically  ;  but  as  I  am  a  plain  peer,  I  fhall  fay 
nothing,  but  that  lam,  forever,  Sir,  your  moft 
humble  and  obedient  fervant. 


When  people  afk  m^e,  how  I  governed  Ireland  ?  I 
fay^  that  I  pleafed  Dr.  Swift. 

Quaefitam  meritis  fume  fuperbiam. 


LET 
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LETTER  CCCLXVIII. 
Lord  B  — —  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  MR.  DEAN,  Cirencefter,  Oft.  5,  1737. 

Th  at  I  often  think  of  you  is  moft  certain,  but  if 
I  fliould  write  to  you  as  often,  you  would  think  me 
extremely  troublefome.  I  was  alarmed  fome  time 
ago  with  hearing  you  were  indifpofed;  but  if  later 
accounts  are  to  be  depended  upon,  you  are  now  in 
perfeft  health.  I  fliould  be  heartily  glad  to  have 
that  news  confirmed  to  me  by  two  lines  under  your 
own  hand :  however,  I  write  to  you  now  under  that 
fuppofition,  for  which  reafoni  have  cut  out  a  little 
•bufincfs  for  you. 

That  very  pretty  epiftle  which  you  writ  many  years 
ago  to  lord  Oxford^  is  printed  very  incorredlly.  1  have 
a  copy  (of  which  I  fend  you  a  tranfcript)  which  has 
fome  very  good  lines  in  it,  that  are  not  in  the  printed 
copy;  and,  befides,  if  you  will  compare  it  with  the 
original,  you  will  find  you  left  off  without  going 
through  with  the  epiftle.    The  fable  of  the  country 
and  city  moufe  is  as  prettily  told  as  any  thing  of  that 
kind  ever  was :  poflibly  if  you  look  over  your  papers, 
you  my  find  that  you  finiflied  the  whole;  if  not, 
I  enjoin  you,  as  a  tafk,  to  go  through  with  it:  and, 
I  beg  of  you,  do  not  fuffer  an  imperfeil  copy  to 
ftand,  whilft  it  is  in  your  power  to  rectify  it  *.  Adieu  ! 

*  On  the  back  of  the  original  letter,  Dr.  S^jfift  hath  obferved 
that,  upon  receiving  it,  he  added  twenty  lines  to  the  poem.  I» 
is  in  imitation  of  the  iixth  latire  of  the  lecond  book  of  Horace^ 

and 
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and  do  me  the  juftice  to  believe  me,  moil  faithfully, 
and  unalterably,  yours, 

LETTER  CCCLXIX. 
Chevalier  Ramsay  to  Dr.  Swift, 

REVEREND  SIR,  Paris,  Nov.  29,  1737. 

I  Received  only  fome  v^eeks  ago  the  works  you  were 
pleafed  to  fend  me,  and  have  perufed  them  with  a 
new  pleafure.    I  ftill  find  in  them  all  the  marks  of 
that  original  genius  and  univerfal  beneficence  which 
compofe  your  charafter.    I  cannot  fend  you,  in  re- 
turn, any  fuch  valuable  compofitions  of  mine;  but 
you  will  receive,  by  the  firft  fhips  that  go  for  Ire^ 
land^  my  hiftory  of  the  marefchal  de  Turenne^  the 
greateft  French  hero  that  ever  was.    I  fliall  be  glad 
to  know  your  opinion  of  the  performance. 

I  am  with  the  greateft  refpeft,  veneration,  and 
friendfliip,  your  moft  humble,  and  moft  obedient 
fervant,  A.  Ramsay, 

If  you  have  any  commands  for  me  in  this  country, 
or  for  any  of  your  friends,  pray  diredl  for  me, 
under  a  cover,  A  Jon  Altejfe  Monfeigneur  le 
Compte  d'Evreuxy  General  de  la  Cavallerie  aParis. 

and  it  is  printed,  with  the  additional  lines,  in  Pofe^  works, 
vol.  vi.  Dr.  Warburton%  edition. 
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LETTER  CCCLXX. 
Lord  B— — < — — —  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Dec.  6,  1737, 

I  Received  a  letter  from  you  at  Cirencefter^  full  of 
life  and  fpirit,  which  gave  me  fingular  fatisfailion ; 
but  thofe  complaints  you  make  of  the  deplorable 
Hate  of  Ireland^  made  me  r'-fle6l  upon  the  condition 
of  Efiglandy  and  I  am  inclined  to  think  it  is  not  much 
better;  poflibly  the  only  difference  is,  that  we  fhall 
be  the  laft  devoured*.  I  have  attended  parliament 
many  years,  and  never  found  that  I  could  do  any 
good  :  I  have  therefore  entered  upon  a  new  fcheme 
of  life,  and  am  determined  to  look  after  my  ow^n  af- 
fairs a  little.    I  am  now  in  a  fmal!  farm-houfe  in 
Derby/hire^  and  my  chief  bufmefs  is  to  take  care  that 
my  agents  do  not  impofe  upon  my  tenants.    I  am 
for  letting  them  all  good  bargains,  that  my  rents  may 
be  paid  as  long  as  any  rents  can  be  paid;  and  v^rhen 
the  time  comes  that  there  is  no  money,  they  are  ho- 
neft  fellows,  and  w^ill  bring  me  in  what  corn  and 
cattle  I  (hall  want.  I  want  no  foreign  commodities; 
my  neighbour  the  duke  of  Kingjion  has  imported 
one  t ;  but  I  don't  think  it  worth  the  carriage. 

I  pafTed  through  London  in  my  way  here,  and  every 
body  wondered  I  could  leave  them,  they  were  fo 
full  of  fpeculations  upon  the  great  event  that  lately 

*  The  promife  of  Polypheme  to  Uljjfes, 
*  Madame  la  T^Quchcy  a  Yrench  lady,' 

hap-i 
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happened  *;  but  I  am  of  opinion  fome  time  will  be 
neceflary  to  produce  any  confequences.  Some  con- 
fequences  will  certainly  follow;  but  time  muft  ripen 
matters  for  them.  I  could  fend  you  many  fpecula- 
tionsofmy  own  and  others  upon  this  fubjedt;  but 
it  is  too  nice  a  fubjedl  for  me  to  handle  in  a  pofl:-let« 
letter.  It  is  not  every  body  who  ought  to  have  liberty 
to  abufe  their  fuperiors :  if  a  man  has  fo  much  wit 
as  to  get  the  majority  of  mankind  on  his  fide,  he  is 
often  fafe;  or  if  he  is  known  to  have  talents  that 
can  make  an  abufe  ftick  clofe,  he  is  ftill  fafer.  You 
may  fay,  where  is  the  occalion  of  abufmg  any  body  ? 
I  never  did  in  my  life;  but  yoii  have  often  told  truth 
of  perfons,  who  would  rather  you  had  abufed  them 
in  the  groffeft  manner. 

I  may  fay  in  parliament,  that  we  are  impoverifliei 
at  home,  and  rendered  contemptible  abroad,  becaufe 
nobody  will  care  to  call  upon  me  to  prove  it ;  but  I  do 
not  know  whether  I  may  venture  to  put  them  in  a 
letter,  at  leaft  in  a  letter  to  a  difafFecled  perfon ;  fuch 
you  will  be  reputed  as  long  as  you  live;  after  your 
death,  perhaps,  you  may  ftand  re5lus  in  curia. 

I  met  our  friend  Pope  in  town ;  he  is  as  fure  to  be 
there  in  a  buftle,  as  a  porpus  in  a  ftorm.  He  told 
me,  that  he  would  retire  to  Twickenham  for  a  fort- 
night; but  I  doubt  it  much.  Since  I  found,  by 
your  laft,  that  your  hand  and  your  head  are  both  in 
fo  good  a  condition,  let  me  hear  from  you  fometimes. 
And  do  not  be  difcouraged  that  I  fend  you  nothing 

*  *  The  death  of  queen  Carohne^  onSnnday  evening  No'v,  2®» 

worth 


AVorth  reading  now:  I  have  talked  with  no  fcody, 
fbr  fome  time  paft,  but  farmers  and  plowmen ;  when 
I  come  into  good  company  again,  I  may  poffibly 
be  lefs  infipid  ;  but  in  whatever  condition  I  am,  I 
fhall  always  be  moft  ambitious  of  your  friendfhip, 
and  moft  defirous  of  your  efteem,  being  moft  faith- 
fully and  fincerely,  dear  Sir,  your  obedient  humble 
fervant. 

LETTER  CCCLXXI. 
Chevalier  Ramsay  to  Dr.  S  w  i  f  t, 

Paris,  Feb.  20,  173?* 

X  Send  you  here  inclofed  the  bill  of  loading  for  the 
fmall  box  of  books  I  wrote  to  you  of  fome  time  ago. 
I  ftiall  be  glad  to  hear  you  received  them,  much 
more  to  know  if  the  perufal  pleafed  you.  No  man 
having  a  higher  idea  of  your  talents,  genius,  and 
capacity,  than  he,  who  is,  with  great  refpeft,  reve- 
rend Sir,  your  moft  humble  and  moft  obedient  fer- 
vant, A.  Ramsay. 

LETTER  CCCLXXir. 
Mr.  Pope  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAREST  SIR,  May  17,  1739^ 

JEVery  time  I  fee  your  hand,  it  is  the  greateft  fa- 
ti$faftion  that  any  writing  can  give  me 5  and  I  am, 

in 


[     222  5 

in  proportion,  grieved  to  find,  that  feveral  of  my  let- 
ters to  teftify  it  to  you,  mifcarry;*  and  you  a(k  me 
the  fame  queftions  again,  which  I  prolixly  have  an- 
fwered  before.    Your  laft,  which  was  delivered  me 
by  Mr.  Swift^  enquires  where  and  how  is  lord  Bo^ 
lingbroke?  who,  in  a  paragraph  in  my  laft,  under  his 
own  hand,  gave  you  an  account  ofhimfelf;  and  I 
employed  almoft  a  whole  letter  on  his  affairs  after- 
wards.   He  has  fold  Dawley  for  twenty-fix  thoufand 
pounds,  much  to  his  own  fatis faction.    His  plan  of 
life  is  now  a  very  agreeable  one,  in  the  fineft  coun- 
try of  France,  divided  between  ftudy  and  exercife; 
for  he  ftill  reads  or  writes  five  or  fix  hours  a  day, 
and  hunts  generally  twice  a  week.  He  has  the  whole 
foreft  of  Fontainbleau  at  his  command,  with  the  king'$ 
ftables  and  dogs,  fcfr.    his  lady's  fon-in-law  being 
governour  of  that  place.    She  refides  moft  part  of  the 
year  with  my  lord,  at  a  large  houfe  they  have  hired; 
and  the  reft  with  her  daughter,  who  is  abbefs  of  ^ 
royal  convent  in  the  neighbourhood.    I  never  faw 
him  in  ftronger  health,  or  in  better  humour  with 
his  friends,  or  more  indifferent  and  difpaffionate 
as  to  his  enemies.    He  is  ferioufly  fet  upon  writing 
fome  parts  of  the  hiftory  of  his  times,  which  he  has 
begun  by  a  noble  introdudion,  prefenting  a  view  of 
the  whole  ftate  of  Europe,  from  the  Pyrenean  treaty. 
He  has  hen  ce  deduced  afummary  fketch  of  the  natural 
tnd  incidental  interefts  of  each  kingdom,  and  how  they 
have  varied  from,  or  approached  to,  the  true  politics 
of  each,  in  the  feveral  adminiftrations  to  this  time. 
The  hiftory  itfelf  vy^ill  be  particular  only  on  fuch 

fa£ls 
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fafts  and  anecdotes  as  he  perfonally  knew,  or  pro- 
duces vouchers  for,  both  from  home  and  abroad. 
This  puts  into  my  mind  to  tell  you  a  fear  he  ex- 
prefled  lately  to  me,  that  fome  fads  in  your  hiftory 
of  the  queen's  laft  years  (which  he  read  here  with 
me  in  1727)  are  not  exadlly  ftated,  and  that  he  may 
be  obliged  to  vary  from  them,  in  relation,  I  believe, 
to  the  conduct  of  the  earl  of  Oxford^  of  which  great 
care  furely  fhould  be  taken.  And  he  told  me,  that 
whenhefaw  you  in  1727,  he  madeyou  obfervethem, 
and  that  you  promifed  to  take  that  care. 

We  very  often  commemorated  you,  during  the 
five  months  me  lived  t02:ether  at  Twickenham.  At 
which  place  could  I  fee  you  again,  as  I  may  hope 
to  fee  him,  I  would  envy  no  country  in  the  world  ; 
and  think  not  Dublin  only,  but  France  and  Italy  not 
worth  the  vlfiting  once  in  my  life. 

The  mention  of  travelling  intrduces  your  old  ac- 
quaintance ^Ir.yarvas^  who  went  to  Rome  2ind  Naples 
purely  in  fearch  of  health.  An  afthma  has  reduced 
his  body,  but  his  fpirit  retains  all  its  vigour  5 
and  he  is  returned,  declaring  life  itfelf  not  vi^orth  a 
day's  journey,  at  the  expence  of  parting  from  one's 
friends, 

>  Mr.  Lewis  every  day  remembers  you.  I  lie  at  his 
houfe  in  town.  Dr.  Arbuthnot's  daughter  does  not 
degenerate  from  the  honour  and  goodnefs  of  her  fa«* 
ther.  I  love  her  much.  She  is  like  Gay^  very  idle, 
very  ingenious,  and  inflexibly  honeft.  Mrs.  Patty 
Blount  is  one  of  the  moft  confiderate  and  mindful 
women  in  the  world  towards  others,  the  leaft  fo  with 
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regard  to  herfelf.  She  fpeaks  of  you  conftantly.  I 
fcarce  know  two  more  women  worth  naming  to  you  ; 
the  reft  are  ladies,  run  after  mufic,  and  play  at 
cards. 

I  always  make  your  compliments  to  lord  Oxford 
TLTid  lord  MaJI)am  J  when  I  fee  them.  Ike  John  Bar-- 
her  feldom;  but  always  find  him  proud  of  fome  let- 
ter from  you.  I  did  my  beft  with  him  in  behalf  of 
one  of  your  friends,  and  fpoke  to  Mr.  Lyttleton  for 
the  others  who  was  more  prompt  to  catch  than  I 
to  give  fire,  and  flew  to  the  prince  that  inftant,  who 
was  as  pleafed  to  pleafe  you. 

You  afk  me  how  I  am  at  court  ?  I  keep  my 
old  walk,  and  deviate  from  it  to  no  court.  The  * 
prince  fhews  me  a  diftindlion  beyond  any  merit  or 
pretence  on  my  pare ;  and  I  have  received  a  prefent 
from  him  of  fome  marble  heads  of  poets  for  my  li- 
brary, and  fome  urns  for  my  garden.  Theminifte- 
rial  writers  rail  at  me ;  yet  I  have  no  quarrel  with 
their  mailers,  nor  think  it  of  weight  enough  to  com- 
pkln  of  them.  I  am  very  well  with  all  the  cour- 
tiers I  ever  was  or  would  be  acquainted  with.  At 
kaft  they  are  civil  to  me  ;  which  is  all  I  afk  from 
courtiers,  and  all  a  wife  man  will  expeft  from  them. 
The  duchefs  of  Marlborough  makes  great  court  to 
me  ;  but  I  am  two  old  for  her,  mind  and  body ;  yet 
I  cultivate  fome  young  peoples  friendfliip,  becaufe 
they  may  be  honeft  men  ;  whereas  the  old  ones  ex- 
perience too  often  proves  not  to  be  fo.  I  having 
dropped  ten  v/here  1  have  taken  up  one,  and  hope  to 

*  His  late  royal  highnefs  Fr^dsrlch  prinee  of  Wales, 
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play  the  better  with  fewer  in  my  hand.  There  is  a 
lord  Cornhury^  a  lord  FoLworth  *,  a  Mr.  Murray  f, 
and  one  or  two  more,  with  whom  I  would  never 
fear  to  hold  out  againft  all  the  corruption  of  the 
world. 

You  compliment  me  in  vain  upon  retaining  my 
poetical  fpirit;  I  am  fmking  faft  into  profe  ';  and  if  I 
ever  write  more,  it  ought  (at  thefe  years,  and  in 
thefe  times)  to  be  fomething,  the  matter  of  which 
will  give  value  to  the  work,  not  merely  the  manner* 
Since  my  proteft  (forfo  I  call  t\\t  Dialogue  of  1738) 
I  have  written  but  ten  lines,  which  1  will  fend  you. 
They  are  an  infertion  for  the  next  new  edition  of 
the  Dunciad^  which  generally  is  reprinted  once  in 
two  years.  In  the  fecond  Canto,  among  the  au- 
thors who  dive  in  Fket-ditch,  immediately  after  Ar» 
nally  verfe  300,  add  thefe  : 

Next  plung'd  a  feeble,  but  a  defp'rate  pack. 
With  each  a  fickly  brother  at  his  back  X  ; 
Sons  of  a  day  !  j  uft  buoyant  on  the  flood. 
Then  numbered  with  the  puppies  in  the  mud.. 
Afk  ye  their  names  ?  I  could  as  foon  difclofe 
The  names  of  thefe  blind  puppies  as  of  thofe. 
Faft  by,  like  Niobe^  her  children  gone. 
Sits  mother  OJhorne^  ftupefied  to  ftone; 

*  '  Now  earl  of  MarchmontJ' 

f  The  prefent  lord  Mansfield,  chief  juftice  of  the  court  King's 
Bench, 

J  They  print  one  at  the  back  of  the  other  to  fend  into  the 
country.  Mr.  Pope^s  MS,  Note,  '  Theie  were  daily  papers,  a 
number  of  which,  to  leflen  the  cxpence  were  printed  one  on  th« 
back  of  another.    Dimciadi  Dr.  Warh,  edit.* 

Vol.  Ill,  And 
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And  needful  Paxton  *  tells  the  world  with  tears^ 
Thefe  are,  ah  !  no  ;  thefe  were  my  Gazetteers. 

Having  nothing  more  to  tell  you  of  my  poetry, 
I  come  to  what  is  now  my  chief  care,  my  health  and 
amufement.  The  firft  is.  better  as  to  head-achs, 
worfe  as  to  weaknefs  and  nerves.  The  changes  of 
weather  afFeft  me  much,  otherwife  I  want  no  fpirits, 
except  when  indigeftions  prevail.  The  mornings 
are  my  life  in  the  evenings  I  am  not  dead  indeed, 
but  fleep,  and  am  ftupid  enough.  I  love  reading  ftill 
better  than  converfation ;  but  niy  eyes  fail,  and  at  the 
hours  when  moft  people  indulge  in  company,.  I  am 
tired,  and  find  the  labour  of  the  paft  day  fufficient  to 
weighmedown.  Solhide  myfelf  inbed,  asabirdinhis 
neft,  much  about  the  fame  time,  and  rife  and  chirp 
the  earlier  the  next  morniBg.  I  often  vary  the  fcene 
(indeed  at  every  friend's  call)  from  London  ioXwic- 
kenham  ;  or  the  contrary,  to  receive  them,  or  be  re- 
ceived by  them.  Lord  Bathurjl  is  ftill  my  conftant 
friend  and  yours ;  but  his  country  feat  is  now  al- 
ways in  Ghiicejterjhirey  not  in  this  neighbourhood. 
Mr.  Pulteney  has  no  country  feat,  and  in  town  I 
fee  him  feldom,  but  he  always  a(ks  of  you.  In  the 
fummer  I  generally  ramble  for  a  month  to  lord  Cob- 
hamhy  the  Bath^  or  elfewhere.  In  all  thofe  rambles 
my  mind  is  full  of  the  images  of  you  and  poor  Gay^ 

*  A  follcitor,  who  procured  and  paid  thefe  waiters.  Mr. 
Pope's  MS,  Note.    The  line  is  now  changed. 

And  monumental  brals  this  record  bears  5 
Thele  are,  ^r.' 
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with  whom  I  traveUed  fo  delightfully  two  fummers. 
Why  cannot  I  crofs  the  fea  ?  The  unhappieft  malady 
I  have  to  complain  of  ;  the  unhappieft  accident  of 
my  whole  life,  is  that  weaknefs  of  the  breaft,  which, 
makes  the  phyficians  of  opinion  that  a  ftrong  vomit 
would  kill  me.  I  have  never  taken  one,  nor  had  ai 
natural  motion  that  way  in  fifteen  years.  I  went, 
fome  years  ago,  with  lord  Peterhorovgh  about  ten 
leagues  at  fea,  purely  to  try  if  I  could  fail  without 
fea-ficknefs,  and  with  no  other  view  than  to  make 
yourfelf  and  lord  BoUnghroke  a  vifit  before  I  died. 

But  the  experiment,  though  almoft  all  the  way 
near  the  coaft,  had  almoft  ended  all  my  views  at 
once.  Well  then,  I  muft  fubmit  to  live  at  the  di- 
ftance  which  fortune  has  fet  us  at ;  but  my  memory^ 
toy  afFedlion,  my  efteem  are  infeparable  from  you, 
imd  will,  my  dear  friend,  be  for  ever  yours. 

Pi  S.  This  lend  at  lord  Orrery's,  in  company  witli 
Dr.  King.  Wherever  I  can  find  two  dr  three 
that  are  yours,  I  adhere  to  them  naturally,  and 
by  that  title  they  become  mine.  I  thank  you 
for  fending  Mr.  Swift  to  me  ^  he  can  tdl  you 
more  of  me. 

I  London,  May  19. 

j  (A  fecond  Poftfcript.  ) 

One  of  my  new  friends,  Mr.  Lyttelton^  was  to  the 
'     laft  degree  glad  to  have  any  requeft  from  you  to 
make  to  his  mafter.    The  moment  I  (hewed 
him  yours  concerning  Mr,  M  Aiday^  he  went  to 

2  him^ 
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him,  and  it  was  granted  *•  He  is  extremely 
obliged  for  the  promotion  of  Larrb  f.  I  will 
make  you  no  paticular  fpeeches  from  him  j  but 
you  and  he  have  a  mutual  right  to  each  other. 
Sint  tales  animce  Concordes*  He  loves  you,  though 
he  fees  you  not,  as  all  pofterity  will  love  you, 
who  will  not  fee  you,  but  reverence  and  admiie 
you  J. 

LETTER  CCCLXXIII. 
George  Lyttelton,  Efq;  to  Dr.  Swift. 

SIR,  Worcefterfliire,  Aug.  4,  1739. 

J  Have  juft  heard  from  town,  that  Mr.  Faulkner^ 
your  bookfeller  at  Dublin^  has  by  your  order,  fent 
me  over  your  works.  When  I  defired  Mr.  Swift 
to  procure  them  for  me,  I  did  not  expedl  the  addi- 
tional pleafure  of  owing  them  to  your  own  kind- 
riefs  in  fo  obliging  a  way,  I  will  place  them  in 
my  ftudy  next  to  Mr.  Pope'*s^  which  he  too  gave  me 
himfelf ;  and  can  truly  aflure  you,  that,  excepting 

*  Mr,  Alexander  M^Aulay  was  folicitlng  for  a  feat  in  parlia- 
ment, as  one  of  the  reprefentatives  of  the  univerfity  Dublin  t 
Mr.  Lyttelton  \v3.s  then  principal  fecretary  to  his  late  royalhigh- 
nefs  Frederick  prince  of  Wales,  who,  as  chancellor  of  it,  was 
thought  by  Dr.  Sivift  to  be  the  moft  proper  perfon  to  nominate. 

f  Dr.  Suuift  had  made  Mr.  William  Lamb  one  of  the  vicars- 
choral  of  his  cathedral  upon  Mr.  Z)?//^//o/2's  recommendation. 

J  The  letter  to  which  this  pofrcript  and  the  next  letter  relate, 
is  in  the  volumes  publifhed  by  Mr.  Deane  S^vift,  It  is  dated  by 
the  editor     May  lo,  1739,  conjecture." 

that 
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that  prefent,  I  never  received  one  which  I  value 
fo  much. 

I  am  forry  his  royal  highnefs's  recommendation 
has  been  of  fo  little  ufe  to  your  friend  ;  and  think, 
indeed,  that  the  univerfity  owed  more  refpedl  to 
their  chancellor,  though  he  had  not  been  prince  of 
Wales ^  than  they  have  thought  proper  to  Ihew.  I 
made  his  royal  highnefs  your  compliments,  which  he 
accepted  with  much  fatisfailion,  I  hope  and  be- 
lieve he  will  make  good  the  expectations  he  has 
raifed  among  thofe,  who  are  equally  friends  to  him 
and  their  country.  He  is  pleafed  to  reckon  you  in 
that  number,  and  defires  to  preferve  and  increafe 
your  good  opinion,  I  thank  you  for  the  promife 
you  give  me,  not  to  forget  me,  and  beg  you  to  re- 
member me  as  one  fincerely  defirous  to  merit  the 
continuance  of  your  friendftiip,  by  all  the  fervices 
in  the  power  of, 

8ir,  your  moft  obliged  and  moft  obedient  fervant, 

G.  Lyttelton. 

LETTER  CCCLXXIV. 
Lord  Castjledurrow  to  Dr.  Swjft. 

SIR,  Dublin,  Feb.  2,  1739. 

S  I  N  C  E  I  am  forbidden  your  prefence,  I  think  I 
fliould  be  more  explicit  in  my  reafon  of  thanks  to 
your  for  Dr.  Delaneys  obliging  prefent,  than  I  can 
be  in  a  verbal,  crude,  ill-delivered  meflage  by  a  fer- 
vant.   As  I  am  not  acquainted  with  the  Do£lor,  I 
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at  firfl:  imagined  boundlefs  generofity  diftributecl  hi§ 
book  amongft  the  lords,  and  that  it  was  fent  me,  as 
a  member,  though  an  unworthy  one,  of  that  auguft 
body.  I  foon  found  myfelf  miftaken  5  and  as  all 
prefents  are  enhanced  in  value  proportionable  to 
their  manner  of  diftribution,  I  thought  it  incumbent 
on  me  to  thank  him  by  letter,  for  having  fo  oblig- 
ingly diftinguifhed  me.  He  has  honoured  me  with 
an  anfwer  to  it,  which  highly  elates  me  ^  for  weak 
minds  are  eafily  made  vain  ;  but  whofe  would  not 
be  fo,  on  the  compliment  he  makes  me,  on  having 
read  fome  of  my  letters  to  you  ?  They  were  wrote 
(as  moft  of  mine  are)  in  the  wantonncfs  of  fancy, 
without  aiming  at  pomp  of  expreffion  or  drefs  of 
words,  lucky  methods  of  gilding  nonefenfe  ;  yet, 
that  he  ftiould  approve,  I  will  not  wonder,  when  I 
confider  the  benignity  of  your  friendfhip.  Oh  !  is 
it  not  fometimes  too  ftrong  a  bias  even  for  your 
judgment,  that  prompted  you  to  think  them  worth 
his  perufal  ?  What  am  I  now  to  do  ?  I  ought  not  to 
be  filent ;  yet  muft  I  rifque  depreciating  a  favour- 
able opinion  he  has  conceived  of  me,  by  making 
myfelf  farther  known  to  him  ?  Why,  in  prudence, 
no  ;  in  civility,  yes.  Under  this  dilemma  give  me 
your  advice,  as  you  are  the  origin  of  this  favour. 
Or  will  you  yield  to  what  I  fuggeft  may  not  be  im- 
proper ?  Take  me  under  your  prote£lion  (as  foon  as 
the  weather  will  permit)  in  a  warm  hackney  coach, 
which  I  fliall  take  care  to  provide.  Let  us  jumble 
together  to  his  little  paradife,  which  1  long  much  to 
fee,  as  v/ell  as  to  pay  my  debt  due  to  his  benevolence. 

I  am 
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I  am  already  alarmed  with  your  excufe  o(  deaf- 
nefs  and  dizzinefs.  Yielding  to  fuch  a  complaint 
always  ftrenthens  it  ;  exerting  againft  it  generally 
leflens  it.  Do  not  immerge  in  the  fole  enjoyment 
of  yourfelf.  Is  not  a  friend  the  medicine  of  life  i 
I  am  fure  it  is  the  comfort  of  it.  And  I  hope  you 
ftill  admit  fuch  companions  as  are  capable  of  admi- 
niftering  it.  In  that  number  I  know  I  am  unworthy 
of  rank  :  however,  my  beft  wifties  fliall  attend  you. 

1  have  inclofed  fome  verfe$.  The  Latin  I  believe 
will  pleafe  you  ;  one  of  the  tranflations  may  have 
the  fame  fortune,  the  other  cannot.  The  verfes 
written  in  the  lady's  book  is,  A  lamentable  Hymn  to 
Death,  from  a  Lover,  infcribed  tohis  Miftrefs.  Ihave 
made  the  author  of  it  vain  (who  I  am  fure  had  never 
read  Pope's  Heloife  to  Abelard)  in  telling  him  his  fix 
laft  lines  feem  a  parody  on  fix  of  Popes.  They  are 
on  the  other  fide,  that  you  may  not  be  at  a  lofs. 

Then  too,  when  fate  fhall  thy  fair  frame  deftroy, 
That  caufe  of  all  my  guilt,  and  all  my  joy  ; 
In  trance  extatic  may  thy  pangs  bedrown'd, 
Bright  clouds  defcend,  and  angels  watch  thee  round; 
From  op'ning  fkies  may  ftreaming  glories  fhine. 
And  faints  embrace  thee,  with  a  love  like  mine* 

I  think  the  whole  letter  the  moft  paffionate  I  ever 
read,  except  Heloife  s  own,  on  the  fubjeft  of  love. 
1  am  equally  ftruck  with  Cadenus  to  Vanejfa.  I  have 
often  fgothed  my  love  with  both,  when  X  have  been 
in  a  fit, 
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I  will  conclude  will  the  above  wifh,  and  the  aflur- 
ingyou  I  am,  with  great  fincerity  as  well  as  efteem. 
Sir,  your moft faithful,  affedionate  humble fervant, 

Castledurrow. 

My  boy  fends  you  his  refpe£ts,  and  would  fain 
pay  them  in  perfon  to  you. 

LETTER  CCCLXXV, 
William  Pulteney,  Efq;  to  Dr.  Swift. 

SIR,  London,  June  3,  1740. 

J  Had,  fome  time  ago,  a  letter  from  Mr.  Stopford^ 
who  told  me,  that  you  enjoyed  a  better  ftate  of 
health  laft  year  than  you  had  done  for  fome  years 
paft.  No  one  wifties  you  more  fmcerely  than  I  do 
the  continuance  of  it.  And  fmce  the  gout  has  been 
your  phyfic,  I  heartily  hope  you  may  have  one  good 
fit  regularly  every  year,  and  all  the  reft  of  it  perfedl 
l^ealth  and  fpirits. 

I  am  perfuaded  you  will  do  me  the  juftice  to  be- 
lieve, that  if  I  have  not  wrote  to  you  for  fome  time,  it 
has  proceeded  from  an  unwillingnefsalone  of  engaging 
3^ou  in  a  very  ufelefs  correfpondence,  and  not  from 
any  want  of  real  regard  and  trueeftecm.  Mr.  Popec3,n 
be  my  witnefs  how  conftantly  I  enquire  after  you, 
and  how  pleafed  and  happy  I  am,  when  he  tells  me, 
that  you  have  the  goodnefs  frequently  to  mention 
nie  in  your  letter  to  him. 

I  fear 
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I  fear  you  have  but  little  defire  to  come  among 
us  again.    England  has  few  things  inviting  in  it  at 
prefent.    Three  camps,  near  forty  thoufand  troops, 
and  fixteen  kings  *,  and  moft  of  them  fuch  as  arc 
really  fit  to  be  kings  in  any  part  of  the  world.  Four 
millions  of  money  have  been  raifed  on  the  people 
this  year,  and  in  all  probability  nothing  will  be 
done.    I  have  not  the  leaft  notion,  that  even  our 
expedition  under  lord  Cathcart  f  is  intended  to  be 
fent  any  where;  and  yet  every  minifter  we  have 
(except  Sir  Robert)  very  gravely  affirms  it  will  go ; 
nay,  I  am  afraid,  believes  it  too.    But  our  fitua- 
tion  is  very  extraordinary  ;  Sir  Robert  will  have  an 
army,  wjll  not  have  a  war,  and  cannot  have  a  peace ; 
that  is,  the  people  are  fo  averfe  to  it,  that  he  dares 
not  make  one.    But  in  one  year  more,  when  by  the 
influence  of  this  army  and  our  money  he  has  got 
a  new  parliament  to  his  liking ;  then  he  will  make 
peace,  and  get  it  approved  too,  be  it  as  it  will.  After 
which  I  am  afraid  we  fhall  all  grow  tired  of  ftrug- 
gling  any  longer,  and  give  up  the  game. 

But  1  will  trouble  you  with  no  more  politics; 
and  if  I  can  hear  from  you  in  two  lines  that  you 
are  well,  I  promife  you  not  to  reply  to  it  too  foon. 
You  muft  give  me  leave  to  add  to  my  letter,  a  copy 
of  verfes  at  the  end  of  a  declamation  made  by  a  boy 
at  Wejlminjier '{cYiOol  on  this  theme, 

*  Sixteen  lords  of  the  regency,  the  king  being  abroad, 
•j-  Againft  Carthagena,    It  went,  and  mifcarried. 

Ri dent  em 


C    234  3 

Ri dent  em  dlcere  verum 
^id  vet  at? 

DtdcCy  Decane^  decus^  Flos  optimeGentistllhcrn?^ 

Nomine  quiqtie  audis^  Ingenioque  Celer  ; 
Dim  kpido  indulges  Rifuj  et  mutaris  in  Horasy 

nova  vis  Animiy  Materiefque  rapit ; 
Nu?2C  gravis  AJirologus^  Ceelo  dominarisi^  ^/Irisj 

Filaque  pro  libitu  Partrigiana  fecas. 
Nunc  Populo  fpeciofa  Hofpes  miracula  promis^ 

Gentefque  Mquoreas^  aeriafq\  creas. 
Seu  plaufum  captat  queruli  Perfona  Draperi^ 

Sen  levis  a  vacuo  Fabula  fumpta  cado. 

Mores  egregius  mira  e^primis  Arte  Magijler^ 
Et  vitam  atque  Homines  Pagina  quaque  fapity 

Socraticae  minor  ejl  visj  &  Sapientia  Charta^ 
Nec  tantum  potuit  grande  Platonis  Opus. 

Mrs.  Pulteney  knowing  that  I  am  writing  to  ypu, 
charges  me  to  prefent  her  fervice,  when  I  aflure 
you  that  I  am  moft  faithfully  and  fmcerely 

Your  obedient  humble  fervant, 
W.  Pulteney. 

LETTER  CCCLXXVL 
The  Earl  of  O  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  SIR,  Caledon,  Dec.  17,  1740. 

GReat  men  like  you  muft  expeft  numberlefs  peti- 
cionsj  whichj  like  Jupiter^  you  put  to  various  ufes ; 

but 
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but  wonder  not,  when  there  is  a  place  vacant  in 
your  family,  thar  every  body  is  driving  for  the  poft. 
I  mean  your  cathedral  family  ;  for  we  are  told  there 
is  a  vacancy  in  the  choir*  I  am  defired  to  recom- 
mend to  you  onQ  yames  Colgan^  aged  25.  His 
voice  excellent,  his  behaviipur  good,  his  perfon  in- 
different, his  recommendation  to  me  irrefiftable.  I 
befeech  you  let  Faulkner  give  me  an  anfwer;  for 
neither  he  nor  I,  nor  the  choir  of  lords,  dodtors, 
— — commons,  l^c.  are  worth  your  while  to  give 
yourfelf  one  moment's  uneafmefs  about,  if  you  are 
not  well,  and  I  am  more  than  afraid  you  are  not; 
only  I  muft  be  enabled  to  fay,  I  have  mentioned  him 
to  you.    My  frozen  fingers  will  only  ferve  me  to 

prefent  lady  O  's  mo(t  humble  fervice  to  you, 

and  the  bell  wifhes,  prayers,  and  acknov/ledgments 
of  all  this  family.  1  am,  dear  Sir,  your  ever  ob- 
liged and  obedient  humble  fervant. 

*  One  of  the  vicars-choral  of  Chrtft-Church  and  St,  Patrick'^ 
cathedrals,  rennarkable  for  his  fine  manner  of  fmging* 
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EXTRACT  from  Lord  BOLINGBROKE's 
WILL,  in  which  his  Writings  are  bequeathed 
to  Mi.  mallet  *. 

A  ND  whereas  I  am  the  Author  of  the  feveral 

Books  or  TratSls  following; 

Remarks  on  the  Hijiory  of  England,  yr<?;;i  the  Minutes 

Humphrey  Oldcaftle.    In  twenty-four  letters. 

A  Dijertation  upon  Parties.  In  nineteen  letters  to 
Caleb  D'Jnvers,  Efq; 

The  OccaJio72aJ  Writer  J  Number  i,  2,  3* 

The  Vijion  ^Camilik. 

An  Anfzuer  to  the  London  Journal  of  December  21, 
1728,  by  John  Trot. 

'  An  Anfwer  to  the  Defence  of  the  Enquiry  into  the 
Reafons  of  the  Condu5i  of  Great  Britain. 

A  final  Anfwer  to  the  Remarks  on  the  Craftfman's 
Vindication, 

All  which  Books  or  Tra6ls  have  been  printed  and 
publifl^ed  ;  and  I  am  alfo  the  Author  of 

*  The  reafons  forinfertlng  this  extra 61,  and  the  two  letters  that 
immediately  follow,  may  be  feen  in  the  note  annexed  to  lord 
BclinghrDke''^  Itlizv,  dated  i*^//,  12,  1724,  in  this  collection. 

Four 
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Four  Letters  on  Hljlory^  Sec, 
Which  have  been  privately  printed,  and  not  pub- 
liflied;  but  I  have  not  affigned  to  any  perfon  or  per- 
fons  whatfoever  the  copy,  or  liberty  of  printing  or 
reprinting  any  of  the  faid  books,  or  trails,  or  letters. 
Now  I  do  hereby,  as  far  as  by  law  I  can,  give  and 
affign  to  David  Mallet,  of  Putney^  in  the  county  of 
Surry,  Efquire,  the  copy  and  copies  of  all  and  each 
of  the  before-mentioned  books,  or  trails,  or  letters, 
and  the  liberty  of  reprinting  the  fame.  I  alfo  give 
to  the  faid  David  Mallet,  the  copy  and  copies  of  all 
the  manufcrij)ts  books,  papers,  and  writings,  which 
I  have  written  or  compofed,  or  (hall  write  or  com- 
pofe,  and  leave  at  the  time  of  my  deceafe.  And  I 
further  give  to  the  faid  David  Adallet  all  my  books, 
which,  at  the  time  of  my  deceafe,  fhall  be  in  the 
room  called  my  library, 

LETTER  CCCLXXVIL 
Lord  Hyde  to  David  Mallet,  Efq; 

Paris,  March  7,  N.  S.  1752. 

I  Learn  from  England,  Sir,  that  lord  Bolinghroke 
has  left  his  manufcripts  to  you  *.    His  friends  muft 

*  ^  His  lord/liip  died  Dec,  15, 1751.  Lord  having  heard 
at  Farts  of  lord  Bolinghroke'^  legacy  of  all  his  writings,  printed 
and  manufcript,  to  Mr.  Mallet y  wrote  from  thence  the  above 
letter,  the  original  of  which  was  fent  by  the  widow  Mallet^  with 
the  manufcript  of  lord  Bolingbroke^s  philoibphical  works  to  tlie 
Britijh  Mufeum,  in  order  to  juftify  her  hulband's.  integrity  in 
the  edition  of  them.' 

fee 
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fee  with  fati3fa<Elion  thofe  title-deeds  of  his  reputa- 
tion in  the  hands  of  the  author  of  the  life  of  the  great 
lord  Bacon-y  and  you  will  have  had  the diftinguiftied 
honour  of  having  been  guardian  to  the  fame  of  two 
of  the  greateft  geniufes  which  our  country,  and  per-* 
haps  humanity,  has  produced  ;  but  with  greater  ho* 
nour  to  you  in  this  laft  inftance,  becaufe  you  arc 
fuch  by  the  defignation,  and  choice  of  the  author 
himfelf. 

What  works  of  his  you  may  have  for  the  public,  I 
know  not.  That,  for  which  I  wis  folicitous,  becaufe 
I  believe  it  would  be  moft  inftruftive  to  the  world, 
and  might  be  moft  for  his  honour,  he  told  me  him- 
felf he  had  laid  afide;  I  mean  the  hiftory  of  the  great 
tranfadtions  of  Europe^  from  the  time  when  he  be- 
gan to  confider  and  know  them.  There  remains  of 
that,  I  believe,  no  more  than  a  fummary  review, 
which  I  had  the  good  fortune  fometime  ago  to  draw 
from  him,  upon  an  application  which  1  made  to 
him  to  dire6l  me  in  the  ftudy  of  hiftory.  You  will 
probably  have  feen  that  fummary  review,  which  is 
in  a  collection  of  letters  upon  hiftory,  which  he  did 
me  the  honour  to  write  me.  It  is  but  a  (ketch  of  the 
work  he  had  propofed  to  himfelf;  but  it  is  the 
fketch  of  lord  BGlinghrcke.  He  will  probably  have 
told  you,  that  thofe  letters  were  by  his  dire£lion 
delivered  up  by  me  to  Mr.  Fope^  who  burnt,  as  he 
told  me,  the  manufcripts,  and  printed  off*  by  a  pri- 
vate prefs  fome  very  few  copies,  which  were  to  be 
confidered  ftill  as'  manufcripts,  one  of  which  Mr. 
Pope  kept,  and  fent  another  to  lord  Bolinghroke. 

Sir 
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Sir  IViUlam  TVyndham^  lord  Bathurft^  lord  Marchmont^ 
Mr.  Murray^  and  Mr.  Lyttelton^  1  think,  had  each 
one.  I  do  not  remember  to  have  been  told  of  any 
copies  given,  except  to  myfelf,  who  have  always 
preferved  mine,  as  I  would  a  MS.  which  was  not 
my  own,  obferving  not  only  the  reftri£lions  which 
lord  BoUngbroke  \i\mk\f  recommended  to  me,  but 
fecuring  likewife,  as  far  as  I  could,  even  in  cafe  of 
my  death,  that  this  work  fliould  never  become  public 
from  that  copy^  which  is  in  my  pofieflion.  I  inlargc 
upon  this,  becaufe  I  think  myfelf  particularly  oblig- 
ed, out  of  regard  to  lord  Bolingbrokcj  to  give  this 
account  of  that  work  to  the  perfon  whom  he  has  in- 
trufted  with  all  his  writings,  in  cafe  you  might  not 
have  known  this  particularity.  And  at  the  fame 
time  I  think  it  my  duty,  to  the  memory  of  lord  Bo- 
Ungbrokey  to  myfelf,  and  to  the  world  too,  to  fay 
fomething  more  to  you  in  relation  of  this  work. 

It  is  a  work.  Sir,  which  will  inftrudl  mankind^ 
and  do  honour  to  its  author  ;  and  yet  I  will  take 
upon  me  to  fay,  that  for  the  fake  of  both,  you  muft 
publifli  it  with  caution. 

The  greateft  men  have  their  faults,  and  fometimes 
the  greateft  faults  ;  but  the  faults  of  fuperior  minds 
are  the  leaft  indifferent  both  to  them  felves  and  to  fo* 
ciety.  Humanity  is  interefted  in  the  fame  of  thofe 
who  excelled  in  it  ;  but  it  is  interefted  before  all  in 
the  good  of  fociety,  and  in  the  peace  of  the  minds 
of  the  individuals  that  compofe  it.  Lord  Bclingbroke^ 
mind  embraced  all  objeds,  and  looked  far  into  all  ; 
but  not  without  a  ftrong  mixture  of  paftions,  which 

will 
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will  always  neceflarily  beget  fome  prejudices,  and 
follow  more.  And  on  the  fubjedl  of  iJ^/Zg-zW  parti- 
cularly C  whatever  was  the  motive  that  inflamed  his 
paflions  upon  that  fubjedl  chiefly)  his  paflions  were 
the  moft  fl:rong ;  and  I  will  venture  to  fay  (when 
called  upon,  as  I  think,  to  fay  what  I  have  faid 
more  than  once  to  himfelf,  with  the  deference  due 
to  his  age  and  extraordinary  talents),  his  paflions 
upon  that  fubje^t  did  prevent  his  otherwife  fuperior 
reafon  from  feeing,  that  even  in  a  political  light  only 
he  hurt  himfelf,  and  wounded  fociety,  by  flriking 
at  eflablifhments,  upon  which  the  conduit  at  leaft 
of  fociety  depends,  and  by  ftriving  to  overturn  in 
mens  minds  the  fyflems  which  experience  at  leaft  has 
juftified,  and  which  authority  at  leaft  has  rendered 
refpe6lable,  as  neceflary  to  public  order  and  to  pri- 
vate peace,  without  fuggefting  to  their  minds  a  bet- 
ter, or  indeed  any  fyftem. 

You  will  find.  Sir,  what  I  fay  to  be  true  in  a  part 
of  the  work  I  mentioned,  where  he  digrefl^es  upon 
the  criticifmof  church  hiftory. 

While  this  work  remained  in  the  hands  only  of 
thofe  I  have  mentioned  (except  as  I  have  been  telling 
you,  to  himfelf  and  to  them  in  private  converfation) 
1  have  otherwife  been  filent  upon  that  fubje£t ;  but 
I  muft  now  fay  to  you.  Sir,  that  for  the  world's  fake, 
and  for  his,  that  part  of  the  work  ought  by  no  means 
to  be  communicated  further.  And  you  fee  that  it  is  a 
digreflSon  notneceflary  tothat work,  Ifthis  digrefllon 
ftiould  be  made  public,  it  will  be  cenfured,  it  muft 
be  cenfured,  it  ought  to  be  cenfured.    It  will  be  cri- 

ticifed 
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ticlfed  too  by  able  pens,  whofe  erudition,  as  well 
as  their  reafonings,  will  not  be  eafily  anfwered.  In- 
fuch  a  cafe,  I  fhall  owe  to  myfelf  and  to  the  world 
to  difclaim  publicly  that  part  of  a  work,  which  he 
did  me  the  honour  to  addrefs  to  me)  but  I  owe  to 
the  regard  which  he  has  fometimes  exprefled  for  me, 
to  difclaim  it  rather  privately  to  you.  Sir,  who  are 
intrufted  with  his  writings,  and  to  recommend  to 
you  to  fupprefs  that  part  of  the  work,  as  a  good  ci- 
tizen of  the  world,  for  the  world's  peace,  as  one  in- 
trufted and  obliged  by  lord  Bolinghroke  not  to  raife 
new  ftorms  to  his  memory. 

I  am,  Sir,  your  very  humble  fervant, 

Hyde. 

LETTER  CCCLXXVIII. 
David  Mallet,  Efq;  to  Lord  Hyde. 

M  Y  L  O  R  D, 

I  Received  a  very  real  pleafure,  and  at  the  fame 
time  a  fenfible  concern,  from  the  letter  your 
lordfliip  has  honoured  me  with.  Nothing  could  be 
more  agreeable  to  me  than  the  favourable  opinion  of 
one,  whom  I  have  long  admired  for  every  quality 
that  enters  into  an  eftimable  and  an  amiable  character; 
but  then  nothing  can  occafion  me  more  uneafinefs 
than  not  to  be  able  to  fupprefs  that  part  of  a  work 
which  you  would  have  kept  from  public  view. 

The  book  was  printed  off  before  your  lordfliip's 
letter  reached  my  hands  j  but  this  confideration  alone 
would  have  appeared  trifling  to  me.    I  apprehend. 

Vol,  III.  R  that 
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that  I  cannot,  without  being  unfaithful  to  the  truft 
repofed  in  me,  omit  or  alter  any  thing  in  thofe  works, 
•which  my  lord  Bolingbroke  had  deliberately  prepared* 
for  the  prefs,  and  I  will  publifti  no  other.  As  to^ 
this  in  particular,  his  repeated  commands  to  me  were 
that  it  fliould  be  printed  exa£lly  according  to  the  copy 
he  himfelf,  in  all  the  feifureof  retirement,  had  cor- 
re£led  with  that  view. 

Upon  the  whole,  if  your  lordfliip  Ihould  think 
it  neceflary  to  difclaim  the  refledlions  on  Sacred  Hi- 
ftory,  by  which  I  prefume  is  meant  fome  public  and 
authentic  declaration,  that  your  notions  on  this 
head  difFer  intirely  from  thofe  of  your  noble  friend  ; 
even  iii  this  cafe  I  am  fure  you  will  do  it  with  all 
the  delicacy  natural  to  yourown  difpofition,  and  with 
all  the  tenderncfs  to  his  memory,  that  the  particular 
regard  he  always  bore  you  can  deferve.  I  am,  with 
the  greateft  refpeft. 

My  Lord,  £ffc. 

LETTER  CGCLXXIX. 
Dr.  Sv/iFT  to  William  Pulteney  *,  Efq; 

SIR,  Dublin,  March  8,  1734. 

IVI  R.  Stopfordy  going  to  England  upon  fome  parti- 
cular  afFair,  I  gladly  complied  with  his  defire,  that 
I  fliould  do  myfelf  the  honour  of  writing  to  you, 
becaufe,  as  ufelefs  as  I  am,  and  although  I  fliall  ne- 
ver have  the  happinefs  to  fee  you,  yet  my  am.bition* 

♦  This  letter,  and  the  next,  were  communicated  to  the  editoi 
by  general  Pulteney. 

to 
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to  have  fome  fmall  place  in  your  memory,  will  live 
as  long  as  myfelf. 

I  will  do  an  unmannerly  thing,  which  is,  to  be- 
queath you  an  epitaph  for  forty  years  hence  in  two 
words,  Ultimus  Britanmrum.    You  never  forfook 
your  party.    You  might  often  have  been  as  great 
as  the  court  can  make  any  man  fo  5  but  you  prefcrv- 
ed  your  fpirit  of  liberty,  when  your  former  col- 
legues  had  utterly  facrificcd  theirs  ^  and,  if  it  fliall 
ever  begin  to  breathe  in  thefe  days,  it  muft  intirely 
be  owing  to  yourfelf  and  one  or  two  friends.  But 
it  is  altogether  impoHible  for  any  nation  to  prcferve 
its  liberty  under  a  tenth  part  of  the  prefent  luxury, 
infidelity,  and  a  million  of  corruptions.    We  fee 
the  Gc^r/y/Vfyftem  of  limited  monarchy  is  extinguiflied 
in  all  the  nations  of  Europe,  It  is  utterly  extirpated  in 
this  wretched  kingdom,  and  yours  muft  be  the  next. 
Such  hath  ever  been  human  nature,  that  a  fingle 
man,  without  any  fuperior  advantages  either  of  body 
or  mind,  but  ufually  the  dire£l  contrary,  is  able  to 
attack  twenty  millions,  and  drag  them  voluntary  at 
at  his  chariot  wheels.    But  no  more  of  this.    I  ani 
as  fick  of  the  world  as  I  am  of  age  and  difeafe,  the 
laft  of  which  I  am  never  wholly  without.    I  live  in 
a  nation  of  flaves,  who  fell  themfelves  for  nothing, 
my  revenues,  though  half  funk,  are  fufficient  to 
fupport  me  in  fome  decency.    And  I  have  a  few 
friendsof  great  worth,  who,  when  Ivifit  tKcm,  orthey 
me,  agree  together  in  dif cover  \_dij covering^  our  utter  de- 
teftation  of  all  proceeding  both  here  and  there.  Hcsc 
eft  vita  folutorum  mi f era  amhitione  gravique,  I  am  under 

R  2  the 
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the  difpleafure  of  the  court  Tor  fixing  up  a  true  whig 
epitaph  in  my  cathedral  over  the  burying-place  of  old 
Schomberg^  and  for  fome  other  things  of  equal  deme- 
rit or  difafFe6lion,  wherewith  I  am  charged  ;  perhaps 
alfo  for  fome  verfes  laid  to  my  charge,  and  publifhed 
without  my  knowledge  or  confent,  wherein  you  and 
another  perfon  are  underflood  to  be  meant  by  initial 
letters. 

I  defire  your  pardon  for  the  trouble  I  gave  in  re- 
commending a  gentleman  to  your  protection,  who 
hath  an  appeal  before  the  houfe  of  lords,  wherein  I 
was  prevailed  on  by  an  eminent  perfon  in  the  law, 
who  by  a  miracle  was  raifed  to  the  bench  in  thefe 
very  times,  although  he  be  a  man  of  virtue  and  learn- 
ing in  a  great  degree.  Dear  Sir,  you  have  nothing 
to  defire  in  this  world  but  good  health,  good  times^ 
the  profperity  of  your  family  (wherein  you  have  my 
conftant  prayers)  and  deferving  friends.  I  have  of- 
ten faid,  that  I  never  kneW'  a  more  eafy  man  to  live 
with  than  yourfelf ;  and  if  you  had  only  a  poor  forty 
thoufand  pounds  a  year,  I  would  command  you  to 
ll^ttle  one  thoufand  of  it  on  me  to  live  in  your  next 
neighbourhood  ;  but  as  for  our  friends  at  Twicken^ 
ham  and  Davuley^  I  have  told  them  plainly  that  they 
are  both  too  fpeculative  and  temperate  for  me  to  ac- 
cept their  invitation,  and  infinitely  too  philofophical . 
The  bearer,  yiv,  Stopford^  hath  fuch  infinite  obliga- 
tions to  you  for  your  favours  to  him,  and  is  in  all 
refpecls  fo  very  deferving  a  gentleman,  that  I  am 
fure  you  never  repented  the  good  ofiice  you  have 
done  him  //  [^at']  my  recommendation.    But  he  only 
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attends  you  on  peifea:  gratitude:  for  he  knows 
very  well  you  are  what  is  now  called  a  difafFeded 
perfon.  You  are  in  the  modern  fenfe  a  friend  to  po- 
pery, arbitrary  power,  and  the  pretender ;  and 
therefore  he  has  juft  politics  enough  not  to  trouble 
you  with  helping  him  by  the  hand  to  better  prefer- 
ment 'y  and  I  pray  God  while  things  continue  as  they 
are,  that  it  may  never  be  in  your  pow^r  to  make  a 
curate  or  an  excifeman. 

You  will  hear,  perhaps,  that  one  Faulkner  hath 
printed  four  volumes,  which  are  called  my  works  ; 
he  hath  only  prefixed  the  firft  letters  of  my  name  ; 
it  was  done  utterly  againft  my  will ;  for  there  is  no 
property  in  printers  or  bookfellers  here,  and  I  was 
not  able  to  hinder  it.    I  did  imagine,  that,  after  my 
death,  the  feveral  London  bookfellers  would  agree 
among  themfelves  to  print  what  each  of  them  had 
by  common  confent :  but  the  man  here  hath  prevent- 
ed it,  much  to  my  vexation,  for  I  would  as  willingly 
have  it  done  even  in  Scotland,    All  this  has  vexed 
mc  not  a  little,  as  done  in  fo  obfcure  a  place.    I  have 
never  yet  looked  into  them,  nor  I  believe  ever  fliall. 
You  will  find  Mr.  iS^<?^yj?r<^  the  fame  modeft,  virtuous, 
learned  man  that  you  laft  faw  him  ;  but  with  a  few 
more  years,  and  a  great  deal  more  flefli,  befide  the 
bleffing  of  a  wife  and  children.  1  defire  to  prefent  my 
humble  fervice  to  your.  I  pray  God  blefs  and  afliftyou 
in  your  glorious  endeavours  for  the  prefevation  of 
your  country,  and  remain  with  the  trueft  refpeft. 
Sir,  your  moft  obedient  and  obliged  humble  fervant, 

J  o  <N  A  T  H.  Swift.. 
R  3  You 
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You  will  fee,  by  the  many  blunders  in  words,  fyl-. 
lables,  and  letters,  what  a  condition  my  giddy 
head  is  in. 

LETTER  CCCLXXX. 
Dr.  Swift  to  William  Pulteney,  Efq; 

SIR,  Dublin,  May  is,  1735. 

M 

R.  Stopford  landed  yefterday,  and  fent  me  the 
letter  which  you  were  pleafed  to  honour  me  with.  I 
have  not  yet  feen  him  ;  for  he  called  when  I  was  not 
at  home.    The  reafon  why  I  ventured  to  recommend^ 
him  to  your  prote£tion,  was  your  being  his  old  pa- 
tron, to  whom  he  is  obliged  for  all  the  preferment 
he  got  in  the  church.  He  is  one  of  the  moft  deferv- 
ing  gentlemen  in  the  country,  and  hath  a  tolerable 
provifion,  much  more  than  perfons  of  fo  much  me- 
rit can  in  thefe  times  pretend  to,  in  either  kingdom. 
I  love  the  duke  of  Dorfet  very  well,  having  known 
him  from  his  youth,  and  he  hath  treated  me  with 
great  civiHty  fince  became  into  this  government.  It 
is  true,  his  original  principles,  as  well  as  his  inftruc- 
tions  from  your  fide  the  water,  make  him  aft  the 
ufual  part  in  managing  this  nation,  for  which  he 
muft  be  excufed  :  yet  i  wifh  he  would  a  little  more 
confider,   that  people  here  might  have  fome  fmall 
fbare  in  employments  civil  and  ecclefiaftic,  wherein 
rny  lord  Carteret  a£ted  a  more  popular  part.  The 
folks  here,  whom  they  call  a  parliament,  will  imi- 
tate 
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tateyours  in  every  thing,  after  the  fame  manner  as 
a  monkey  doth  a  human  creature.  If  my  health 
were  not  fobad,  although  my  years  be  many,  I  fear 
I  might  outlive  liberty  in  England.  It  hath  continued 
longer  than  in  any  monarchy,  and  muft  end  as  all 
others  have  done  which  were  eftablifhed  by  the  Gothsy 
and  is  now  falling  in  the  fame  manner  that  the  reft 
have  done.  It  is  very  natural  for  every  king  to  de- 
fire  unlimited  power  ;  it  is  as  proper  an  objeft  to 
their  appetites  as  a  wench  to  an  abandoned  young 
fellow,  or  wine  to  a  drunkard.  But  what  puzzles 
me  is,  to  know  how  a  man  of  birth,  title,  and  for*- 
tune  can  find  his  account  in  making  himfelf  and  his 
pofterity  flaves.  They  are  paid  for  it ;  the  court  will 
reftore  what  their  luxury  hath  deftroyed  ;  I  have  no- 
thing to  obje£l.  But  let  me  fuppofe  a  chief  minifter 
from  a  fcanty  fortune,  almoft  eaten  up  with  debts, 
acquiring  by  all  methods  a  monftrous  overgrov/n 
eftate,  why  he  will  ftill  go  on  to  endeavour  making 
liis  mafter  abfolute,  and  thereby  in  the  power  of 
feizingall  hispofleflions  at  his  pleafure,  and  hanging 
or  banifhing  him  into  the  bargain.  Therefore,  if  I 
were  fuch  a  minifter,  I  would  a£t  like  a  prudent 
gamefter,  and  cut,  as  the  fliarper  calls  it,  before 
Juck  began  to  change.  What  if  fuch  a  minifter, 
when  he  had  got  two  or  three  millions,  would  pre- 
tend convicftion,  fcem  to  dread  attempts  upon  liberty, 
and  bring  over  all  his  forces  tolhe  contrary  fide  ?  As 
to  the  luft  of  abfolute  power,  I  defpair  it  can  ever 
be  cooled,  unlefs  princes  had  capacity  to  read  the 
hiftory  of  the  Roman  emperors,  how  many  of  them 
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were  murdered  by  their  own  army  ;  and  the  fame 
may  be  faid  of  the  Ottomans  by  their  j'^niflaries  ;  and 
many  other  examples  are  eafy  to  be  found.  If  I  were 
fuch  a  minifter  1  would  go  farther,  and  endeavour 
to  be  king  myfelf.  Such  feats  have  happened  among 
the  petty  tyrants  of  old  Greece^  and  the  worft  that 
happened  was  only  their  being  murdered  for  their 
pains. 

I  believe  in  my  confcience  that  you  have  fome mer- 
cenary end  in  all  your  endeavours  to  preferve  the  li- 
berty of  your  country  at  the  expence  of  your  quiet, 
and  of  making  all  the  villains  in  England  your  ene- 
mies. For  you  almoft  ftand  alone,  and  therefore 
are  fure,  if  you  fucceed,  to  engrofs  the  whole  glory 
of  recovering  a  defperate  conftitution,  given  over  by 
all  its  other  phyficians.  May  God  work  a  miracle, 
by  changing  the  hearts  of  an  abandoned  people, 
whofe  hearts  are  waxen  grofs,  whofe  ears  are  dull  of 
hearing,  and  whofe  eyes  have  been  clofed  ;  and  may 
he  continue  you  as  his  chief  inftrument,  by  whom 
this  miracle  is  to  be  wrought. 

I  fend  this  letter  in  a  packet  to  Mr.  Pope^  and  by 
a  private  hand.  I  pray  God  proteft  you  againft  all 
your  enemies  ;  I  mean  thofe  of  your  country;  for 
you  can  have  no  other ;  and  as  you  will  never  be 
weary  of  well  doing,  fo  may  God  give  you  long 
life  and  health  the  better  to  fupport  you. 

You  are  pleafed  to  mention  fome  volumes  of  what 
are  called  my  works.  I  have  looked  on  them  very 
little.    It  is  a  great  mortification  to  me,  although  I 

fliould 
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fhould  not  have  been  diflatisfied  if  fuch  a  thing  had 
been  done  in  England  by  bookfellers  agreeing  among 
themfelves.  I  never  got  a  farthing  by  any  thing  I 
writ,  except  one  about  eight  year  ago,  and  that  was 
by  Mr.  Popes  prudent  management  from  {for]  me. 
Here  the  printers  and  bookfellers  have  no  property 
in  their  copies.  The  printer  applied  to  my  friends, 
and  got  many  things  from  England.  The  man  was 
civil  and  humble,  but  I  had  no  dealings  with  him, 
and  therefore  he  confulted  fome  friends,  who  were 
readier  to  dire£i:  him  than  I  defired  they  fhould.  I 
faw  one  poem  on  you  and  a  great  minifter,  and  was 
not  forry  to  find  it  there. 

I  fear  you  are  tired  ;  I  cannot  help  it ;  nor  could 
avoid  the  convenience  of  writing,  when  I  might  be 
in  no  danger  of  poft-ofEcers. 
I  am,  Sir,  with  the  trueft  refpe<9:  and  efteem. 
Your  m.oft  obedient  and  obliged  humble  fervant, 

J.  Swift. 

I  defire  to  prefent  my  moft  huqible  refpeds  to  Mrs, 
Pulteney^ 


LET 
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LETTERS 

O  F 

UNCERTAIN  DATE, 

LETTER  CCCLXXXI. 
Countefs  of  Orkney  to  Dr.  Swift. 

I  Have  had  great  fatisfa£tion  in  the  favour  of  your 
letter,  though  difappointed,  fince  not  occafioned 
by  yourfclf.  When  one  is  too  quick,  misjudging 
commonly  follows.  At  firft  I  fear'd  Mr.  Collier  was 
taken  with  a  fit  of  an  apoplexy;  the  next  line  I  read, 
I  wifhed  he  had  one.  If  I  did  not  apprehend,  by 
your  knowing  me  but  a  little,  that  I  might  grow 
troublefome  where  I  diftinguiftied,  you  fbould  not 
want  any  conveniency  to  bring  you  hither  to  Mrs. 
Ramfay  znAl^  who  are  both,  without  compliment, 
^  truly  mortified,  intending  ever  to  be. 

Sir,  your  fmcere  humble  fervants, 
Clufden,  Monday.  ^  E.  ORKNEY. 

Eliz.  Ramsay. 

We  defign  to  be  at  Windfor  on  Wednefday^  where 
I  hope  you  will  meet  me  in  the  drawing-room, 
jto  tell  me  when  you  can  dine  with  us. 


LET 
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LETTER  CCCLXXXIL 
Countefs  of  Orkney  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Monday  morning.    Indorfed  ^1712,  I  believe.* 

I  AM  fure  you  are  very  ill-natur'd  (I  would  not 
have  been  fo  crofs  to  you)  to  have  known  Mr.  Lewis 
and  me  fo  long,  and  not  have  made  us  acquainted 
fooner,  when  you  know  too,  that  I  have  been  in 
fearch  of  a  reafonable  converfation.  I  have  no  way 
to  excufe  you  but  doubting  his  to  be  fo  agreeable 
at  a  fecond  meeting,  which  I  defire  you  will  make, 
when  'tis  moft  convenient  to  both.  It  is  not  from 
cuftom  I  fay  I  am  extremely. 

Sir,  your  humble  fervant, 

E.  Orkney. 

When  you  read  this,  I  fanfy  you  will  think,  what 
does  (he  write  to  me?  I  hate  a  letter  as  much  as  my 
lord  treafurer  does  a  petition. 

LETTER  CCCLXXXIII. 
Earl  PouLETT  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Sunday  Afternoon.    Indorfed  Mordfteward,  1713."* 

J  Was  called  away  prefently  after  chapel,  uponfome 
bufmefs  which  hindered  me  going  up  flairs  at  St. 
yames^s^  and  occafions  Dr.  Swift  the  trouble  of  this, 
to  make  my  excufe  for  not  returning  the  paper,  which 
I  here  fend  you  ;  and  though  it  is  not  in  my  power 
to  ferve  you  in  any  proportion  to  my  unfeigned  ref- 
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pefls  for  you,  yet  I  would  not  be  wanting,  on  my 
part,  in  amy  opportunity  where  I  can,  to  exprefs 
myklfy  Sir,  your  moft  faithful  humble  fervant, 

POULETT, 

LETTER  CCCLXXXIV. 

Lady  M   to  Dr.  S  w  i  f  t. 

DEAR  SIR,  Indorfed  ^Received,  Feb.  1723-4.* 

impoffible  for  you  to  imagine  with  what  fa- 
tisfa(£iion  I  received  your  kind  letter;  and  though 
I  had  been  fo  long  without  hearing  from  you,  I 
could  never  impute  it  to  want  of  friendfliip,  in  one 
whofe  goodnefs  to  me  has  always  been  abundantly 
more  than  I  could  deferve.  I  had  writ  often  to  you  ; 
t)ut  having  no  fafe  conveyance,  chofe  rather  to  en- 
quire after  your  health  and  welfare  of  fome  people 
that  could  give  me  an  account  of  it.  And  I  do  af- 
iure  you  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart  there  is  not 
a  perfon  living  I  have  a  greater  friendfliip  for  than 
yourfelf,  and  fliall  have  to  the  end  of  my  life.  In- 
deed now  I  can  ftiew  it  only  in  expreflions ;  but  I 
flatter  myfelf  you  believe  them  fmcere.  I  long  to 
fee  you  at  my  retired  habitation,  where  you  will 
m^et  with  a  moft  hearty  welcome  and  faithful  friends, 
and  none  more  fo,  than  her  who  is 

Your  moft  affeilionate  humble  fervant, 

H.  M  . 

My  lord,  children,  brother,  and  fifter  are  your 
humble  fervants. 

LET- 
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LETTER  CCCLXXXV, 
Dr.  Swift  to  Lord  A  r  r  a  n. 

MY  LORD,  1729. 

I  AM  earneftly  defired,  by  feme  worthy  friends  of 
mine,  to  write  to  your  lordfhip  in  favour  of  the 
bearer,  Mr.  Moore^  minifter  of  Clomnel^  who  will 
have  the  honour  to  prefent  this  letter  to  your  lord- 
fliip.  Thofe  re6lorical  tythes  of  Clonmel  were  granted 
to  the  church  by  letters  patents  from  king  Charles  the 
fecond,  with  the  perfedt  knowledge  and  full  appro- 
bation of  your  great  anceftor,  the  firft  duke  of  Or- 
inond^  then  lord  lieutenant  of  Ireland.  Notwith- 
ftanding  which,  fome  of  the  former  agents  to  your 
lordftiip's  family  have  greatly  diftreffed  the  incum- 
bent minifters  of  Clomnel^  which  is  generally  believed 
to  be  without  the  knowledge  of  his  prefent  grace 
the  duke  your  brother  (whom  God  long  preferve). 
But  your  lordlhip's  prefent  agent  being  extremely 
vigilant  of  all  your  lordfliip's  interefts,  hath  lately 
renewed  the  claim  of  the  Ormond  family  to  thofe 
tythes,  and  was  at  the  laft  affizes,  after  a  long  hear- 
ing of  fix  hours,  nonfuited.  The  living  of  Clonmel 
is  one  of  the  largeft  and  yet  pooreft  parifhes  in  this 
kingdom,  being  upon  the  whole  (including  the  valu- 
ation of  thehoufes)  fcarce  worth  one  hundred  pounds 
a  year,  out  of  which,  a  curate  afliftant  being  abfo- 
lutely  neceffary  on  account  of  its  extent,  a  falary  of 
forty  pounds  muft  be  paid. 

My  lord,  your  lordftiip's  family  hath  been  always 
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diftinguifhedj  for  their  favour  and  proteillon  to  the 
cftabliflied  church,  under  her  greateft  perfecutions, 
nor  have  you  in  the  univerfal  opinion  ever  degene- 
rated from  them.  Thofe  tythes  in  and  about  Clonmel 
are  very  inconfiderable,  having  never  been  let  for 
above  twenty-four  pounds  a  year,  made  up  of  very 
frnall  pittances  collecSted  from  a  great  number  of  the 
pooreft  people;  fo  that  the  recovery  of  them  by  an 
expenfive  law-fuit,  if  it  could  be  efFecSted,  would 
not  be  worth  attempting. 

Mr.  Moore  is  recommended  to  me  by  feveral  per- 
fons  of  great  worth  (as  1  have  already  obferved)  and 
I  hope  1  have  not  hitherto  forfeited  the  credit  I  had 
with  you. 

My  humble  requefl:  therefore  to  your  lordfhip  is 
that  the  minifter  of  Clonmel  may,  without  diftur- 
bance,  enjoy  that  fmall  addition  to  hisfupport,  which 
the  king  and  your  grandfather  intended  for  him. 

I  have  always  underftood  and  believed  that  the 
duke  your  brother's  retiring  hath  not  lellened  your 
fortune,  but  increafed  it ;  and  as  to  his  grace,  unlefs 
all  our  intelligence  be  falfe,  he  is  as  eafy  as  he  de- 
fires  to  be,  I  heard  of  feveral  perfons  who  have  ven- 
tured to  wait  on  him  abroad,  and  it  is  agreed  that 
his  grace  is  perfedlly  eafy  in  his  mind  and  fortune. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  do  earneftly  defire  your  lord- 
fhip  to  refign  thofe  poor  fcraps  of  tythes  in  and  about 
Clomnel  to  Mr.  Moore  and  his  fucceflbrs,  in  a  legal 
form  for  ever.  Your  lofs  will  be  at  moft  but  twenty- 
four  pounds  a  year,  and  that,  with  a  thoufand  diffi- 
culties, infinitely  below  your  generofity  and  quality, 

I  am,  i^c. 

LET- 
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LETTER  CCCLXXXVI. 
To  Dr.  S  w  I  F  T. 

Indorfed'  Lady  Bolingbrcke.' 

M  R.  P^i^j^m'afairgrandplaifir,  monfieur,  dem'af- 
furer  que  votre  fante  eft  bonne ;  et  de  me  montrer 
dans  une  de  vos  lettres  des  marques  de  Thonneur  de 
votre  fouvenir.  Je  trouve  que  vous  prenez  fort 
mal  votre  tems  d'habiter  votre  Dublin  pendant  que 
nous  habitons  notre  Dawley.  Nous  aurions  eu  grand 
foin  de  vous  cet  hiver,  et  nous  aurions  hai'  enfemble 
le  genre  humain,  autant  qu'il  vous  auroit  plu,  car 
je  trouve  qu'il  n'embellit  point  au  croitre.  On  a 
fait  deux  pieces  de  theatre  en  France^  tiree  foit  di- 
fant  des  idees  de  Gulliver,  Je  ne  vous  les  envoye 
point,  car  elles  font  deteftables  :  mais  cela  prouve 
au  moins,  que  ce  bon  voyageur  a  fi  bien  reuffi  chez 
nous,  qu'on  a  cru,  qu'en  mettant  feulement  fon  nom 
aux  plus  mauvaifes  pieces  on  les  rendroit  recom- 
mendables  au  publique.  Notre  fermier  vous  em- 
brafle  :  il  a  plaint  et  boude  de  ce  que  vous  etez  parti- 
fans  qu'il  ait  pu  vous  dire  adieu  ;  et  de  ce  qu'il  a  va 
une  de  vos  lettres,  ou  vous  ne  dites  pas  un  mot  pour 
luy  :  mais  je  vous  croye  comme  les  coquettes,  qui 
fe  fiant  a  leurs  charmes  ne  s'embaraflent  pas  de  leurs 
torts.  En  efFet  ils  vous  feront  pardonnes  a  la  pre- 
miere lettre  et  encore  plus  aifement  a  la  premiere 
cfperance  de  vous  revoir.  Adieu,  monfieur,  portez 
vous  bien,  et  nous  ferons  content.  Je  ne  m'avlferay 
pas  de  vous  mander  des  nouvelles  de  ce  pays  ci:  Je 
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fuls  etrangcre  de  plus  en  plus,  et  je  ne  feroi's  tentee 
de  me  fatre  naturalifer,  que  dans  ceuxou  je  pourrois 
vivre  avec  vous. 

LETTER  CCCLXXXVIL 
Duchefs  of  Hamilton  to  Dr.  Swift, 

DEAR  DEAN,  Wednefday. 

W 

H  E  N  we  were  together  laft,  I  remember  we 
fpoke  of  a  certain  ftanza,  which  you  fufpe£lcd  me 
parent  of,  by  reafon  there  were  fome  things  in  it 
you  were  fure  I  would  have  faid  twelve  years  ago.. 
If  this  be  a  rule,  I  am  certain  you  are  not  dean 
Swift  5  for  tv/elve  years  ago  your  promifed  letter 
had  not  been  fo  long  in  coming  to  me.  All  I  can 
fay  is,  I  wifh  you  had  been  twelve  years  ago  what 
I  wifli  you  now,  and  that  you  were  now  what  you 
was  twelve  years  ago  to. 

Your  real  friend  and  humble  fervanf, 

E.  Hamilton. 

LETTER  CCCLXXXVni. 
Duke  of  W  H  A  R  T  o  N  *  to  Dr.  Swift. 

DEAR  DEAN.  Monday  Mommg. 

I  Shall  embark  for  England  to-morrow.    It  would 

*  Fhilip  Wlmrton,  fon  of  Thomas,  earl  of  Wharton,  was  crea- 
ted by  King  George  I.  duke  of  Wharton  in  England,  and  mar- 
quis of  Carlonjj  in  Ireland,  before  he  was  of  age,  and  took  his 
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bencceffary  for  me  to  take  leave  of  lord  Molef- 

feat  in  both  houfes.  He  fled  from  England  in  that  reign,  en- 
tered into  the  fervice  of  Spain,  when  they  were  befiegingC/'^- 
r altar,  where  he  was  wounded  in  the  heel  j  went  afterwards 
to  Madrid,  turned  Roman  Catholic,  married  a  hdy  of  Ireland, 
maid  of  honour  to  the  c^ttn  Spain,  and  foon  after  went 
to  Paris,  where  he  died  in  very  great  neceflity.  He  wrote  a 
political  paper,  called  The  True  Briton,  See  his  chara61er  by 
Mr.  Pope  in  the  following  lines  : 

Wharton,  the  fcorn  and  wonder  of  our  days, 
Whofe  ruling  paflion  was  the  lult  of  praife  : 
Born  with  whatever  could  win  it  from  the  wife. 
Women  and  fools  muft  like  him,  or  he  dies ; 
Tho'  wond'ring  fenates  hung  on  all  he  fpoke. 
The  club  muft  hail  him  mafter  of  the  joke. 
Shall  parts  fo  various  aim  at  nothing  new  ? 
He'll  fhine  a  Tully  and  a  V/ilmot  too. 
Than  turns  repentant,  and  his  God  adores 
With  the  fame  fpirit  that  he  drinks  and  whores  \ 
Enough  if  all  around  him  but  admire, 
And  now  the  punk  applaud,  and  now  the  fryer. 
Thus  with  each  gift  of  nature  and  of  art. 
And  wanting  nothing  but  an  honeft  heart; 
Grown  all  to  all,  -from  no  one  vice  exempt. 
And  moft  contemptible  to  (hun  contempt  j 
His  paflion  ftill,  to  covet  gen'ral  praife. 
His  life,  to  forfeit  it  a  thoufand  ways  ; 
A  conftant  bounty  which  no  friend  has  made ; 
An  angel  tongue,  which  no  man  can  perfuade ; 
A  fool,  with  more  of  wit  than  half  mankind. 
Too  rafli  for  thought,  for  a6lion  too  refin*d  : 
A  tyrant  to  the  wife  his  heart  approves  ; 
A  rebel  to  the  very  king  he  loves  ; 
He  dies,  fad  out-caft  of  each  church  and  ftate. 
And,  harder  ftill  !  flagitious,  yet  not  great. 
Afk  you  why  Wharionhiokt  thro'  ev'ry  rule  ? 
'Twas  all  for  fear  the  Knaves  fliould  call  him  Fool. 

Vol.  III.  S  worth 


[   258  ] 

worth  *  on  many  accounts ;  and  as  Toung  f  is  engaged 
in  town,  I  muft  infallibly  go  alone,  unlefs  your  cha- 
rity extends  itfelf  to  favour  me  with  your  company 
there  this  morning.  I  beg  you  would  fend  me  your 
anfwer,  and  believe  me  fincerely. 

Your  faithful  friend  and  fervant, 

Wharton. 

P.  S.  If  you  condefcend  fo  far,  come  to  mc  about 
eleven  of  the  clock. 

LETTER  CCCXXXIX. 
Monfieur  Voltaire  to  Dr,  Swift. 

SIR,  Friday  1 6. 

I  Send  you  here  inclofed  two  letters,  one  for  Mr. 
de  Morville^  our  fecretary  of  ftate,  and  the  other 
for  Mr.  de  Maifons^  both  defirous  and  worthy  of  your 
acquaintance.  Be  fo  kind  as  to  let  me  know  if  you 
intend  to  goby  Calais^  or  by  the  way  of  Rouen,  In 
cafe  you  refolve  to  go  by  Rouen^  I  will  give  you  fome 
letters  for  a  good  lady,  who  lives  in  her  country  caf- 
tie  juft  by  Rouen,  She  will  receive  you  as  well  as 
you  dt'ferve.  There  you  will  find  two  or  three  of 
my  intimate  friends,  who  are  your  admirers,  and 
who  have  learn'd  EngUJh  fince  I  am  in  England.  All 
will  pay  you  all  the  refpe£ls,  and  procure  all  the 
pleafures  they  are  capable  off.  They  will  give  you  an 

*  Lord  Molefnjuorth  had  been  ambafTador  at  Denmark^  and 
wrote  an  account  of  that  kingdom. 

Rev.  Dr.  E (inward  Toupig,  author  of  Night  Thoughts. 

hundred 
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hundred  direftlons  for  Paris^  and  provide  you  with 
all  therequifitc  conveniencies.  Vouchfafe  to  ac- 
quaint me  with  your  refolution,  I  fliall  certainly  do  my 
beft  endeavours  to  ferve  you,  and  to  let  my  country 
know,  that  I  have  the  ineftimable  honour  to  be  one 
of  your  friends.  I  am,  with  the  higheft  refpe£l  and 
efteem,  your  moft  humble  obedient  faithful  fei  vant, 

Voltaire, 

LETTER  CCCXC. 

'Monfieur  Voltaire  au  Comtc  de  Morville, 
Miniftre  et  Secretaire  d'Etat  a  Verfailles. 

MONSIGNEUR, 

J  E  me  fuis  con  ten  te  jufqu'icy  d'admirer  en  filence 
votre  conduite  dans  les  affaires  de  V Europe  ;  mais  il 
n'eft  pas  permis  a  un  homme  qui  aime  votre  glorie, 
et  qui  vous  eft  auffi  tendrement  attache  que  je  le  fuis, 
de  demeurer  plus  long  temps  fans  vous  faire  fes  fin- 
ceres  compliments, 

Je  ne  puis  d'ailleurs  me  refufer  Thonneur  que  me 
fait  le  celebre  monfieur  Swift^  de  vouloir  bien  vous 
prefenter  unede  mes  lettres.  Je  fcaique  fa  reputation 
eft  parvenue  jufqu'a  vous  et  que  vous  avez  envie 
de  la  connoitre,  II  fait  I'honneur  d'une  nation  que 
vous  eftimez*  Vous  avez  lu  les  traduftions  de  plu- 
lieurs  ouvrages  qui  luy  font  attribuez.  Eh  qui  eft 
plus  capable  que  vous,  monfeigneur,  de  difcerner 
les  beautez  d'un  original  a  travers  la  foiblefle  des 
plus  mauvaifes  copies.  Je  croi  que  vous  ne  ferez 
pa]  fache  de  diner  avec  monfieur  Szvlft^  et  monfieur 

S  2.  le 
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Ic  prefident  Henaut,  Et  je  me  flatte  que  vous  re- 
garderez  comme  une  preuve  de  mon  fincere  attache- 
ment  a  votre  perfonne,  la  liberte  que  jc  prens  de 
vous  prefenter  un  des  hommes  des  plus  extraordi- 
naires  que  VAngleterre  ait  produit,  et  le plus  capable 
de  fentir  route  I'etendue  de  vos  grandes  qualitcz.  Je 
fuis  pourtoute  ma  vie,  avec  un  profond  refpeft,  et  un 
attachement  remply  de  la  plus  haute  eftime,  Monfig- 
neur,  votre  tres  humble  et  tres  obeiffant  ferviteur, 

VOLTA  IRE, 

LETTER  CCCXCL 
Dr.  Swift  to  Mifs  Vanhomrigh*. 

Laracor,  July  8,  17 13. 

^  Stayed  but  a  fortnight  in  Dublin^  very  fickj 
and  returned  not  one  vifit  of  a  hundred,  that  were 
made  me  ;  but  al!  to  the  dean,  and  none  to  the  doc- 
tor. I  am  riding  here  for  life;  and  I  think  I  am 
fomething  better.  I  hate  the  thoughts  Dublin^ 
and  prefer  a  field  bed,  and  an  earthen  floor,  before 
the  great  houfe  there,  which  they  fay  is  mine.  I 

had  your  laft  fplenetic  letter.    I  told  you,  v/hen  I 

*  This  is  tlie  lady,  whom  the  Dean  has  celebrated  by  the 
name  of  VaneJJ'a,  She  was  the  eldell  daughter  of  Bartholomew 
Vanhonirlgh,  firft  a  merchant  of  ^;;^^r^//3^,  and  afterwards  of 
Dublin,  who  was  appointed  commifiary  of  the  (lores  by  k.\r\gWil- 
Uaviy  upon  his  expedition  into  Ireland,  Her  mother  was  the 
daughter  of  Mr.  Stone,  the  commifTioner,  and  niece  to  the  ac- 
comptant- general  of  Ireland,  For  an  account  of  this  lady,  and 
herepiftolary  correfpondence  with  theDean,  fee  his  life  prefixed 
m  his  v>'orks . 
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left  England^  I  would  endeavour  to  forget  every 
thing  there,  and  would  write  as  feldom  as  I  could. 
I  did,  indeed,  defign  one  general  round  of  letters 
to  my  friends ;  but  my  health  has  not  yet  fufFered 
me.  I  defign  to  pafs  the  greateft  part  of  the  time 
I  ftay  in  Ireland^  here,  in  the  cabin  where  I  am  now 
writing  :  neither  will  I  leave  the  kingdom  till  1  am 
fent  for  ;  and  if  they  have  no  further  fervice  for  me, 
will  neve^:  fee  England  again.  At  my  firft  coming, 
I  thought  I  Ihould  have  died  with  difcontent  3  and 
was  horribly  melancholy,  while  they  were  inftalling 
me,  but  it  begins  to  wear  ofF,  and  change  to  dull- 
nefs.  My  river  walk  is  extremely  pretty,  and  my 
canal  in  great  beauty  :  and  I  fee  trouts  playing  in  it. 
I  know  not  any  one  thing  now  in  Dublin.  But  Mr. 
Ford  is  very  kind,  and  writes  to  me  conftantly  what 
paffes  among  you.  1  find  you  are  likewife  a  good 
politician  ;  and  I  will  fay  fo  much  to  you,  that  I 
verily  think,  if  the  thing  you  know  of  had  been 
publiflied  juft  upon  the  peace,  the  miniftry  might 
have  avoided  what  haih  fince  happened  :  but  I  ani 
now  fitter  to  look  after  willows,  and  to  cut  hedges, 
than  meddle  with  affairs  of  ftate.  I  muft  order  one 
of  the  workmen  to  drive  thofe  cows  out  of  my 
ifland,  and  make  up  the  ditch  again  ;  a  work  much 
fnore  proper  for  a  country  vicar,  than  driving  out 
faftions,  and  fencing  againft  them.  I  muft  go  and 
take  my  bitter  draught  to  cure  my  head,  which  is 
fpoiled  by  the  bitter  draughts  the  public  hath  given 
me.  So  go  to  your  dukes  and  ducheffcs,  and  leave 
me  to  goodman  Bumford^  and  Patrick Dolan^  cf  Clan- 
dtiggan.  Adieu. 

S3  LET- 
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LETTER  CCCXCII. 
Dr.  Swift  to  MIfs  Vanhomrigh. 

Upper  Letcombe,  near  Wantage,  Berks,  June  8,  17 14, 

J  Have  not  much  news  to  tell  you  from  hence, 
nor  have  1  had  one  line  from  any  body  fmce  I  left 
London^  of  which  I  am  very  glad  :  but,  to  fay  the 
truth,  I  believe  I  fhall  not  ftay  here  fo  long  as  I  in- 
tended.   I  am  at  a  clergyman's  houfe,  whom  I  love 
very  v^ell ;  but  he  is  fuch  a  melancholy  thoughtful 
man,  partly  from  nature,  and  partly  by  a  folitary 
life,  that  I  fliall  foon  catch  the  fpleen  from  him. 
Out  of  eafe  and  complaifance,  I  defire  him  not  to 
alter  any  of  his  methods  for  me  ;  fo  we  dine  exa£Uy 
between  twelve  and  one.    At  eight  we  have  fome 
bread  and  butter,  and  a  glafs  of  ale  ;  and  at  ten  he 
goes  to  bed.    Wine  is  a  ftraliger,  except  a  little  I 
fent  him  ;  of  which,  one  evening  in  two,  wc  have 
a  pint  between  us.    His  wife  has  been  this  month 
twenty  miles  ofF,  at  her  father's,  and  will  not  return 
thefe  ten  days.    I  never  faw  her ;  and  perhaps  the 
houfe  will  be  worfe  when  (he  comes.  1  read  all  day, 
or  walk  :  and  do  not  fpeak  as  many  words  as  I  have 
now  wrote  in  three  days  :  fo  that,  in  ftiort,  I  have 
a  mind  to  fteal  to  Ireland^  unlefs  1  find  myfelf  take 
more  to  this  way  of  living,  fo  different,  in  every 
circumftance,  from  what  1  left.    This  is  the  firfl:  fyl- 
lable  I  have  w^rote  to  any  body  fince  you  faw  me. 
I  fliall  be  glad  to  hear  from  you,  not  as  you  are 
a  Londoner^  but  as  a  friend  ;  for  I  care  not  three- 
pence for  news,  nor  have  heard  one  fyllable  fince  I 

pame 
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came  here.  The  pretender,  or  duke  of  Ca7nbridge, 
may  both  be  landed,  and  1  never  thewifer:  but  if 
this  place  wereien  times  worfe,  nothing  (hall  make 
me  return  to  town,  while  things  are  in  thelituation 
I  left  them.  I  give  a  guinea  a  week  for  my  board, 
and  can  eat  any  thing. 

LETTER  CCCXCIII. 
Dr.  Swift  to  Mifs  Vanhomrigh. 

Aug.  I,  1714. 

Wh  O  told  you  I  was  going  to  Bath  ?   no  fuch 
thing,    I  had  fixed  to  fei  out  to-morrow  for  Ireland, 
but  poor  lord  Oxford  defires  I  will  go  with  him  to 
Herefo'''dJhire^  andi  only  ex|.e£l  his  anfwer  whether  I 
fliall  go  there  before,  or  meet  him  hereabouts ;  or 
to  Wimple^  (his  fon's  houfe)  and  fo  go  with  him 
down  ;  and  I  expe6l  to  leave  this  in  two  or  three  days 
one  way  or  other.    I  will  ftay  with  him  'till  the  par- 
liament meets  again,  if  he  defij[;3s  it.    I  am  not  of 
your  opinion  about  lord  BoUngbroke  ;  perhaps  he  may 
get  the  Jiaff^  but  i  cannot  rely  on  his  love  to  me  ; 
he  knew  1  had  a  mind  to  be  his  aiftoriograpner, 
though  I  value  it  not,  but  for  the  public  fei  vice, 
yet  it  is  gone  to  a  worthlefs  rogue  that  noboay 
knows  *.    I  am  writ  to  earnefljy  by  fomehody  to  come 

*  He  prefented  a  memorial  to  the  queen  on  the  1 5  th  of  April, 
17x4.,  humbly defiring her  majefty  to  appoint  him  hiftoriogra- 
j)her  i  which  does  not  feem  to  agree  with  hisdeclaradon  iihisletter 
%o  FopCy  dated,  Jan,  lOy  1721;  that  this  place  . /as  deugned 
liim,  but  that^  as  it  was  at  the  difpofal  of  a  perfon,  who  had  iiot 
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to  town,  and  join  with  thofe  people  now  in  power  y  but 
I  will  not  do  it.  Say  nothing  of  this,  but  guefs  the 
perfon.  I  told  lord  Oxford  I  would  go  with  him, 
when  he  was  out ;  and  now  he  begs  it  of  me,  and 
I  cannot  refufe  him.  I  meddle  not  with  his  faults, 
as  he  was  a  minifter  of  ftate  ;  but  you  know  his  per- 
fonal  kindefs  to  me  was  exceffive :  he  diftinguiflied 
and  chofe  me  above  all  other  men,  while  he  was 
great ;  and  his  letter  to  me  the  other  day  was  the 
moft  moving  imaginable.  When  I  am  fixed  any 
where,  perhaps  I  may  be  fo  gracious  to  let  you  know, 
but  I  will  not  promife.  Adieu. 

LE  T  T  E  R  CCCXCIV. 
Dr.  Swift  to  Mifs  Vanhomrigh*. 

Aug.  12,  1714. 

I  Had  your  letter  laft  pofl,  and  before  you  can 
fend  me  another,  I  fliall  fet  out  for  Ireland,'  I  muft 
go  and  take  the  oaths  ;  and  the  fooner  the  better. 
If  you  are  in  Ireland  when  I  am  there,  I  fliall  fee 

the  fmalleft  fhare  of  fteadinefs  or  fincerlty,  hedifdained  to  accept 
It.""  See  the  memorial,  in  the  vokimes  publifhed  by  Mr.  Deane 
S<vulft.    S CQ  alfoDv,  Arbuthnof  s  httcr  of  July  ly,  1714. 

*  Jt  appears  by  a  letter  of  the  Dean's  to  Mifs  Effher  Fanhofn- 
rigb,  that  (he  was  very  uneafy  on  account  of  her  mother's  debts, 
who  died  in  1714J  fearing  that  when  the  year  was  out,  (he 
would  be  obliged  to  fatisfy  the  creditors.  But  the  Dean  tells  her, 
you  can  pay  only  what  you  receive,  you  are  anlwerable  for  no 
more."  He  tells  her,  that  If  fhe  wants  to  borrow  money,  fhe 
tnay  fend  to  IS/lv.  Barber  or  Ben  ToQke,  which  fhe  pleafes,  and  let 
them  know,  that  whatevej^-  fum  Ihe  wants  he  will  ftand  bound 
for. 

you 
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you  very  feldom.  It  is  not  a  place  for  any  freedom  ; 
but  it  is  where  every  thing  is  known  in  a  week,  and 
magnified  an  hundred  degrees.  Thefe  are  rigorous 
laws  that  muft  be  paiTed  through :  but  it  is  probable 
we  may  meet  in  London  in  winter;  or  if  not,  leave 
all  to  fate,  that  feldom  comes  to  humour  our  incli- 
nations. I  fay  all  this  out  of  the  perfect  efteem  and 
friendfliip  I  have  for  you.  Thefe  public  misfortunes 
have  altered  all  my  meafures,  and  broke  my  fpirits. 
God  Almighty  blefs  you.  I  (hall,  I  hope,  be  on 
horfeback  in  a  day  after  this  comes  to  your  hand. 
I  would  not  anfwer  your  queftions  for  a  million : 
nor  can  I  think  of  them  with  any  eafe  of  mind . 
Adieu. 

LETTER  CCCXCV. 

Part  of  a  Letter  of  Vanessa's  from  Dublin,  in  1714. 

Y'oU  once  had  a  maxim,  which  v/as  to  a£l  what 
was  right,  and  not  mind  what  the  world  would  fay. 
I  wifli  you  would  keep  to  it  now.  Pray  what  can  be 
wrong  in  feeing  and  advifing  an  unhappy  young  wo- 
man? I  cannot  imagine.  You  cannot  but  knov/,  that 
your  frowns  make  my  life  unfupportable.  You  have 
taught  me  to  diftinguifli,  and  then  you  leave  me  mi- 
ferable.  Now,  all  I  beg  is,  that  you  will  for  once 
counterfeit  (fmceyou  cannot  othtrwife)  that  indul- 
gent friend  you  once  were,  till  I  get  the  better  of 
thefe  difficulties. 


LET 
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LETTER  CCCXCVI. 
Mifs  Vanhomrigh  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Dublin,  1714. 

You  bid  me  be  eafy  and  you  would  fee  me  as 
often  as  you  could.  You  had  better  have  faid,  as 
often  as  you  could  get  the  better  of  your  inclinations 
fo  much  5  or  as  often  as  you  remembred  there  was 
fuch  a  one  in  the  world.  If  you  continue  to  treat 
me  as  you  do,  you  will  not  bemadeuneafy  by  me 
long.  It  is  impoflible  to  defcribe  what  I  have  fufFered 
fince  I  faw  you  laft.  I  am  fure  I  could  have  bore 
the  rack  much  better,  than  thofe  killings  killing 
words  of  yours.  Sometimes  I  have  refolv'd  to  die 
without  feeing  you  more ;  but  thofe  refolves,  to  your 
misfortune,  did  not  laft  long.  For  there  is  fome- 
thing  in  human  nature,  that  prompts  one  fo  to  find 
relief  in  this  world.  I  muft  give  way  to  it:  and 
beg  you'd  fee  me  and  fpeak  kindly  to  me,  for  I  am 
fure,  you'd  not  condemn  any  one  to  fufFer  what  I 
have  done,  could  you  but  know  it.  The  reafon  I 
write  to  you  is,  becaufe  I  cannot  tell  it  to  you  fhould 
1  fee  you.  For  when  1  begin  to  complain,  then 
you  are  angry  ;  and  there  is  fomething  in  your  looks 
fo  awful,  that  it  ftrikes  me  dumb.  Oh  !  that  you 
may  have  but  fo  much  regard  for  me  left,  that  this 
complaint  may  touch  your  foul  with  pity.  I  fay  as 
little  as  ever  1  can ;  did  you  but  know  what  I  thought, 
I  am  fure  it  would  move  you  to  forgive  me,  and 
believe,  I  cannot  help  telling  you  this  and  live*, 

*  A  letter  from  Dr.  S'-duift yd^ted  PbilipJIo^ftf  No*v,  5,  1724, 
iays,  that  he  was  going  to  a  friend  upon  a  promife,  b^ing  then  a 
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LETTER  CCCXCVII. 
Dr.  Swift  to  Vanessa. 

May  12,  1719, 

Je  vous  fais  des  compllmens  fur  votre  perfedion 
dans  la  langue  Fran^oife.    II  faut  vous  connoiire 
long  temps  avant  de  connoitre  toutes  vos  perfe6tions; 
toujours  en  vous  voyant  et  entendant,  il  en  paroit 
des  nouvelles,  qui  eftoient  auparavant  cachees ;  il 
eft  honteux  pour  raoy  de  ne  fcavoir  que  le  gafcon  et 
le  patois,  au  prix  de  vous.    II  n'y  a  rien  a  rediere 
dans  Tortographie,  la  propriete,  releganee,  le  dou- 
ceur et  Fefprit.    Et  que  je  fuis  fot  moy  de  vous  re- 
pondre  en  mefme  langage,  vous  qui  eftes  incapable 
d'aucune  fottife,  fi  ce  n'eft  Teftime  qu'il  vous  plaift 
d'avoir  pour  moy;  car  il  n'y  a  point  de  merite,  ni 
aucun  preuve  de  mon  bon  gout  de  trouver  en  vous 
tout  ce  que  la  nature  a  donee  a  un  mortel,  je  veux 
dire  I'honneur,  la  vertue,  le  bons  fens,  Tefprit,  le 
douceur,  Tagrement  et  la  fermete  d'ame ;  mais  en 
vous  cachant,  commes  vous  faites,  le  monde  ne  vous 
connoit  pas,  et  vous  perdez  Teloge  des  millions  de 
gens.    Depuis  que  j'ay  I'honneur  de  vous  connoitre 

mile  from  Trim,  when  Mifs  Fanho?nriirh''%  fervant  o'/ertookhim 
with  a  letter.  She  was  rhen  at  Kildrohid,  and  would  go  to  town 
on  the  Monday  following,  to  her  lodging  in  Turnftill- Alley,  He 
concludes  thus;      I  have  rode  a  tedious  journey  to-day,  and 
can  fay  no  n  ore.    Nor  fiiall  you  know  where  I  am  till  I 
come,  and  then  I  will  fee  you,    A  %  for  your  letters  and 
V  meflages.  Adieu," 
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j'ay  toujours  remarque  que  ni  en  converfation  parti- 
culiere,  ni  generale,  aucun  mot  aechappe  de  votre 
bouche,  qui  pouvoit  et;e  mieux  exprime.  Et  je 
vous  jure,  qu'en  faifant  fouvent  la  plus  fevere  criti- 
que, je  ne  pouvois  jamais  trouver  aucun  defaut  en 
vos  adlions,  nien  vos  parroles:  la  coquetrie,  I'afFec- 
tation,  la  pruderie  font  des  imperfections  que  vous 
n'avez  jamais  connues.  Et  avec  tout  cela,  croyez 
vous,  qu'il  eft  poffible  de  ne  vous  eftimer  au  dcffus 
du  refte  du  genre  humain.  Quelles  beftes  en  jupes 
font  les  plus  excellentes  de  celles,  que  je  vous  femees 
dans  le  monde,  au  prix  de  vous :  en  les  voyant,  en 
les  entendant,  je  dis  cent  fois  lejour;  ne  parlez, 
ne  regardez,  ne  penfez,  ne  faites  rien  comme  ces 
miferables.  Quelle  calamite  de  fair  meprifer  autans 
de  gens,  qui  fans  fonger  de  vous,  feroient  afTez  fup- 
portables :  mais  il  eft  temps  de  vous  delafler,  et  de 
vous  dire  Adieu:  avec  toute  le  refpeft,  la  fmcerite, 
ct  Feftime  du  monde,  je  fuis  et  feray  toujours, 

LETTER  CCCXCVIII. 
Mifs  Vanhomrigh  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Selbiidge,  1720. 

BElieve  me,  it  is  with  the  utmoft  regret  that  I  now 
complain  to  you,  becaufe  I  know  your  good-nature 
fuch,  that  you  cannot  fee  any  hum.an  creature  mi- 
serable without  being  fenfibly  touched.  Yet  what 
can  I  do  ?  I  muft  either  unload  my  heart,  and  tell 
you  all  its  griefs,  or  fink  under  the  inexprcffible  dif- 

trefs 
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trefs  I  now  fufFer  by  your  prodigious  negle£t  of  me. 
It  is  now  ten  long  weeks  fince  I  fawyou;  and  in  all 
that  time,  I  have  never  received  but  one  letter  from 
you,  and  a  little  note  with  an  excufe.  Oh !  have 
you  forgot  me  ?  You  endeavour  by  feverities  to  force 
me  from  you.  Nor  can  I  blame  you;  for  with  the 
utmoft  diftrefs  and  confufion,  I  beheld  myfelf  the 
caufe  of  uneafy  rcfleftions  to  you;  yet  I  cannot 
comfort  you,  but  here  declare,  that  it  is  not  in  the 
power  of  art,  time,  or  accident,  to  lefTen  the  inex- 

preffible  paflion  which  I  have  for  *  ,    Put  my 

paffion  under  the  utmoft  reftraint;  fend  measdiftant 
from  you  as  the  earth  will  allow,  yet  you  cannot  ba- 
nifh  thofe  charming  ideas  which  will  ever  ftick  by 
me,  whilft  I  have  the  ufe  of  memory :  nor  is  the 
love  I  bear  you  only  feated  in  my  foul ;  for  there  is 
not  a  fingle  atom  of  my  frame,  that  is  not  blended 
with  it.  Therefore,  do  not  flatter  yourfelf  that  fe- 
paration  will  ever  change  my  fentiments :  for  I  find 
myfelf  unquiet  in  the  midft  of  filence,  and  my  heart 
is  at  once  pierced  with  forrow  and  love.  For  hea- 
ven's fake,  tell  me,  what  has  caufed  this  prodigious 
change  in  you,  which  I  have  found  of  late.  If  you 
have  the  leaft  remains  of  pity  for  me  left,  tell  it  me 
tenderly.  No — do  not  tell  it  fo,  that  it  may  caufe 
my  prefent  death.  And  do  not  fufier  me  to  live  a 
life  like  a  languiftiing  death,  which  is  the  only  life 
I  can  lead,  if  you  have  loft  any  of  your  tendernefs 
for  me. 


LET 
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LETTER  CCCXCIX. 

Mifs  Vanhomrigh  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Part  of  a  Letter  written  in  the  Year  172c. 

Is  it  pofEblc,  that  again  you  will  do  the  very  fame 
thing  I  warned  you  of  fo  lately?  I  believe  you 
thought  I  only  raillied,  when  I  told  you  the  other 
night,  that  I  would  pefter  you  with  letters.  Once 
more  I  advife  you,  if  you  have  any  regard  for  your 
quiet,  to  alter  your  behaviour  quickly,  for  I  do  af- 
fure  you,  I  have  too  much  fpirittofit  down  contended 
with  this  treatment.  Becaufe  I  love  franknefs  ex- 
tremely, I  here  tell  you  now,  that  I  have  determined 
to  try  all  manner  of  hum>an  arts  to  reclaim  you  ;  and 
if  all  thofe  fail,  I  am  refolved  to  have  recourfe  to  ' 
the  black  one,  which,  it  is  faid,  never  does.  Now 
fee  what  inconveniency  you  u^ill  bring  both  yourfelf 
and  me  into.  Pray  think  calmly  of  it,  is  it  not 
much  better  to  come  of  yourfelf,  than  to  be  brought 
by  force,  and  that  perhaps  at  a  time  when  you  have 
the  moft  agreeable  engagement  in  the  world :  for 
when  I  undertake  any  thing,  I  don't  love  to  do  it 
by  halves. 

LETTER  CCCC. 
Dr.  Swift  to  Mifs  Va  n  h  o  m  r  i  g  h. 

Jf  you  write  as  you  do  I  fliall  come  the  feldomer, 
on  purpofe  to  be  pleafed  with  your  letters,  which  I 

never 


[   27*  ] 


never  look  into  without  wondering  how  a  brat  that 
cannot  read  can  poflibly  write  fo  well.  You  are 
miftaken :  fend  me  a  letter  without  your  hand  on 
the  out  fide,  and  I  hold  you  a  crown  I  (hall  not 
read  it.  But  raillery  apart,  1  think  it  inconvenient, 
for  a  hundred  reafons,  that  I  fliould  make  your  houfe 
a  fort  of  conftant  dwelling-place.  I  will  certainly 
come  as  often  as  I  conveniently  can;  but  my  health 
and  the  perpetual  run  of  ill  weather,  hinders  me 
from  going  out  in  the  morning;  and  my  afternoons 
are  taken  up  I  know  not  how,  that  I  am  in  rebellion 
with  a  dozen  of  people  befides  yourfelf,  for  not  fee- 
ing them.  For  the  reft,  you  need  make  ufe  of  no 
'  other  black  art  befides  your  ink.  It  is  a  pity  your 
eyes  are  not  black,  or  I  would  have  faid  the  fame : 
but  you  are  a  white  witch,  and  «an  do  no  mifchief. 
If  you  have  employed  any  of  your  art  on  the  black 
fcarf,  1  defy  it,  for  one  reafon;  guefs.  Adieu. 

LETTER  CCCCI. 

Dr.  Swift  to  Mifs  V  a  n  h  o  m  r  i  g  h. 

I  Received  your  letter  v/hen  fome  company 
was  with  me  on  Saturday  night,  and  ii  put  me  in 
fuch  confuflon  that  I  could  not  tell  what  to  do. 
This  morning  a  woman,  who  does  bufmefs  for  me, 
told  me  (he  heard  I  was  in  love  with  one — naming 
you,   and  twenty  particulars  ;    that  little  Mafter 

 and  I  vifited  you ;  and  that  the  archbifhop 

did  fo  ;  and  that  you  had  abundance  of  wit,  fsrV. 
I  ever  feared  the  tattle  of  this  nafty  town,  and  told 
you  fo    and  that  was  the  reafon  why  I  faid  to  you 
4  long 
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long  ago,  that  I  would  fee  you  feldom  when  you 
were  in  Ireland ;  and  I  muft  beg  you  to  be  eafy,  if, 
for  fome  time,  I  vilit  you  feldomer,  and  not  in  fo 
particular  a  manner.  I  will  fee  you  at  the  latter 
end  of  the  week,  if  poffible.  Thefe  are  accidents 
in  life  that  are  neceflary,  and  muft  be  fubmitted 
to;  and  tattle,  by  the  help  of  difcretion,  will  wear 
off. 

LETTER  CCCCIL 
Mifs  Vanhomrigh  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Selbridge,  1720. 

T  ELLme  fmcerely,  ifyou  have  once  wifhed  with 
earneftnefs  to  fee  me,  fince  I  wrote  to  vou  :  no,  fo 
far  from  that  you  have  not  once  pitied  me,  though 
1  told  you  how  I  was  diftrefled.  Solitude  is  infup- 
portable  to  a  mind  which  is  not  eafy.  I  have  worn 
out  my  days  in  fighing,  and  my  nights  with  watch- 
ing, and  thinking  of  who  thinks  not  of  me. 

How  many  letters  fhall  I  fend  you  before  I  receive 
an  anfwer  ?  Can  you  deny  me,  in  my  mifery,  the 
only  comfort  which  I  can  expe6t  at  prefent  ?  Oh  ! 
that  I  could  hope  to  fee  you  here,  or  that  I  could  go 
to  you.  1  was  born  with  violent  pailions,  which 
terminate  all  in  one,  that  unexpreffible  paffion  I  have 
for  you.  Confider  the  killing  emotions  which  I  feel 
from  your  negle£l  of  me  ;  and  fiiew  fome  tendernefs 
for  me,  or  I  fhall  lofe  my  f^nfes.  Surely  you  cannot 
poffibly  be  fo  much  taken  up,  but  you  might  com- 
mand a  moment  to  write  to  me  and  force  your  inclina- 
naiions  to  fo  great  a  charity,  I  firmly  believe,  if  I 
1  could 
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cf^uld  know  your  thoughts  (which  no  human  creature 
i$  capable  of  gueffing  at,  becaufe  never  any  one  living 
thought  likeyou)  I  (hould  find  you  had  oftenin  arage, 
v^ifhed  me  religious,  hoping  then  I  fhould  have  paid 
my  devotions  to  heaven :  but  that  would  not  fpare 
you ;  for  Were  I  an  enthafiaft,  ftill  you'd  be  the 
deity  I  fhould  worfhip.  What  marks  are  there  of  a 
deity,  but  what  you  are  to  be  known  by  ?  You  are 
ptefent  every  where :  your  dear  image  is  always 
before  my  eyes.  Sometimes  you  ftrike  me  with  that 
prodigious  awe  I  tremble  with  fear  :  at  other  times 
a  charming  compaffion  (hines  through  your  counte- 
nance, which  revives  my  foul.  Is  it  not  more  rea- 
fonable  to  adore  a  radiant  form  one  has  feen,  than 
one  only  defcribed  ? 

LETTER  CCCCIIL 
Part  of  an  anfwer  from  Cadenus  to  Vanessa. 

I F  you  knew  how  many  little  difficulties  there  are 
in  fending  letters  to  you,  it  would  remove  five  parts 
in  fix  of  your  quarrel.  But  fince  you  lay  hold  of 
my  prcmifes,  and  are  fo  exaft  to  the  day,  I  fhall 
promife  you  no  more,  and  rather  chufe  to  be  better 
than  my  word  than  worfe.  I  am  confident  you  came 
chiding  into  the  world,  and  will  continue  fo  while 
you  are  in  it.  I  wonder  what  Mobkin  *  meant  by 
fhewing  you  my  letter.  I  will  write  to  her  no  more, 
fince  file  can  keep  fecrets  no  better.    It  was  the  firft 

♦  Mifs  Mary  Vanhomrigbt 

Vol.  III.  T  love- 
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love-letter  I  have  writ  thefe  dozen  years  ;  and  fince 
I  have  fo  ill  fuccefs,  I  v/ill  write  no  more.  Never 
•was  a  belle  paflion  fo  defeated.  But  the  governour, 
I  hear,  is  jealous  ;  and,  upon  your  word,  you  have 
a  vaft  deal  to  fay  to  me  about  it.  Mind  your  nurfe- 
keeping  :  do  your  duty,  and  leave  ofF  your  huffing. 
One  would  think  you  were  in  love,  by  dating  your 
letter  Auguji  29,  by  which  means  I  received  it  juft 
a  month  before  it  was  written.  You  do  not  find  I 
anfwer  your  queftions  to  your  fatisfaction  :  Prove 
to  me  firft  that  it  was  even  poffible  to  anfwer  any 
thing  to  your  fatisfadlion,  fo  as  that  you  would  not 
grumble  in  half  an  hour.  I  am  glad  my  writing 
puzzles  you,  for  then  your  time  will  be  employed 
in  finding  it  out  :  and  I  am  fure  it  cofts  me  a  great 
many  thoughts  to  make  my  letters  difficult.  Yefter- 
day  I  was  half  way  towards  you  where  i  dined,  and 
returned  weary  enough.  I  afked  where  that  road  to 
the  left  led,  and  they  named  the  place.  I  wifh  your 
letters  were  as  difficult  as  mine,  for  then  they  would- 
be  of  no  confequence,  if  they  were  dropped  by  care* 

lefs  meffengers.    A  ftroke  fignifies  ev^ery  thing 

that  may  be  faid  to  Cad — —at  beginning  or  conclu- 
fion.  It  is  I  who  ought  to  be  in  a  hufF,  that  any 
thing  written  by  Cad — fliould  be  difficult  to  Skhtage. 

LETTER  CCCCIV. 
Dr.  Swift  to  Vanessa. 

Oclober  15,  172c. 

X  Sit  down  with  the  firft  opportunity  I  have  to 

write 
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write  to  you,  and  the  Lord  knows  when  I  can  find 
convcniency  to  fend  this  letter  ;  for  vM  the  morning 
I  am  plagcd  with  impertinent  vifits,  below  any  man 
of  fenfe  or  honour  to  endure,  if  it  were  any  way 
avoidable.  Dinners  and  afcernoons  and  eveninp'S  are 
fpent  abroad  in  walking,  to  keep  off  and  avoid  fpleen 
as  far  as  I  can  :  fo  that  when  I  am  not  fo  good  a 
correfpondent  as  I  could  wifli^  you  are  not  to  quar- 
rel and  be  governor  5  but  to  impute  it  to  my  fitua- 
tion,  and  to  conclude  infallibly,  that  I  have  the  fame 
refpefl  and  kindnefs  for  you  I  ever  profelTed  to  have, 
and  fliall  ever  preferve,  becaufe  you  will  always  me- 
rit the  utmoft  that  can  be  given  you,  efpecially  if 
you  go  on  to  read  and  ftilL  further  improve  your 
mind,  and  the  talents  nature  hath  given  you.  I  am 
in  much  concern  for  poor  Mohk'm  ;  and  the  more 
becaufe  I  am  fure  you  are  fo  too.  You  ought  to  be 
as  cheerful  as  you  can,  for  both  our  fakes,  and  read 
pleafant  things  that  will  make  you  laugh,  and  not 
fit  [moping  with  your  elbows  on  your  knees  on  a 
little  ftool  by  the  fire.  It  is  moft  infallible  that  rid- 
ing would  do  more  good  than  any  other  thing;, 
provided  fair  days  and  warm  cloaths  be  provided  : 
and  fo  it  would  to  you;  and  if  you  lofe  any  fkin, 
you  know  'Jch  fays,  fkin  for  fkin  will  a  man  give 
for  his  life.  It  is  either  ^oh  or  Satan  fays  fo,  for 
ought  you  know.  I  am  getting  an  ill  head  in  this 
curfed  town,  for  want  of  exercife.  I  wifh  I  were  to 
walk  with  you  fifty  times  about  your  garden,  and 
then  drink  your  coffee.  I  was  fiiting  laft  night  with 
half  a  fcoreof  both  fexes  for  an  hour,  and  grew  as 

T  2  weary 
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weary  as  a  dog.  Every  body  grows  filly  and  dlfa- 
greeable,  or  I  grow  monkifh  and  fplenetic  ;  which 
is  the  fame  thing.  Converfation  is  full  of  nothing 
but  South  Sea,  and  the  ruin  of  the  kingdom  and 
fcacrity  of  money. 

LETTER  CCCCV 
Dr.  Swift  to  Vanessa, 

Gallftown,  near  Kinnegad,  July  5,  1721. 

I T  was  not  convenient,  hardly  poffible,  to  write  to 
you  before  now,  though  I  had  a  more  than  ordinary 
defire  to  do  it,  confidering  the  difpofition  I  found 
you  in  laft ;  though  I  hope  I  left  you  in  a  better. 
I  muft  have  you  take  more  care  of  your  health 
by  company  and  exercife,  or  elfc  the  fpleen  will  get 
the  better  of  you,  than  which  there  is  not  a  more 
foolifh  and  troublefome  difeafe,  and  what  you  have 
no  pretences  to  in  the  world,  if  all  the  advantages 

of  life  can  be  any  defence  againft  it.    Cadenus  • 

aflures  me,  he  continues  to  efteem,  and  love,  and 
value  you  above  all  things,  and  fo  will  do  to  the 
end  of  his  life  5  but  at  the  fame  time  intreats  that 
you  would  not  make  yoarfdf  or  ihim  unhappy  by 
imaginations.  The  wifeft  men  of  all  ages  hav€ 
thought  it  the  bell  courfe  to  feize  the  minutes  as  they 
fly,  and  to  make  every  innocent  adlion  an  amufe- 
ment.  If  you  knew  how  I  ftruggle  for  a  little  health, 
what  uneafinefs  I  am  at  in  riding  and  v/alking,  and 
refraining  fiom  every  thing  agreeable  to  my  tafte,, 
you  would  thiok  it  but  a  fmall  thing  to  take  a  coach 
3  now 
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now  and  then,  and  to  converfe  with  fools  or  impcr- 
tinents  to  avoid  fpleen  and  ficknefs^  W  ithout  health 
you  will  lofe  all  defire  of  drinking  coffee,  and  be 
lb  low  as  to  have  no  fpirits.  Pray  write  to  me  cheer- 
fully, without  complaints  or  expoftulations,  or  elfe 
CcidenusihM  know  it,  and  punilh  you.  What  is  this 
world  worth  without  being  as  eafy  in  it  as  prudence 
and  fortune  can  make  it.  I  find  it  every  day  more 
filly  and  infignificant,  and  I  conform  myfelf  to  it 
for  my  own  eafe.  I  am  here  as  deeply  employed  in 
other  folks  plantations  and  ditches  as  if  they  were 
my  own  concern ;  and  think  of  my  abfent  friends 
with  delight,  and  hopes  of  feeing  them  happy,  and 
of  being  happy  with  them.  Shall  you,  who  have 
fo  much  honour  and  good  fenfe,  aft  otherwife,  to 

make  Cad  and  yourfelf  miferable.    Settle  your 

affairs,  and  quit  this  fcoundrel  ifland,  and  things 
will  be  as  you  defire.  I  can  fay  no  more,  being 
called  away.  Afais  foyez  ajfuree^  que  jamais  perfonne 
an  monde  n*a  ete  anlmee^  honorh^  ejlimee^  adoyeepar  vo^ 
ire  ami  que  vous.  I  have  drank  no  coffee  fmce  I  left 
you,  nor  intend  it  till  I  fee  you  again  :  there  is  none 
worth  drinking  but  yours,  if  myfelf  may  be  the 
judge.  Adieu, 


LET 
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LETTER  CGCCVL 
Dr.  Swift  to  Vanessa. 

Clogher,  June  i,  1722. 

1  HE  weather  has  been  fo  conftantly  bad  that  I 
have  wanted  all  the  healthy  advantages  of  the  coun- 
try, and  it  fecms  likely  to  continue  fo.  It  would 
have  been  Infinitely  better  once  a  week  to  have  met 
at  Kendal^  and  fo  forth,  where, one  might  pafs  three 
or  four  hours  in  drinking  cofFee  in  the  morning,  or 
dining  tete  a  tete,  and  drinking  coffee  again  till  feven. 
God  fend  you  through  your  law-fuit,  and  your  re- 
ference. And  remem.ber  that  riches  are  nine  parts 
in  ten  of  all  that  is  good  in  life,  and  health  is  the 
tenth  \  drinking  coftee  comes  long  after,  and  yet 
it  is  the  eleventh  ;  but  without  the  two  former  you 
cannot  drink  it  right :  and  remember  the  china  in 
the  old  houfe,  and  Haider -Jireet^  and  the  colonel's 
journey  to  France^  and  the  London  wedding,  and  the 
fick  lady  at  Kenjington^  and  the  indifpofition  at  Wind- 
Jor^  and  the  ftrain  by  the  box  of  books  at  London. 
Laft  year  I  writ  you  civilities,  and  you  were  angry. 
This  year  I  will  write  you  none,  and  you  will  be  an- 
gry ;  yet  my  thoughts  were  ftill  the  fame — Croyez. 
que  je  ferois  toujours  tout  ce  que  vous  deftrez.  Adieu» 
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LETTER  CCCCVII. 
Dr.  Swift  to  Vanessa. 

Loughgail,  County  of  Amagh,  July  13,  1722. 

I  Am  well  pleafed  with  the  account  of  your  vifit, 
and  the  behaviour  of  the  ladies.    I  fee  every  day  as 
filly  things  among  both  fexes,  and  yet  endure  them 
for  the  fake  of  amufement.    The  worft  thing  in  you 
and  me  is,  that  we  are  too  hard  to  pleafe ;  and  whe- 
ther we  have  not  made  ourfelves  fo,  is  the  queftion  ; 
at  leaft  I  believe  we  have  the  fame  reafon.  One 
thing  that  I  differ  from  you  in,  is,  that  I  do  not  quar- 
rel with  my  beft  friends.    I  believe  you  have  ten 
angry  paffages  in  your  letter,  and  every  one  of  them 
enough  to  fpoil  two  days  apiece  of  riding  and  v/alk- 
ing.   We  differ  prodigioufly  in  one  point :  I  fly  from 
the  fpleen  to  the  world's  end  ;  you  run  out  of  your 
way  to  meet  it.    I  doubt  the  bad  weather  has  hin- 
dered you  much  from  the  diverfions  of  your  coun- 
try-houfe,  and  put  you  upon  thinking  in  your  cham- 
ber.   The  ufe  I  have  made  of  it,  was  to  read,  I 
know  not  how  many,  diverting  books  of  hiftory 
and  travels.    I  w^ifh  you  would  get  yourfelf  a  horfe, 
and  have  always  two  fervants  to  attend  you,  and 
vifit  your  neighbours  ;  the  worfe  the  better  :  there 
is  a  pleafure  in  being  reverenced  ;  and  that  is  always 
in  your  power,  by  your  fuperiority  of  fenfe,  and  an 
eafy  fortune.    The  beft  maxim  I  know  in  this  life 
is,  to  drink  your  coffee  when  you  can ;  and  when 

T  4  •  you 
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you  cannot,  to  be  eafy  without  it :  while  you  con- 
tinue to  be  fplenetic,  count  upon  it,  1  will  always 
preach.  Thus  much  I  fympathize  with  you,  that 
I  am  not  chearful  enough  to  write;  for  I  believe 
coffee,  once  a  week,  is  neceflary  to  that.  1  can 
fmcerely  anfwer  all  your  queftions  as  I  ufed  to  dp : 
but  then  I  give  all  poflible  way  to  amufements, 
becaufe  they  preferve  my  temper,  as  exercife  does 
my  health;  and  without  health  and  good  humour 
I  had  rather  be  a  dog.  I  have  fliifted  fcenes  oftener 
'  than  ever  I  did  in  my  life,  and  I  believe  have  lain  in 
thirty  beds  fmce  I  left  town,  and  always  drew  up 
my  cloaths  with  my  left  hand  ;  which  is  a  fuperfti- 
tion  I  have  learned  thefe  ten  years.  1  long  to  fee 
you  in  figure  and  equipage.  Pray  dO  not  Jofe  tha^t 
tafte.    Farewel.  - 

I.  E  T  T  E  R  CCCCVIII. 
Dr.  Swift  to  Mifs  Va  nhomrigh. 

Auguft  7,  1722. 

I  AM  this  hour  leaving  my  prefent  refidence  ;  and 
if  I  fix  any  where  fhall  let  you  know  it. 

A  long  vacation. — Law  lies  afleep,  and  bad  wea- 
ther. How  do  you  wear  away  the  time  r  Is  it  a- 
mong  the  groves  and  fields  of  your  country  feat,  or 
among  your  coufins  in  town,  or  thinking  in  a  train 
that  will  befure  to  vex  you,  and  then  reading,  and 
forming  teafing  conclufions  from  millaken  thoughts. 

The 
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The  befl:  companion  for  you  is  a  philofopher;  whom 
you  would  regard  as  much  as  a  fcrmon.  I  have  read 
more  trafli  fince  I  left  you,  than  would  fill  all  your 
fhelves,  and  am  ab  jndantly  the  better  for  it,  though 
I  fcarce  remember  a  fyllable.  What  a  foolifli  thing 
is  time;  and  how  foolifti  is  man,  who  would  be  as 
angry  if  time  ftopt,  as  if  it  palled.  But  I  will  not 
proceed  at  this  rate;  for  1  am  writing,  and  think- 
ing myfelf  faft  into  the  fpleen,  which  is  the  only 
J:hing  I  would  not  compliment  you  by  imitating.  So 
adieu  till  the  next  place  I  fix  in. 

LETTER  CCCCIX. 

By  Dr.  Swift  ;  but  when  or  to  whom  written  is 

uncertain. 

E Very  fquire,  almoft  to  a  man,  is  an  opprefTor  of 
the  clergy;  a  racker  of  his  tenants;  a  jobber  of  all 
public  works;  very  proud  ;  and  generally  illiterate. 
Two  neighbouring  fquires,  although  they  be  inti- 
mate friends,  relations,  or  allies,  if  one  of  them  want 
one  hundred  foot  of  the  other's  land  contiguous  to 
his  own,  which  would  make  any  building  fqusre,  or 
his  garden  uniform  ( without  the  leaft  inconvenien- 
cy  to  the  other)  he  fhall  be  abfolutely  refufcd  ;  or 
(as  the  utmoft  mark  of  friendfliip)  fhall  be  forced  to 
pay  for  it  twenty  times  more  than  the  value.  This 
they  call,  paying  for  your  conveniency  :  which  is 
dire6lly  contrary  to  the  very  letter  of  an  ancient 

heathen 


heathen  maxim  in  morality — That  whatever  be- 
nefit we  can  confer  upon  another,  without  injur- 
ing ourfelves,  we  are  bound  to  do  it  to  a  perfeft 
ftraager.  The  fquires  take  the  titles  of  great  men, 
with  as  little  ceremony,  as  Alexander  or  Ctsfar.  For 
inftance  the  great  C<?«i?//y — the  great  TVefely — the  great 
Darner. 

A  fellow,  whofe  father  was  a  butcher,  defiring  a 
lawyer  to  be  a  referee  in  fome  little  brangle  between 
him  and  his  neighbour,  complained  that  the  lawyer 
excufed  himfelf  in  the  following  manner: — Sir,  I 
am  your  moft  humble  fervant ;  but  dare  not  venture 
to  interfere  in  the  quarrels  of  you  great  men. — Which 
I  take  to  be  juft  of  a  piece  with  Harlequins  fwearing 
upon  his  honour.    Jealoufies,  quarrels,  and  other 
ruptures,  are  as  frequent  between  neighbouring  fquires 
and  from  the  fame  motives  :  the  former  brangling 
about  their  means  and  bounds,  as  the  others  do  a- 
bout  their  frontiers.    The  deteftable  tyranny  and 
oppreffion  of  landlords  are  vifible  in  every  part  of  the 
kingdom. 

LETTER  CCCCX. 
Dr.  Swift  to  John  Temple,  Efq; 

SIR,  Dublin,  1736. 

TThE  letter  which  I  had  the  favour  to  receive  from 
you,  I  read  to  your  coufin,  Mrs.  Dingley^  who  lodges 
in  my  neighbourhood.  She  was  very  well  pleafed 

to 
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to  hear  of  your  welfare;  but  a  little  mortified  that 
you  did  not  mention  or  enquire  after  her.  She  is 
quite  funk  with  years  and  unwieldinefs ;  as  well  as 
a  very  fcanty  fupport.  I  fometimes  make  her  a  fmall 
prefent,  as  my  abilities  can  reach  ;  for  I  do  not  find 
her  neareft  relations  confider  her  in  the  leaft, 

Jervas  told  me  that  your  *  aunt's  pidure  is  In 
Sir  Peter  Lilly  s  beft  manner,  and  the  drapery  all  in 
the  fame  hand,  I  fhall  think  myfelf  very  well  paid 
for  it,  if  you  will  be  fo  good,  as  to  order  lome 
marks  of  your  favour  to  Mrs.  Dinghy.  I  do  not 
mean  a  penfion,  but  a  fmall  fum  to  put  her  for  once 
out  of  debt :  and  if  I  live  any  time,  I  fhall  fee  that 
fhe  keep  herfelf  clear  of  the  world;  for  fne  is  a 
woman  of  as  much  piety  and  difcretion  as  I  have 
known. 

I  am  forry  to  have  been  fo  much  a  ftranger  to  the 
ftate  of  your  family.  I  know  nothing  of  your  lady 
or  what  children  you  have,  or  any  other  circum- 
ftances;  neither  do  I  find  that  Mr.  Hatch  f  can  in- 
form me  in  any  one  point.  I  very  much  approve  of 
your  keeping  up  your  family-houfe  at  Moor-part. 
I  have  heard  it  is  very  much  changed  for  the  better, 
as  well  as  the  gardens.  The  tree  on  which  I  carved 
thofe  vfoids^  fa^ura  nepotihus  umbram^  is  one  of  thofe 
elms  that  ftand  in  the  hollow  ground  jutt  before  the 

•  Pi£lure  of  lady  Giffardy  fifter  of  Sir  WilUa?7i  Temple, 
•f-  Mr.  Hatch  of  Dublin^  was  agent  for  Mr.  Templet  affairs 
in  Irelandy  a9  well  for  the  eftate  of  his  brother  Henry  lord  FaU 
merfton^  to  wjiom  the  Dean  wrote  an  angry  letter  in  1725. 

houfe; 
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houfe:  but  I  fuppofe  the  ktters  are  widened  ancf 
grown  ihapelefs  by  time. 

I  know  nothing  more  of  your  brother,  than  that  he 
hath  an  Irijh  title  (I  fhould  be  forry  to  fee  you  with 
fuch  a  feather)  and  that  fome  reafon  or  other  drew 
13S  into  a  correfpondence,  which  was  very  rough. 
But  I  have  forgot  what  was  the  quarrel. 

This  letter  goes  by  my  lord  Cajiledurrow^  who  is 
a  gentleman  of  very  good  fcnfe  and  wit.  I  fufpe£t, 
by  taking  his  fon  with  him,  that  he  defigns  to  fee 
us  no  more.  I  delire  to  prefent  my  moft  humbls  fer- 
vice  to  your  lady  *  with  hearty  thanks  of  her  remem- 
braiuqc  of  me. 

I  am,  Sir,  your  moft  humble  faithful  fervant, 

J.  Swift. 

•  Mr.  Temple  was  tlie  nephew,  and  his  lady  the  grand-daugh- 
ter. Sir  IFilli  am  Temp  byan  only  fon,  whodied  young.  She 
was  coheirefs  with  Dorothy ^  wife  of  Nicholas  Broavn  of  Sbrub^ 
ioHdJlall  in  Sujxlk^  efquire. 
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TRANSLATIO  N 

O  F    T  H  E 

French  Letters  in  this  Work* 

LETTER  CCCCXr. 
Mr.  Le  Clerc  to  Mr.  Addison. 

SIR,  Amfterdam,  Feb.  12,  170^. 

I  D  I D  myfelf  the  honour  to  write  to  you  at  th<? 
beginning  of  the  prefentyear,  to  beg  you  would 
be  fo  good  as  to  inform  me  of  a  particular  affair,  of 
which  it  behoveth  me  to  get  the  earlieft  intelligence  ^ 
and  yet  I  have  had  no  anfwer  from  you.  I  have 
only  been  informed  that  you  have  refigned  the  poft 
you  lately  held,  in  order  to  go  over  to  Ireland 2iS  ft- 
cretary  to  lord  Wharton,  I  wifli  you  joy  upon  this 
event,  prefuming  that  the  latter  employ  is  preferable 
to  the  former ;  though  I  am  very  fenfible  that  I 
(hail  be  a  loofer  by  your  removal.  Still  I  wifh  you 
all  manner  of  fatisfa£iion  in  your  new  office ;  and 
heartily  pray  that  God  may  crown  all  your  enter- 
prizes  with  fuccefs.  The  favour  I  begged  of  you, 
was  to  fend  me  the  family  name,  and  titles,  of  my 
lord  HalUfaxy  and  to  afl^  himfeif,  if  you  thought  pro* 

pery 
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per,  whether  he  would  permit  me  to  dedicate  my  Livy 
to  him.  As  you  had  fignified  to  me  by  Mr.  Phillips^ 
that  you  had  forgot  the  flieet  which  I  wanted  in  Mr. 
Rymer*s  collection,  I  had  fent  you  word  that  it  is  the 
Iheet  10  T,  or  the  four  pages  immediately  preceeding 
the  index  of  names  in  the  firfl:  tome.  If  you  have  got 
it  fince,  be  fo  good  as  to  fend  it  to  Meffrs.  Toution  and 
Stuiguer^  carefully  folded  up,  and  directed  to  me. 
I  fdppofe  this  letter  will  find  you  ftill  at  London^  be- 
caufe  it  is  reported  that  lord  Wharton  will  not  fet  out 
till  towards  the  month  of  ApriL  There  is  nothing 
new  here,  in  the  republic  of  letters,  worth  your  no- 
tice. The  jefuits  of  Paris  have  pafled  a  fevere  cen- 
fure  on  father //<5:r^z^/Vs  opinions,  and  obliged  him 
to  retrail  them  in  a  very  ignominious  manner.  We 
fhall  fee  what  will  be  the  confequence.  1  fhould  be 
glad  gould  I  be  of  any  fervice  to  you  here  \  you  would 
then  fee  how  fmcerely  I  am.  Sir,  your  moft  hum- 
ble and  obedient  fervant^ 

J.  L  E  C  L  E  R  C. 

LETTER  CCCCXII. 
Dr.  S  w"  I  F  T  to  Mr.  G  i  r  a  l  d  i  *. 

SIR,  Dublin,  Feb.  25,  1714-15. 

I  Take  the  liberty  to  recommend  to  you  the  bear-- 
er,  Mr.  Howard^  a  learned  gentleman  of  good  fa- 
mily in  this  country,  who  intends  to  make  the  tour 


Mr.  Girdldi  was  fecictary  to  the  duke  of  TuCcany. 
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of  Italy^  and  being  a  canon  in  my  deanry,  and  pro- 
feflbr  of  a  college  in  this  univerfity,  would  fain  be 
confirmed  in  his  herefy  by  travelling  among  catho- 
lics. And  after  all.  Sir,  it  is  but  juft  that  fmce  you 
have  borrowed  our  Englijh  franknefs  and  fincerity  to 
ingraft  on  your  Italian  politenefs,  fome  of  us  tra- 
montanes fhould  make  reprifals  on  you  by  travelling. 
You  will  alfo  permit  me  to  beg  you  will  be  fo  kind 
as  to  prefent  my  moft  humble  duty  to  his  royal  high- 
nefs  the  grand  duke. 

With  regard  to  myfelf,  I  will  be  fo  free  as  to  tell 
you,  that  two  months  before  the  queen's  deceafe, 
finding  that  it  was  impoflible  to  reconcile  my  friends 
of  the  miniftry,  I  retired  to  a  country-houfe  in  Berk-^ 
Jhire\  from  whence,  after  that  mealancholy  event,  I 
came  over  to  Ireland^  where  I  now  re  fide  upon  my 
deanry,  and  with  chriftian  refignation  wait  for  the 
deftru(5lion  of  our  caufe  and  of  my  friends,  which 
the  reigning  faftion  are  daily  contriving.  For  thefc 
gentlemen  are  abfolutely  determined  to  ftrike  off  half 
a  dozen  heads  of  the  beft  men  in  England^  whom  you 
intimately  knew  and  efteemed.  God  knows  what 
will  be  the  confequence.  For  my  part,  I  have  bid 
adieu  to  politics,  and  with  the  good  leave  of  the  ho- 
neft  men  who  are  now  in  power,  I  fhall  fpcnd  the 
remainder  of  my  days  in  my  hermitage,  and  attend 
intirely  to  my  own  private  afFairs.  Adieu,  Sir,  and 
do  me  the  juftice  to  believe,  that  I  am,  with  great 
refpcil.  Sir,  yours,  eft. 


J-  E  T 
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LETTER  CCCCXIII. 
The  Abbe  des  Fontaines  to  Dr.  Swift^ 

SIR,  Pads,  July  4,  1725. 

I  Have  the  honour  to  fend  you  the  fecond  edi- 
tibnof  your  work,  which  IhavcJ  tranftatedinto/V^;zf6. 
I  fliould  have  fent  you  the  firft  had  I  not  been  oblig- 
ed, for  reafons  which  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  tell  you/ 
to  infert  a  paffage  in  the  preface,  which  you  would 
not  have  been  pleafed  with,  and  which  I  inferted 
much  againft  my  inclinations.  As  the  book  has 
made  its  way  without  oppofition,  thefe  reafons  no 
longer  fubfift,  and  I  have  expunged  this  paffage  in 
the  fecond  edition,  as  you  will  find.  I  have  lik6- 
wife  altered  the  paffage  relating  to  my  lord  CarUret, 
concerning  which  I  had  received  falfe  intelligence. 
In  many  parts  you  will  eafily  fee  that  my  tranflatior^ 
is  not  exaft  ;  but  what  pleafes  in  England  has  not 
always  the  fame  efFedl:  in  France  ;  either  becaufe  our 
manners  are  different,  or  becaufe  the  allufions  and 
allegories,  that  ftrike  people  in  one  country,  do  not 
make  the  fame  impreffion  in  another  ;  or,  in  fine, 
becaufe  the  two  nations  do  not  always  agree  in 
tafte.  My  intention  was  to  prefent  my  countrymen 
withabook^  which  might  be  of  ufe  to  them  ;  and 
this  has  made  me  take  fome  liberties  in  varying  from 
the  original.  I  have  even  been  fo  free  as  to  make 
fome  additions,  according  as  I  found  my  imagination 
jaifed  by  yours.    To  you  only  I  am  indebted  for  the 
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honour  this  tranflatlon  does  me ;  a  tranflation  that 
has  been  fold  with  amazing  rapidity,  for  there  have 
been  already  three  editions  of  it.  I  have  conceived 
fo  high  an  efteem  for  you,  and  fo  greatly  am  I  oblig- 
ed to  you,  that  if  you  are  not  intirely  fatisfied  with 
the  fuppreffion  Lhave  made  in  this  edition,  I  am 
ftill  ready  to  go  any  farther  length,  in  order  to  can- 
cel the  memory  of  that  part  of  the  preface  :  as  for 
the  reft,  I  beg  you  will  pay  due  attention  to  the 
juftice  I  have  done  you  in  that  preface. 

We  flatter  ourfelves  that  we  fhall  foon  have  the  ho- 
nour of  feeing  you  in  this  capital.  All  your  friends 
are  impatient  for  your  arrival.  Nothing  elfe  is 
talked  of ;  and  all  Paris  experts  this  agreeable  event. 
Do  not  defer  giving  us  this  pleafure ;  you  will  fee 
a  nation  that  holds  you  in  the  higheft  efteem.  In 
the  mean  while  I  claim  the  honour  of  your  friendftiip, 
and  beg  you  will  be  perfuaded,  that  no  one  refpedts 
you  more  than  myfelf ;  being,  with  the  profoundeft 
regard  and  efteem,  Sir,  your  moft  humble  and  mofi: 
obedient  fervant, 

The  Abbe  des  Fontaines, 

Dr.  Arbuthnct  has  been  fo  good  as  to  undertake  to 
deliver  this  letter  to  you,  together  with  the 
ropy  of  your  work,  which  I  have  the  honour 
of  fending  you% 


Vol  III 
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LETTER  CCCCXIV. 
Dr.  S  w  r  F  t's  Anfwer. 

SIR, 

I  T  is  above  a  month  fince  I  received  your  letter  of 
the  4th  of  July  ;  but  the  eopy  of  the  fecond  edition 
of  your  tranflation  is  not  yet  come  to  hand.  I  have 
read  the  preface  to  the  firft  ^  and  give  me  leave  to 
tell  you,  that  I  was  very  much  furprized  to  find  that, 
at  the  fame  time  you  mentioned  the  country  in  which 
I  was  born,  you  alfo  took  notice  of  me  by  name,  as 
the  author  of  that  book,  though  I  have  had  t^e  mif- 
fortune  of  incurring  the  difpleafure  of  fome  of  our 
minifters  by  it,  and  never  acknowledged  it  as  mine. 
Your  behaviour  however,  in  this  refpeft,  though  fome- 
what  exceptionable^  (hall  not  prevent  me  from  doing 
youjuftice.  The  generality  of  tranflators  are  very 
lavifti  of  their  praifes  on  fuch  works  as  they  under- 
take to  render  into  their  own  language,  imagining 
perhaps  that  their  reputation  depends  in  fome  mea- 
sure on  that  of  the  avithors,  whom  they  have  thought 
proper  to  tranflate.  But  you  were  fenfibleof  your  own 
abilities,  which  render  all  fuch  precautions  needlefs. 
Capable  of  mending  a  bad  book,  an  entreprize  more 
^iifEcult  than  to  write  a  good  one,  you  have  ven- 
tured to  publiCi  the  tranflation  of  a  work,  which 
you  afErm  to  abound  Vv^ith  nonfenfe  and  pueri- 
lities, ^c.  We  think  v;ith  you,  that  nations  do^ 
not  always  agree  in  tafte;  but  are  inclined  to  believe, 
that  gogd  tafte  is  the  famc^  wherever  there  are  men 
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of  wit,  judgment,  and  learning.  Thetefore,  if  the 
Travels  of  GuHiver  ^rc  calculated  only  for  the  Britifo 
iflands,  that  vo3'^ager  muft  certainly  be  reckoned  a 
paltry  writer.  The  fame  vices  and  follies  prevail  in 
all  countries,  at  leaft  in  all  the  civilized  parts  of 
Europe :  and  an  author,  who  would  fit  down  to  write 
only  for  a  fingle  town,  a  province,  a  kingdom,  or 
even  a  century,  fo  far  from  defervingto  be  tranflated 
does  not  deferveto  be  read. 

This  Gulliver's  adherents,  who  are  very  numeroii* 
here,  mantain  that  his  book  will  laft  as  long  as  our 
language,  becaufe  he  does  not  derive  his  merit  from 
certain  modes  of  expreffion  or  thought,  but  from  a 
feries  of  obfervations  on  the  imperfections,  follies 
and  vices  of  mankind. 

You  may  very  well  judge,  that  the  people  I  have 
been  fpeaking  of,  do  not  approve  of  your  criticifms  ; 
and  you  will  doubtlefs  be  furprized,  when  I  inform 
you,  that  they  regard  this  fea-furgeon  as  a  grave  au- 
thor, who  never  departs  from  his  character,  who 
ufes  no  foreign  embellifhment,  and  never  pretends 
to  fet  up  for  a  wit,  but  is  fatisfied  with  giving  the 
public  a  plain  and  fimple  narrative  of  the  adventures 
that  befel  him,  and  of  the  things  faw  and  heard 
in  the  courfe  of  his  voyages. 

With  regard  to  the  article  relating  to  lord  Carteret j 
without  waiting  for  any  information  whence  you 
borrowed  your  intelligence,  I  fhall  take  the  liberty 
to  tell  you,  that  you  have  written  only  one  half  of 
the  truth;  and  that  this  real,  or  fuppofed  Drapier, 
has  faved  Ireland^  by  fpiriting  up  the  vyhole  nation 
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to  oppofe  a  projefl-,  by  which  a  certain  number  of 
individuals  would  have  been  enriched  at  the  public 
expence. 

A  feries  of  accidents  have  intervened,  which  will 
prevr^ni  my  going  to  France  at  prefent,  and  i  am  now 
too  old  to  hope  for  any  future  opportunity.  I  am 
fenfible  that  this  is  a  great  lofs  to  me.  The  only 
confolation  that  remains,  is  to  think  that  I  fhall  be 
the  better  able  to  bear  the  fpot  of  ground,  to  which 
fortune  has  condemned  me.    I  am,  ^c. 

LETTER  CCCCXV. 
Lady  Bolingbroke  *to  Dr.  S  vri  f  t. 

Dawley,  Feb.  i,  1726-7. 

I  Have  been  told.  Sir,  that  you  complain  of  having 
received  na  letters  from  me.  You  do  me  wrong  : 
I  treat  you  as  one  of  the  deities,  who  keep  an  ac- 
count with  mankind  of  their  intentions.  It  rs  about 
ten  years  fince  I  propofed  writing  to  you ;  before 
I  had  the  honour  of  knowing  you,  the  idea,  which 
I  had  formed  of  your  gravity  reftrained  me  :  fince 
I  have  had  the  honour  of  feeing  you,  I  never  could 

*  Second  wife  of  lord  vifcount  5o//«^5rfl^^,  hoxnirv  Trance • 
She  had  been  fecond  wife  of  theraarquisdeFi/i^//^,  chef  d'efcadre, 
nephew  or  coufin  to  madam  De  Maintenon*  See  Voltaire  Steele  de 
Louts  XIV.  torn.  11.  p.  106.  edit.  Amji,  1764.    She  died  March 
17,  1749.  Lord  furvived  her,  dying  Dece/nberi  ^9 

1751,  aged  78. 
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find  fpirit  enough  to  venture  upon  it.  A  cer- 
tain g'^ntleman,  named  G2///i!i;^r,  had  put  this  poor 
imagination  of  mine,  which  is  fo  dcp-xiTed  by  the 
air  of  Londoriy  and  by  converfation  of  which  1  know 
only  the  found,  a  little  in  motion;  1  was  defirous 
of  feizing  the  nioment,  in  order  to  write  to  you, 
but  1  fell  ill,  and  have  been  fo  perpetually  for  thefe 
three  months,  i  avail  myfelf,  therefore,  Sir,  of  the 
firft  return  of  my  health,  to  thank  you  for  your  re- 
proaches, which  I  am  v^ery  proud  of,  and  to  fay  a 
word  to  you  concerning  my  frima  Gulliver,  I  learn, 
with  great  fatisfa£tion,  that  he  has  juft  been  tran- 
flated  into  French-,  and  as  my  refidence  in  England 
has  confiderably  increafed  my  love  for  my  own  coun- 
try and  its  inhabitan  s,  I  am  delighted  that  they  now 
can  participate  in  the  pleafure  which  that  good  gen- 
tleman has  given  me,  and  that  they  can  profit  by 
his  dlfcoveries.  1  am  not  without  hopes,  that  the 
twelve  (hips,  which  France  has  juft  fitted  out,  may 
be  deftined  for  an  enibafly  to  the  nation  of  the  Houy» 
hnbnmhs.  In  that  cafe  I  would  propofe  to  you,  that 
we  fhould  make  the  voyage  together.  In  the  mean 
time,  I  am  pleafed  with  a  workman  of  your  country 
who,  in-  order  to  furniiii  the  ladies  with  fans,  which 
you  know.  Sir,  are  much  ufed  here,  has  made  fome, 
wherein  ail  the  adventures  of  your  faithful  traveller 
are  reprefented.  You  may  eafily  judge  what  a  ftiare 
he  v/iil  have  in  their  converfation.  This,  indeed, 
will  be  of  great  prejudice  to  the  rain  and  fine  wea- 
ther, which  filled  up  a  part  of  it;  and  as  to  myfelf 
in  particular,  I  fliall  be  deprived  of  the  words  very 

U  3  cold 


C  294  ] 


cold  and  very  warm^  the  few  exprcffions  I  underftand, 
I  reckon  to  fend  you  fome  of  thofe  fans  by  one  of 
your  friends.  You  may  make  a  merit  of  them  with 
your  Irljh  ladies,  if  you  have  any  occafion  for  them ; 
which  I  imagine  you  have  not,  at  leaft  if  they  think 
like  the  French  ladies.  His  lordfhip  of  Dawley^  Mr. 
Pope^  and  myfelf,  are  taken  up  here  in  drinking, 
eating,  fleeping,  or  doing  nothing,  except  praying 
to  God  for  your  welfare.  Return  this  fpring  to  fee 
us;  my  lord  expeits  your  coming  with  impatience, 
that  he  may  kill  the  weigh tieft  ox,  and  the  largeft 
hog,  on  my  farm:  both  fhall  be  ferved  up  whole 
on  your  reverence's  table,  for  fear  that  ray  cook 
fliouid  in  any  manner  difguife  them.  You  will  fliine 
among  us  at  leaft  as  much  as  among  your  own  pre- 
bends, and  we  fhall  be  no  lefs  folicitous  to  pleafe 
you.  I  will  difpute  that  point  with  every ,body,  be- 
ing, of  all  perfons  living,  Sir,  your  moft  humble 
and  mofi:  obedient  fervant. 

LETTER  CCCCXVI. 
I.ady  B  o  L  I  N  G  E  R  o  K  E  to  Dr.  Swift, 

S  I  R,  Indorfed  '  Lady  Bolingbroke.' 

^4  R.  Pope  has  given  me  great  pleafure,  by  affuring 
me  that  vou  are  in  gooA  health,  and  (Iiewin^:  me  a 
mark  of  your  kind  remembrance,  in  one  of  your 
letters.  I  find  you  are  very  much  diflatiofied  with 
being  confined  toDnbUn^  while  werefidc  at  Daivley, 
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We  fliould  have  taken  great  care  of  you  this  winter 
and  joined  together  in  our  averfion  to  mankind,  as 
much  as  you  pleafed  ;  for  I  do  not  find  they  much 
improve  upon  a  near  acquaintance.  The  French  have 
lately  formed  in  Frame  two  theatrical  pieces,  which 
are  faid  to  have  been  drawn  from  Gulliver*  They 
are  fuch  wretched  ftuff,  that  I  fhall  not  fend  them  to 
you ;  but  it  is  at  leaft  an  indication  of  your  honeft 
traveller's  having  had  fuch  fuccefs  amongft  us,  that 
the  name  of  Gulliver  is  fufficient  to  recommend  the 
moft  paltry  performance  to  the  public.    Our  farmer 
embraces  you  :  he  complains  of  your  going  away 
without  giving  him  an  opportunity  to  take  leave  of 
you,  and  of  your  omitting  to  mention  a  word  con- 
<:erning  him,  in  one  of  your  letters ;  but  I  fanfy  you 
are  like  the  coquettes,  who,  prefuming  on  the  pow- 
er of  their  charms,  are  indifferent  how  far  they  may 
ofFend.    I  can  affure  you,  that  all  trefpaffes  will  be 
forgiven  you  upon  the  receipt  of  the  very  firft  letter, 
and  ftill  more  readily  upon  the  firft  hope  that  we 
fhall  fee  you  again.    Adieu;  take  care  of  yourfelf, 
and  wefliail  be  fatisfied.    I  have  no  notion  of  fend- 
ing you  any  news  from  this  country  :  I  am  here  a 
ftranger  more  than  ever;  and  I  fnould  never  think 
of  being  naturalized  in  any  other  fpot,  but  where  I 
could  fpend  my  days  in  your  company* 
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LETTER  CCCCXVIL 
Dr.  Swift  to  Vanessa, 

May  12,  1719. 

I  Compliment  you  on  your  perfeflion  in  the  French 
language.  It  is  necejfTary  to  know  you  long,  in 
order  to  know  all  your  accomplifliments  :  by  per- 
petually feeing  and  hearing  you,  new  ones  appear, 
which  before  were  concealed.  It  is  a  reproach  to 
me,  that  I  know  only  the  gafcon  and  patois  in  com- 
parifon  of  you.  There  is  nothing  to  be  objected, 
either  as  to  the  orthography,  propriety,  elegance, 
eafe,  or  fpirit.  And  what  a  blockhead  am  I  to  anfwer 
you  in  the  fame  language,  you  who  are  incapable  of 
any  folly,  unlefs  it  be  the  efteem  that  you  are  pleafed 
to  entertain  for  me ;  for  it  is  no  merit,  nor  any  proof 
of  my  good  tafte,  to  find  out  in  you  all  that  nature 
has  beftowed  on  a  mortal,  that  is  to  fay,  honour,  vir- 
tue, good  fenfe,  wit,  fweetnefs,  agreeablenefs,  and 
firmnefs  of  foul ;  but  by  concealing  yourfelf,  as  you 
do,  the  v/orld  knows  you  not,  and  you  lofe  the  eu- 
logy of  millions.  Ever  fmce  I  have  had  the  honour 
of  knowing  you,  I  have  always  remarked,  that  nei- 
ther in  private,  nor  in  general  x:onverfation,  has  one 
word  ever  efcaped  ycu,  which  could  be  better  ex- 
preffed.  And  I  proteft,  that  after  making  frequently 
the  mcft  fevere  criticifms,  I  never  have  been  able  to 
find  the  leaft  fault,  either  in  your  actions  or  your 
words,  Coquettry,  afFe£lation,  prudery,  are  imper- 
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feflions  which  you  never  knew.  And  v/ilh  all  this, 
do  you  think  it  poflible  not  to  efteem  you  above  the 
reft  ot  human  kind  ?  What  beafts  in  petticoats  are 
the  moft  excellent  of  thofe,  whom  I  fee  difperfed 
throughout  the  world,  in  comparifon  of  you  !  On 
feeing,  on  hearing  them,  I  fay  a  hundred  times  a 
day,  fpeak  not,  look  not,  think  not,  do  nothing 
like  thofe  wretches.  What  a  misfortune  to  be  the 
the  occafion  of  bringing  down  contempt  on  fo 
many  women  ;  who  but  for  the  thoughts  of  you, 
would  be  a  little  tolerable  !  But  it  is  time  to  put  an 
ena  to  this  trouble,  and  to  bid  you  adieu.  I  am, 
and  ever  fliall  remain,  with  all  poffible  refpecl,  fin- 
cerity  and  efteem,  yours. 

LETTER  CCCCXVIII. 

Mr.  Voltaire  to  the  Count  de  Morville,  Mi- 
nifter  and  Secretary  of  State,  at  Verfailles. 

MY  LORD,  June,  1727. 

ITHERTO  I  have  confined  myfelf  to  a  tacit 
admiration  of  your  managem.ent  of  the  public  aff'airs 
oF  Europe  ;  but  it  is  impoffible  for  a  perfon,  who  has 
your  glory  fo  much  at  heart,  and  for  whom  you  have 
a  fincere  aff*e6lion,  to  keep  filence  any  longer,  and 
not  to  prefent  his  fincere  compliments  to  you  upon 
the  wifdom  of  your  condudl. 

Befides,  I  could  not  decline  the  honour,  w^hichthe 
celebrated  dean  Szvift  does  me,  in  offering  to  deliver 
this  letter  to  your  lordfhip.    I  am  fcnfible  that  he  is 
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already  known  to  you  by  fame,  and  that  you  are 
defirous  of  his  acquaintance.  He  does  honour  to  a 
nation,  whom  you  highly  efteem.  You  have  pe- 
rufed  the  tranflations  of  feveral  pieces  attributed  to 
him  ;  and  who  is  more  capable  than  you,  my  lord, 
of  difcovering  the  beauties  of  an  original,  even 
through  the  veil  of  an  inelegant  verfion  ?  I  appre- 
hend you  will  not  be  forry  to  dine  in  company  with 
dean  Swift^  and  the  prefident  Henault :  and  I  alfo 
flatter  my  felf,  that  the  liberty  I  take  in  introducing 
to  your  acquaintance  one  of  the  moft  extraordinary 
men  that  England  ever  produced  ;  one  who  is  moft 
capable  of  forming  ajuft  idea  of  your  truly  great 
qualities,  will  be  confidered  by  you  as  a  token  of 
my  fincere  attachment  to  your  perfon. 

I  (hall  ever  remain,  with  the  moft  profound  re* 
fpectand  efteem,  my  lord,  your  lordftiip's  moft  obe- 
dient humble  fervant, 

Vo  L  T  A  I  R  E. 
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INDEX. 

A. 

Academy,  a  political  one  enablifiied  by  the  king  of 
France,  vol.  li.  97. 

Jwbition,  not  fo  ftrong  a  pafTion  in  young  men  as  love,  ii.  6. 

Jlnne  (queen)  recommends  to  the  parliament  to  take  a  me- 
thod to  prevent  libeis,  fs'r.  i.  132.  Her  birth-day  ce- 
lebrated with  great  (plendor  and  luxury,  237.  Tells 
the  Lords  her  reafons  for  parting  with  the  lord  trea- 
furcr  Harley,  ii.  68.  Mr.  Ford's  account  of  her  laf!: 
illnefs,  75.  Her  death,  79.  Some  obfervations  refpec- 
ting  her  by  Dr.  Arbuthnot,  92. 

^rhuthmt  (Dr.)  fome  extempore  verfes  made  by  him,  \\, 
39.  Gives  Dr.  Swift  a  Ihort  account  of  a  treafon- 
able  piece,  called  a  hiflory  of  the  laft  invafion  of  Scot- 
land, 51.  His  humorous  ccnfure  of  Whifton's  projedt: 
of  the  longitude,  58.  His  obfervations  refpedling  the 
death  of  queen  Anne,  92.  Encomium  on  Dr.  Swifc, 
94.  His  humorous  remark  refpefting  Mifs  Nelly  Ben- 
net,  introduced  by  him  to  the  F'rench  court,  144.  Men- 
tions a  droll  incident  or  two  on  the  publication  of  Gul- 
liver's Travels,  244.  Makes  fome  refleclions  refpec- 
ting  the  ill  luck  of  Mr.  Gay,  26S.  One  motive  of  his 
particular  care  to  fave  Mr.  Gay's  life,  289.  His  pre- 
fcription  to  Dr  Swift  for  the  cure  of  his  fits  of  giddi- 
ncfs,  iii.  5.  Writes  a  very  humorous  treatife  on  the 
altercation  of  the  ancients,  14.  His  remark  upon 
Curll  the  bookfeller,  9^.  His  freedom  with  the  great- 
eft  perfons  in  defence  of  liberty,  virtue,  and  religion, 
97.  Affefting  and  friendly  letter  wrote  in  his  illnefs, 
and  fome  few  months  before  his  death,  to  Dr.  Swift, 
145 — 147.  Account  of  his  death  by  Mr,  P'jlteney,!  ^^. 

Arran  (carl  of)  folicifed  by  Dr,  Swift  to  refign  the  claim 
made  by  the  Ormond  Family  to  the  re£lorial  tythes  of 
Clonmel,  iii.  2^3,  254. 

Afhhurnham^  (^^^y)  ber  death,  with  a  fliort  characler  of 
her,  i.  214,  2 1  j;. 

Atterbury  (bifliop)  his  condu£l  towards  the  ea?!  of  Oxford, 
ii.  88.    Givts  Dr.  Swifc  his  advice  and  opinion  for  his 
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conduft  in  the  difpute  between  him  and  his  chapter, 
115 — 118. 

Jlltomey  general,  his  opinion  refpedling  writs  of  error  in  a 
criminal  c?Ah,  ii.  162. 

jyAumont  (duke)  his  houfe  burned  to  the  ground,  with 
the  various  fpeculations  thereupon,  i.  230,  231,  232. 
Thought  to  have  been  done  through  malice,  232. 

Authors^  fhould  confult  their  genius  rather  than  intereft,  if 
they  cannot  reconcile  them,  iii,  20.  Compofing  godly- 
books  no  recommendation  to  them  in  England,  80. 

B. 

j5>  (lord)  his  letter  to  Dr.  Swift,  alluding  to  his  pro- 

pofal  for  providing  for  the  Irilh  poor,  ii.  297.  His 
fpeech  about  the  penfion-bill  greatly  applauded,  303. 
Raillies  Dr.  Swift  humoroufly  upon  his  writings,  as  bor- 
rowed or  Ilolen,  309.  And  fatirically  che  writers  of  the 
lafl  and  prefcnt  age,  310.  More  in  the  fame  drain  up- 
on  the  Doftor's  way  of  living,  recommending  tempe- 
rance and  frugality  to  him,  iii.  22 — 25.  His  remark 
on  corporations,  phyficians,  and  lawyers,  108,  109. 
Raillies  Dr.  Swift  upon  the  courfe  of  employment  he 
was  fallen  into,  1 10.  His  opinion  of  the  ftate  of  Eng- 
land, 219.  Condudl  towards  his  tenants,  Reflec- 
tions on  the  death  of  queen  Caroline,  220.  Compari- 
fon  of  Mr.  Pope,  ih. 

Beggar  s  Operay  great  fuccefs  of  it,  ii.  270.  Lord  Cob- 
ham's  reafon  why  it  fhould  have  been  printed  in  Italian 
together  with  the  Engliih,  271.  Other  particulars  re- 
fptding  it,  273.  A  fermon  preached  agamll  it  by  Dr. 
Herring,  281.  Rehearfal  of  the  fecond  part  of  it  flop- 
ped, by  order  from  the  lord  chamberlain,  284. 

Berkely  {G'^r\o\)  Latin  inlcription  upon  his  monunient,i.  72. 

Beffepworth,  (Mr.)  how  afie£ted  by  a  fatirical  piece  of  Dr. 
Swift,  iii.  I  29. 

Blngly  (lord)  beaten  by  miftakc,  coming  out  of  his  own 
houfe,  ii.  84. 

pijt.  ops,  thofe  of  Ofiory  and  Killaloe  empowered  to  folicit 
the  affair  of  the  firft  fruits,  t^'r.  in  Ireland, i.  45. 
Wherefore  worfe  folicitors  than  oth^r  men  foran)'  but 
themfelvcs,  56.  Mr.  PuUeney's  remark  on  their  poli- 
tical unity,  iii.  157. 
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Bite,  a  nevv-fa(T^ioned  way  of  being  witty,  and  the  con- 
ftant  amufement  at  court,  and  among  great  people,  i.  3, 

JBolingbroke  (lady)  her  letter  to  Dr.  Swift,  in  French,  oa 
the  fubjeft  of  Gulliver's  travels,  and  other  matters,  ii. 
251—253. 

Bolirjghroke  (lord)  gives  Dr.  Swift  a  inort  account  of  him- 
felf  after  his  fall,  ii.  123,  Has  permiifion  to  flay  in 
France,  provided  he  retires  from  Paris,  127.  His  re- 
fletlions  on  friendfliip,  147,  148.  See  alfo,  167.  His 
paraphrafe  of  part  of  an  eplf.  of  Horace,  1 50.  His 
remark  on  the  rabble,  167.  On  Plato,  168.  On  riches, 
169.  His  cenfure  of  Cato,  170.  Defcribes  his  im- 
provements in  his  rural  retreat,  172.  Henry  Guy's  ad- 
vice to  him,  176.  Moral  and  critical  remarks  on  Se- 
neca,  and  his  writings,  177,  178.  Remarks  refpedting 
Mr.  Prior,  then  lately  deceafed,  180.  His  fentiments 
of  the  free-thinkers,  200.  What  kind  of  free-thinker 
he  laboured  to  be,  201 .  The  manner  in  which  he  would 
wifh  to  divide  life,  256.  His  reflexions  on  the  too  fre- 
quent confequences  of  a  liberal  education,  258.  Oa 
chronological  enquiries,  iii.  37.  His  defcription  of  the 
plan  of  Mr.  Pope's  Ethic  epiftles,  with  fome  refledlions 
on  the  fubjed  of  them,  40 — 42.  Makes  fome  propo- 
fals  to  Dr.  Swift  refpeding  the  exchange  of  his  deanry 
of  St.  Patrick  for  the  Redory  of  Burneld,  in  Berkfhire, 
67.  His  judgement  of  Berkeley's  and  Delaney's  trea- 
tifes,  70.  Reflexions  on  fome  points  of  moral  philofo- 
phy,  140.  Charader  of  the  earl  of  Oxford,  141.  His 
examination  of  a  maxim  among  the  ancients,  that  ««  a 
man  of  bufinefs  may  talk  of  philofophy,  a  man  who 
has  none  may  pradife  it,'*  140^143.  His  judgment 
of  Mr.  Pope's  Moral  Eflays,  1 44.  His  courfe  of  life 
and  fludies  in  France  defcribed  by  Mr.  Pope,  222. 
Extrad  from  his  laft  will,  236,  237. 

Booksy  compofmg  godly  Books  no  recommendation  in  Eng- 
land, iii.  80. 

Boyfe  (Mr.  )  his  book  of  a  fcriptural  bifliop  burnt  at  Dub- 
lin, i.  108. 
Bre<vetf  what  the  term  means,  i.  261. 
Mull,  an  Iri(h  one,  iii  105. 

Buf.nefs^ 
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Bhjliorfs,  minding  that  of  other  people  the  greatcft  riiark  of 
idlenefs,  iii.  no. 

C. 

Cafar  (Julius)  wrote  his  commentaries  amidfl  hurry  and 
fatigue,  i.  106. 

C          (lord)  a  remark  on  him  by  Dr.  Swift,  iii.  205, 

His  anfwer  to  thofe  who  aft^ed  him  how  he  governed 
Ireland,  216.  In  what  refpedl  he  a6i:ed  a  more  popu- 
lar part  in  the  government  of  that  kingdom,  than  the 
duke  ofD  ,  2^6. 

Cajhell  (archbifhop  of)  a  maxim  he  learnt  by  converfing 
with  politicians,  iii.  i6i.  His  account  of  king  Cor- 
mach's  chapel  and  bed-chamber,  162.  Remark  on 
Sir  James  Ware's  memoirs  of  the  archbifhops  of  Caf- 
hell,  169. 

CaflledurroRnj  (lord)  fome  verfes  addrefTed  by  him  to  an 

old  woman,  iii.  198* 
Chandois  (duke  of)  remark  on  his  marriage,  iii.  183. 
Charity^  v*'hy  public  charities  are  preferable  to  private, 

lii.  82. 

Chcjlerfield  (earl  of)  a  merry  faying  of  his  refpeding  the 
king,  iii.  200. 

Cholmondeley  (lord)  removed  from  his  employment  for 
fpeaking  agaiult  the  peace  at  a  council,  i.  278. 

Cicero  (M.  T,  >  an  excellent  fentence  cited  from  his  Offices^ 
iii.  IQ9. 

Chreudun  (carl  of)  appointed  envoy  extraordinary  to  Han- 
over, ii.  29. 

Clergy  of  England,  the  whole  body  of  them  violent  for  the 
bill  againii  occafional  conformity,  i.  2. 

Clcfjy  of  Ireland,  application  made  in  their  behalf  refpec- 
ting  the  fiill-fruits,  i5c.  i.  45.  Their  livings  in  Ireland 
very  fmall,  and  of  uncertain  value,  through  the  number 
of  their  impropriations,  53.  Twejitiech  parts  payable 
by  ihem,  whcicin  they  confifl,  54.  Several  pay  yearly 
to  the  crown  a  third  part,  foinecin?.es  half,  of  the  real 
value  of  their  living,  55.  A;chbi(hop  Tiiloifon's  obfer- 
vation  refpctting  them,  ii.  10. 

Clogher  (bimop  of)  an  if  pun  of  his  making,  i.  263. 

Cbnmel^  tythes  of  that  parifh,  one  of  the  largell  and  poor- 
eit  in  Ireland,  claimed  by  the  Ormond  family,  though 

granted 
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granted  by  king  Charles  II.  to  the  church,  with  the  coa- 
ient  of  the  firftduke  of  Ormond,  iii.  253,  254. 

Cobhajn  (lord)  for  what  reafon  he  would  have  had  Mr, 
Gay  print  the  Beggar's  Opera  in  Italian  together  wiib 
the  Englifh,  ii.  27 1 . 

Conformity  (occafional)  bill  agalnft  it  rejedled  by  a  great 
majority  of  the  lords,  amongft  whom  were  all  the  bi- 
fliops,  i.  2.  Whole  body  of  the  clergy,  with  a  great 
majority  of  the  commons,  violent  for  it,  ib.  The  court 
and  rabble  trimmers  in  the  cafe,  ib.  Sentiments  of  the 
lords  Peterborough,  Somers,  and  bilhops  of  Salifbury 
refpefting  it,  ib.  The  bill  written  againft  by  Dr. 
Swift,  4. 

Connitigjhy  (earl  of)  fent  to  the  tower,  ii.  164. 

Convocation  (in  Ireland)  prefs  a  reprefentation  of  the  ftate 
of  religion,  i.  110. 

Corelli  excelled  in  forming  an  orchelire,  iii.  203. 

Corke,  (city)  lord  O  's  obfervations  on  it,  iii.  210. 

Cormack  (king  and  archbilhop)  his  chapel  and  bed-cham- 
ber, iii.  162. 

Corporations  are  perpetually  doing  injuftice  to  individuaJs^ 
iii.  108. 

Courts  what  a  conllant  amufement  there,  i.  3.  One  ad- 
vantage of  going  thither,  124.  A  fault  of  it  in  queen 
Anne's  time,  130.  Of  what  ufe  to  Dr.  Swift,  152. 
The  pradice  of  one  belonging  to  it  in  felling  employ- 
ments, 153.  Not  in  the  power  of  thofe  who  live  i» 
court  to  do  all  they  defire  for  their  friends,  iii.  98. 

Ccurtiersy  in  what  refpedlthey  refemble  gamefters,  iii.  178. 
Civility  all  a  wife  man  would  exped  from  them,  224. 

Curll  (Edmund)  Dr.  Arhathnof  s  remark  on  him,  iii.  95. 

Lord  O  's,  211.    Mr.  Pope's  215. 

D. 

Deanries^  what  the  ftate  in  general  of  thofe  of  the  old  foun- 
dation, ii.  115.  The  general  condition  of  them  in  Ire- 
land, iii.  179. 

Diaper  (Mr.)  writes  fome  fea-eclogues,  or  poems  of  mer- 
men, i.  144.  Prefented  by  Dr.  Swifc  to  lord  Boling- 
broke,  with  a  new  poem,  2c6.  Receives  twenty- 
guineas  from  that  lord,  by  Dr.  Swift,  when  lying  fick 
in  a  nally  garret,  24c* 

Diligencs^ 
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Diligence t  to  be  double  diligent  to  thofe  who  negledl  us, 
why  thecrueleft  revenge,  iii.  123. 

Difjiey  (col.)  his  faying  of  J»enny  Kingdom,  the  maid  of 
honour,  i.  261. 

DiJ/enters  (in  Ireland)  apply  to  the  parliament  of  England 
for  the  repeal  of  the  teft,  i.  22.  Addrefs  againft  dif- 
fenting  minifters  agreed  to  by  the  houfe  of  lords  in  Ire- 
land, 108.  Diffenting  minifters  join  with  the  Whigs 
in  agreeing  to  a  bill  againft  occafional  conformity,  1 14. 
Are  fufFcred  to  have  cheir  conventicles  by  connivance 
only,  ii.  103.  Are  too  afTuming  upon  ftate  events  that 
give  them  any  encouragement,  104. 

D  (duke  of)  a  cbaraderof  the  duke  and  duchefs  by 

Jady  B  G  ,  iii.  46.    Gave  great  fatisfadlion  to 

the  people  of  Ireland,  when  lord  lieutenant,  200. 
Lord  Caitledurrow's  commendation  of  the  duke  for  his 
magnificence  and  other  virtues,  203.  With  a  remark 
on  his  few  and  flight  dcfe6ls,  ib,  A  remark  of  Dr. 
Swift  refpedling  him  in  his  public  capacity,  204.  By 
what  means  he  was  influenced  to  adl  the  ufual  part  in 
the  government  of  Ireland,  246. 

Dublin  (archbifliop  of)  his  refled^ions  on  the  charader  of 
the  earl  of  Wharton,  lord  lieutenant  of  Ireland,  pub- 
liihed  there,  i.  69.  On  Guifcard's  attem.pt  to  kill  Mr. 
Harley,  73.  On  the  proceeding  of  the  city  intheelec- 
tioa  of 'a  mayor,  81 — 8^  His  advice  to  Dr.  Swiff,  99. 
(Seealfo  letter  Liii).  Refled>ions  on  the  approaching 
peace,  103.  Account  of  the  proceedings  at  a  convo- 
cation prelling  a  reprefentation  of  the  ftate  of  religion 
in  Ireland,  i  lO. 

Dublin  (city  of)  law  and  rules  obferved  there  in  the  elec- 
tion of  their  mayors  and  aldermen,  i.  81.  Remark  on 
the  vanity  and  luxury  of  feafl:ing  there,  iii.  203. 

Dutchy  a  brief  remark  on  them,  i.  121,  130,  168.  A 
learned  Dc:chman  v^^rites  a  bock  to  prove  that  England 
wronged  them  by  the  peace,  185.  Yield  to  the  bar- 
rier treaty,  which  chiefly  retarded  the  peace,  233. 

Edvcatk-ti^  what  too  frequently  the  confequencc  of  a  libe- 
ral one,  ii.  25  8. 
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Employments,  none  more  eager  for  them  than  fuch  as  are 
leaft  fit  for  them,  i.  98.  In  general  very  hard  to  get, 
250.  By  the  aft  of  fucceflion  no  foreigner  can  enjoy 
any,  civil  or  military,  ii.  95. 

England,  general  difcontent  that  it  fhould  be  engaged 
in  a  very  expenfive  war,  whil/t  all  the  other  powers  of 
Europe  were  in  peace,  ii.  231.  What  the  too  frequent 
pradlice  there  with  refped  to  mad-houfes,  iii.  84.  So 
conne6led  with  Ireland,  that  the  natives  of  both  iflands 
fhould  fludy  and  advance  each  other's  inrereft,  133. 

Erafmus,  his  life  almoft  a  continual  journey,  i.  107.  A 
maxim  of  his  cited,  ii.  306. 

Error,  (writ  of)  not  grantable  in  a  criminal  cafe  without 
diredion  from  the  king,  ii.  162. 

Eugene  (prince)  a  humorous  defcription  of  him  by  Swift,  u 
119. 

Europe,  Mr.  Gay  become  one  of  the  obftrudlions  to  the 
peace  of  it,  ii.  289. 

F. 

Teajlsy  the  vanity  and  luxury  of  the  Irilh  refpeding  them, 
iii.  203. 

Eirft-fruitSy  exemption  from  payment  of  them  granted  to 

*  theclergy  of  Ireland,  i.  27.  Application  made  in  their 
behalf  refpeding  them,  45.  Memorial  of  Dr.  Swift  ro 
Mr.  Harley  on  this  fubjed,  53.  What  the  yearly  a- 
mount  of  them,  with  the  twentieth  parts,  and  crown- 
rents,  in  Ireland,  55. 

Etjhery,  Mr.  Grant's  propofal  for  eflablifhing  a  white  her- 
ring and  cod  fifhing  in  Ireland,  iii.  133 — 136. 

Folly,  X  term  that  never  gave  fools  offence,  ii.  296.  None 
but  fools  can  be  in  earneft  about  a  trifle,  301.  (See 

^  alfo  iii.  26.) 

Ford  (Mr.)  appointed  Gazetteer  by  Dr.  Swift's  procure- 
ment, with  a  falary  of  two  hundred  pounds  a  year,  be- 
lides  perquifites,  i.  166.  Gives  Dr.  Swift  an  account 
of  feveral  expedled  changes  in  the  miniftry,  and  other 
matters  of  ftate,  ii.  45,  Of  the  proceedings  againd 
Arthur  Moore,  48. 
tonnes  (Sir  William)  his  letter  to  Dr.  Swift  refpedling  the 
foundation  of  an  hofpital  for  lunatics  in  Dublin,  iii. 
82 — 90. 

Vol.  III.  X  France 
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ranee  (king  of)  eftabllfhed  an  academy  for  the  inflruC* 

tion  of  politicians,  ii.  96. 
French,  their  conduet  and  evafions  in  fettling  the  articles 

of  commerce  with  England,  i.  235. 
Tree-thinkersy  lord  Bolingbroke's  fentiments  of  them,  ii. 

200.    His  definition  of  fuch  an  one  as  himfelf  laboured 

to  be,  201. 

Friend  (Dr.)  recommended  by  Dr.  Swift  to  be  phyfician 

general,  i.  141 . 
Friend/hip,  a£ls  of  it  create  friends  even  among  Grangers, 

ii.  5.  Lord  Bolingbroke's  refieflions  on  it,  147,  The 
folly  of  contrading  too  great  and  intimate  afriendlhip, 
225.    Refiedlion  on  it  by  the  duchefs  of  Queenfberry, 

iii.  10:.    The  lofs  of  friends  a  tax  upon  long  life,  103,. 
The  medicine  and  comfort  of  life,  231. 

G. 

GamefterSy  in  what  refpedl  courtiers  may  be  fdid  to  refemble 
them,  iii.  178. 

GafcoUy  defcription  of  a  week's  fuftenance  of  his  family,  ii. 
158.  The  artifice  of  one  confined  by  the  French  king 
to  fpeak  only  one  word,  234. 

Gautier  (the  Abbe)  firft  employed  by  France  in  the  over- 
tures of  peace,  i.  197. 

Gay  (Mr.)  his  petition  to  the  lord  treafurer,  ii.  29.  Spe- 
cimen of  his  intended  treatife  on  politics,  97.  Reflec- 
tions on  the  condu£l  of  great  men  towards  him,  183.  i 
Appointed  a  commiiFioner  of  the  ftate  lottery,  187. 
Gives  Swift  an  account  of  the  fuccefs  of  the  Beggar's 
Opera,  270.  Acquaints  him  with  more  particulars  re- 
fpediing  it,  273.  The  great  friendfhip  of  the  duke  and 
duchefs  of  Queenfberry  towards  him,  285.  Receives 
great  contributions  towards  the  publication  of  the  fecond 
part  of  the  Beggar's  Opera,  286.  His  fortune  increafed 
by  Gpprcffion,  287.  Moft  of  the  courtiers  refufe  to  con- 
tribute to  his  undertakinir,  ib.  Chief  author  of  the 
Craftfman,  by  which  he  becomes  very  popular,  2S9. 
Engaged  in  law-fuits  with  bookfellers  for  pirating  his 
book,  291,  292.  Declines  in  the  favour  of  courtiers, 
iii.  5^.  Some  account  of  his  fables,  to  Dr.  Swift,  63* 
More  on  the  fame,  74.  Gambadoes  commended  by 
him  as  a  fine  invention,  79.  Finds  in  himfelf  a  natural 
2  propenficy 
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fropenGty  to  write  againft  vice,  92.  ttis  death,  9J. 
Is  univerlally  lamented,  and  buried  with  great  pomp, 
ib.    Curll  affiduous  in  procuring  memoirs  of  his  life,  ib. 

Duchefs  of-  's  charadler  of  him,  10 1.  Cr.  Swift's 

condolence  with  the  Duchefs  for  his  death,  with  a  fliort 
charadlcrofhim,  103. 

Cazelteer^  a  falary  of  two  hundred  pounds  a  year  fettled  on 
ihe  employment,  by  Dr.  Swift^s  procurement,  i.  166 

C  (lady  E  )  a  fmart remark  made  by  heron  Col- 
ley  Gibber's  being  appointed  laureat,  iii.  16.  Vindi- 
cates to  Dr.  Swift  the  condudl  of  the  countefs  of  8  

refpeding  him,  98.  Particulars  of  an  affair  between 
the  bilhop  of  Peterborough  and  her,  121,  122.  Re- 
commends to  Dr.  Swift  a  medicine  faid  to  be  of  efficacy 
againft  giddinefs,  180.  Highly  commended  by  the 
Dodlor  for  her  great  and  many  virtues,  206. 

Giddinefsy  a  good  medicine  to  reheve  from  that  diforder, 
and  the  head-ach,  iii.  180. 

GtftSy  their  value  enhanced  by  the  manner  of  their  dif- 
tribution,  iii.  230. 

Qodolphin  (earl  of)  why  talked  of  by  the  minifters  with 
humanity  and  pity,  i.  175. 

Good-naturey  not  the  moft  (hining  quality  in  the  e^esefthe 
world,  ii.  136. 

Qothsy  their  fyftem  of  limited  monarchy  extinguifhed  in 
all  the  nations  of  Europe,  iii.  247. 

Governors,  what  their  main  defign  when  fent  to  their  go- 
vernments, i.  90. 

Grant  (Mr.)  his  letter  propofing  the  eftablifhment  of  a 
white-herring  and  cod-fi{hery  in  Ireland,  iii.  133 — 136. 

Gratitude^  what  required  at  leail;  from  it,  iii.  202. 

Greece,  what  fometimes  happened  among  the  petty  tyrants 
of  it,  iii.  248. 

Grub'ftreet^  in  danger  of  being  ruined,  i.  17  i. 

Guardian,  the  paper  fo  called  begun  by  Mr,  Steele,  i.  273. 

Guifcardy  remarks  on  his  attempt  to  kill  fecrerary  Hariey, 

73- 

Gulli"jer^  two  dramatic  pieces  made  in  France  from  the 
fubje<^  of  his  travels,  iii,  255, 


H.  Hamilton 
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H. 

Hamilton  (duke  of)  killed  in  a  duel  with  lord  Mohun, 
i.  187. 

Hamilton  (duchefs)  fhort  defcription  and  charadler  of  her, 
i.  189.  : 

Hammer  (Sir  Thomas)  fpeaker,  the  moft  confiderable  man 
in  the  houfe  of  commons,  i.  246.  Letter  from  him  to 
Dr.  Swift,  upon  reading  his  hiftory  of  the  peace,  293. 

Happinefsy  on  what  it  greatly  depends,  iii.  102.    What  a  ; 
confiderable  ftep  towards  it,  138. 

Harley  (Mr.)  his  reception  of  Dr.  Swift  upon  his  firft  in- 
trodudlion  to  him,  and  application  for  remiflion  of  the  : 
firfl-fruits,  fs'f.  in  Ireland,  i.  56.    Mentioned  with  ho* 
nour  by  the  archbiihop  of  Dublin  for  his  abilities  and 
zeal  for  the  common  intereft,  79.    Four  lines  made  on  \ 
him  extempore  by  Swift,  when  ill  of  his  wound,  126. 
What  a  great  fault  in  him,  138.    Humorous  lines  fent 
by  him  (earl  of  Oxford)  to  Dr.  Swift,  ii.  22.    More  of 
the  fame,  23.    Conclufion  of  a  copy  of  verfes  made  by  ; 
him,  complaining  of  ill  ufage,  34.  Reproached  by  lady  \ 
Mafliam,  53,  54.    Some  refledlions  refpedling  his  dif-  ! 
miflion,  and  carriage  thereupon,  65.    His  letter  to  Dr.  1 
Swift  on  the  day  of  his  refignation,  67.    For  whatrea-  \ 
fons  difmiffed  by  the  queen,  68.    Cenfured  by  lady 
Malham,  70.    His  carriage  at  the  king's  proclamation, 
and  behaviour  of  the  mob  to  him,  83^    A  ftridure 
upon  his  condudl  and  treatment,  87.    A  (hort  charadler 
ofhimbylord  BoHngbroke,  89.    Makes  advances  of 
civility  to  the  Whigs,  95.  Some  obfervations  refpeding 
his  intended  trial,  128.    That  fubjed  farther  difcufled, 
130.    His  impeachment  difcharged  by  unanimous  con- 
fent  of  the  lords,  131.  The  king  forbids  him  the  court, 
ih.    Lord  Bolingbroke's.  character  of  him,  141. 

Harley  (iady  Betty)  circumftances  of  her  match  with  the 
marquis  of  Caermarthen,  i.  204. 
i.  204. 

Harrifon  [Thomas,  Efq;)  fecretary  of  the  embafly  at  U- 
trecht,  his  letter  to  Dr.  Swift,  i.  198.  A  remarkable 
incident  refpeding  him,  at  the  time  of  his  bringing  the 
barrier  treaty,  233.  His  ficknefs  and  death,  239,  240. 
Accident  to  the  mourners  returning  from  his  funeral, 241. 

Head-ach  i 
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Bead-ach,  a  good  remedy  againft  it,  iii.  180. 

Healthy  what  chiefly  conducive  to  ic,  iii.  102,   Dr.  Swift's 

eftimation  of  it,  279. 
Herring  (Dr.)  preaches  a  fermon  againft  the  Beggar's 

Opera,  ii;  281. 
Highwaymen,  fome  artfully  taken  by  a  gentleman,  i.  209. 
(lord  chief  jullice)  from  what  motive  Dr.  RadclifFe 

took  particular  care  to  recover  his  wife,  ii.  289. 

 (Mrs.  afterwards  countefs  of  S  )  her  facetious 

letter  to  Dr.  Swift,  alluding  to  pafTages  in  Gulliver,  ii. 

246.    Her  marriage  with  Mr.  Berkeley,  the  brother  of 

lady  B  G  ,  iii.  172. 

Hunter  (brigadier)  governour  of  New  York,  mifreprefent- 

ed  by  his  adverfaties  as  inclined  to  weaken  the  interelt 

of  the  church  there,  i.  294. 

[. 

IMenefs,  what  the  greateft  mark  of  it,  iii.  no. 
Informers y  letter  from  one  to  the  lord  treafurer,  ii.  21. 
Ingratitude,  a  vice  moft  men  are  afhamed  to  be  thought 
guilty  of,  ii.  5. 

Injuries,  2L  part  of  wifdom  to  diflemble  thofe  we  cannot 
revenge,  i.  91. 

Ireland,  obfervations  on  the  condu6l  of  the  DifTenters  there, 
refpeding  a  repeal  of  the  teft,  i.  22.  Firll-fruits  and 
twentieth  parts  granted  to  the  clergy  there,  27.  Houfe 
of  commons  addrefs  the  (}ueen  upon  the  reverfion  of 
lord  Slane's  attainder,  34.  Few  parifhes  there  have 
any  glebe,  53.  The  number  of  impropriations  make 
the  livings  fmall  and  of  uncertain  value,  53.  Glebes 
more  wanted  than  impropriations,  91.  The  people 
greatly  apprehenfive  of  the  Pretender,  96.  A  great 
je(l  to  fee  people  there  furious  for  or  againft  any  thing, 
115.  Diffentions  in  the  parliament  refpe6ling  the  chan- 
cellor, ii.  9.  An  expreffion  of  Hobbes  applied  to  the 
turbulent  ftate  of  affairs  there,  11.  The  commons  take 
examinations  about  murder  out  of  the  judges  hands,  ib. 
The  diflenters  conventicles  fufFeredonly  by  connivance, 
103.  Obfervcd  by  travellers  that  they  never  fee  fewer 
charitable  foundations  any  where  than  in  this  kingdom, 

>  iii.  82.    Its  fuperior  advantages  to  thofe  which  Eng- 

X  3  land. 
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land  enjoys,  g;.  So  connedled  with  England,  that  the 
natives  of  both  iflands  fiiould  mutually  lludy  and  ad- 
vance each  other's  interell,  133.  Propofal  foreftablifh- 
ing  a  herring  and  cod  fifhery  there,  133 — 136,  What 
the  ftate  of  thedeanries  there  in  general,  179.  Is  a  na- 
tion of  fiaves,  who  fell  themfelves  for  nothing,  243. 

What  influenced  the  duke  of  D  r-  to  a 61  the 

ufual  part  in  governing  that  nation,  246.    Not  a  place 
for  any  freedom,  265.    Dr.  Swift's  character,  and  re- 
fie6lion5  on  the  conduct  of  the  Tquires  in  general  there,  ■. 
282,  283, 

Itcilian^  for  whatreafon  lord  Cobham  v/ould  have  had  Mr,  \ 
Gay  print  the  Beggar's  Opera  in  that  language  coge-^ 
ther  with  the  Engiifh,  ii.  271. 

''luihcs,  tkofe  of  Ireland  have  the  examinations  about  mur- 
der  taken  out  of  their  hands  by  the  commons,  ii.  11, 

K.  _ 

Kerry  (earl  of)  one  of  the  moft  ancient  and  noble  families 
in  Ireland,  iii.  1 67. 

KiUala  (bifhop  of)  impowered  to  folicit  the  affair  of  the  j 
hrft-fruits,  tsfr.  in  Ireland,  i.  45.    What  the  yearly 
income  of  that  bifiiopric,  ii.  i  2. 

Kingdom  {"Jenny)  a  maid  of  honour,  colonel  Difney's  fay- 
ing of  her,  i.  261. 

Kirgs^  all  of  them  naturally  defue  unlimited  power,  iii. 
247.    What  alone  wpuld  cool  their  luft  of  power,  ih. 

King/ton  (duke  of)  imports  a  foreign  commodity,  iii.  219, 

L. 

LarfJo^^vn  (lord)  offended  at  a  pafTage  in  the  examiner,  i. 
144.  ^ 

Lcinjcyirsy  their  lenfe  of  the  flat,  of  Flenry  VIII.  relating  to 
the  le'ifes  of  hofpitalsy        ii.  1 18. 

Lenty  why  ha^ed  by  Dr.  Swift,  i.  138. 

Le'vjis  (Mr.  Err.fmus)  giv^es  fome  account  of  Mr.  Prior, 
snd  the  propofal  for  printing  his  poems,  ii.  i  25,  126. 

Libels,  the  queen  recommends  to  her  parliament  the  taking 
2l:method  to  preveut  them,  i.  132.  One  publifiied, 
called  the  Ambafiadrefs,  the  printer  of  which  was  ftt 
in  the  pillory,  fined.  s.nd  imprifoncd,  266. 

-iiot  niferded  by  God  as  a  bieiling,  in  Sivifc's  opinion, 

1*  215.    l  hemann(;r  in  wiiich  loxd  Eolingbroue  f^^d 

he 
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he  wiihed  to  divide  it,  ii.  256.  There  is  a  time  wherein 
every  one  wifties  for  fome  fettlement  of  his  own,  308* 
Lofs  of  friends  a  tax  upon  long  life,  iii.  203. 

London,  the  propereft  place  in  the  world  to  renounce 
friend  (hip  in,  ii.  21 3. 

Lo've,  z  much  ftronger  paflion  in  young  men  than  ambi- 
tion, ii.  6. 

Lunatics,  propofals  for  an  hofpital  for  them  in  Dublin, 
iii.  82 — 90. 

M. 

Maccartney  (Mr.)  a  letter  printed  in  his  name,  vindicating 
himfelffrom  the  murder  of  duke  Hamilton,  i.  278. 

Madnefs,  talking  to  one's  felf  efteemed  a  fign  of  it,  i.  14. 
Mankind  has  anincxhaullible  fource  of  invention  in  the 
way  of  it,  ii.  221,  222.  Many  made  really  mad  by 
ill  ufagc,  iii.  84. 

Mapp  (Mrs.)  a  merry  incident  refpedting  her,  iii.  201. 

Marlborough  (duke  of)  reafons  affigned  of  his  intention  to 
go  out  of  England,  i.  184,  His  public  entry  through 
the  city  defcribed,  ii.  85.  Hilled  by  more  than  huz- 
za'd,  tb. 

Marlborough  (duchefs  of)  a  fmgular  inftanceof  her  mean- 

nefs  and  ingratitude  to  the  queen,  i.  280. 
Maxim,  to  do  what  is  right,  and  difregard  the  world,  a 

good  one,  iii.  265.    What  the  bed  in  life,  in  Dr. 

Swift's  opinion,  279.    A  good  moral  maxim  of  the 

ancient  heathens,  283. 
Medicine,  the  ridicule  of  it  a  very  copious  fubjeft,  ii.  38. 

The  form  of  one  prefcribed  by  Dr.  Arbuthnot  for  Dr. 

Swift,  iii.  5.    A  good  one  againll  giddinefs  and  head- 

ach,  180. 

Minifters,  an  obfervation  rcfpe^llng  new  ones,  i.  25.  What 
confequent  to  the  lofs  of  their  place,  51.  Why  they 
ihould  avoid  all  inquiry,  and  every  thing  that  would 
embroil  them,  71.  Never  talk  politics  in  converfa- 
tion,  247.  Accefs  to  them  ufually  converted  by  mod 
men  to  tiieir  own  fingle  interell,  ii.  5.  Well-difpofed 
remembrancers  the  moil  ufeful  fervanis  to  them  in  their 
leifare  hours,  6. 

Mifcr,  by  living  miferably,  and  dying  hated  and  de^piTed 
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leave  great  riches,  may  be  faid  to  have  outwitted  him- 
felf,  iii.  26. 

Misjudgingy  whence  it  ufually  proceeds,  iii.  250. 
Mohocks y  i\it\x  ^x2idAQ,t^,  i.  141.    Were  all  Whigs,  142, 

Swift  thought  to  be  in  danger  from  them,  ib.  More 

obfcrvations  refpedling  them,  155, 
Money y  that  money  creates  power  an  erroneous  and  cor- 

rupt  notion,  ii.  306. 

N. 

Ne^Sy  party  news  not  to  be  readily  credited,  i.  74. 
Nottingham  (earl  of )  fome  account  of,  and  refledions  on 
his  condud,  i.  1 13. 

O. 

Orcheftrty  CoreJli  excelled  in  forming  it,  iii.  203. 

Omc?;?^/(duke  of )  addrefsof  thanks  to  the  queen  propofed, 
for  appointing  him  lord  lieutenant  of  Ireland,  and  why 
rejected,  i.  94.  Generally  well  efteemed  there,  95. 
A  brief  commendation  of  him,  102.  Declared  General 
in  Flanders,  133.  Affifts  at  the  fire  by  which  Sir  Wil- 
liam Windham's  houfe  was  burnt,  136.  Gains  much 
credit  by  his  condudl  in  Flanders,  171. 

Orrery  (earl  of)  his  obfervation  on  the  city  of  Corke,  iii, 
210. 

OJfory  (blfhop  of )  impowered  to  folicit  the  affair  of  the 

£rft-fruits,  l^c*  in  Ireland,  i.  45. 
Oy/tersy  method  of  boiling  them,  i.  1 39. 

P. 

Parker  (lord  chief  juftice)  would  have  filenced  Dr.  Swift 

as  a  writer,  i.  i  Sj;. 
Parliamenty  a  bill  pafl'ed  for  limiting  members  to  a  certain 

nunnber  of  places,  i.  135. 
Tarnell  (Dr.)  his  poem  intituled  "  On  Queen  Ann's 

Peace,"  prefented  by  Dr.  Swift  to  lord  Bolingbroke,  i. 

2c6.    Greatly  liked  by  that  lord,  209.    And  by  the 

lord  treafurer,  233. 
Partiesy  their  news  not  to  be  credited  readily,  i.  74. 
Pafquin,  the  fuccefs  of  it,  iii.  182. 
Patrick  (St.)  the  beft  deanry  in  Ireland,  i.  287. 
Peace y  many  of  the  Tories  difcontented  at  it,  i.  245.  To 

be 
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be  ratified  in  all  courts  before  it  could  be  proclaimed 
here,  262. 

Peterboroijj  (earl  of)  his  fentiments  refpedling  the  bill 
againft  occafional  conformity,  i.  2.  Qberies  fent  by 
him  to  Dr.  Swift,  ii.  17.  Writes  a  facetious  letter  to 
him  on  the  publication  of  Gulliver's  travels,  248. 

Peter boro^  (bilhop  of)  particulars  of  an  affair  between 

lady  B — —  G          and  him,  refpeding  a  piece  of 

ground,  iii.  121,  122. 

Fhipps  (Sir  Conftarttine)  his  letter  to  Dr.  Swift  refpefling 
the  cafe  of  Waters  his  printer,  ii.  162. 

Thyftciansy  the  fenfitive  foul  made  a  fort  of  firfl  minifter  to 
the  rational  by  fomeof  the  German  phyficians,  ii.  39. 

Toltdore,  (Sir)  what  the  wrong  fide  of  his  office,  i.  259. 

Politicians,  allegorife  all  the  animal  oeconomy  into  ftate  af- 
fairs, ii.  39.  Secrecy  one  of  their  moft  diftinguifhing 
qualities,  96.  Other  requifites  to  them,  ib.  King  of 
France  eftablifhes  an  academy  for  their  inftrudion,  ib. 
A  maxim  held  by  them,  iii.  i6r. 

Politics,  an  expreffion  appropriated  by  the  French  to  beauty 
applicable  to  them,  i.  75.  To  Ihew  ill-will,  without 
power  of  doing  more,  no  good  policy  in  a  dependant 
people,  90.  Never  made  by  minif^ers  the  fubjedl  of 
converfation,  247.  Specimen  of  Mr.  Gay's  intended 
treatife  on  them,  ii.  97.  Dr.  Swift's  creed  in  them,  iii. 
98,  99. 

Pope  (Mr.)  his  poem  called  Windfor  Foreft,  publiflied  and 
commended,  i.  254.  In  danger  of  being  drowned,  ii. 
232.  Lord  Bolingbroke's  judgment  of  his  ethic  eiTays, 
iii.  144.  In  danger  again  of  being  drowned,  1 89.  His 
character  of  Dr.  Swift  and  his  writings,  214.  His  ac- 
count of  lord  Bolingbroke's  plan  of  life  and  ftudies  in 
France,  222.  Why  the  friendfliip  of  young,  rather 
than  of  old  people  cultivated  by  him,  224.  Gives  Dr. 
Swift  an  account  of  his  courfe  of  life  and  amufements, 

«  226.  « 

Po^wer,  naturally  attended  with  fear  and  precaution,  ii. 
305.  What  would  cool  the  luli  of  abfolute  power  in 
princes,  iii.  247. 

4.  Projeds, 


I  314  ] 


ProJeSIs,  a  humorous  one  for  raifing  money  by  a  ftamp 
upon  bliftering  and  melilot  plaifters,  ii.  38. 

Tulteney  (Mr.)  his  cook's  receipt  for  flevving  veal  put  into 
verfe,  ii.  241.  Gives  Dr.  Swift  an  account  of  a  humo- 
rous treatife  compofed  by  Dr.  Arbuthnot  upon  the 
fcolding  of  the  ancients,  iii.  14.  His  remark  on  the 
promotion  of  Dr.  Rundle  10  the  fee  of  Derry,  157.  On 
the  ftrength  of  his  own  conftitution,  199.  Purpofes  to 
follow  Dr.  Swift's  rules  for  prefervation  of  his  health,  ib. 
A  fentence  of  Tully  propofed  by  him  for  the  rule  of  his 
condu<5t,  ib.  Obfervations  on  the  ftate  of  public  af- 
fairs, 233.  Sends  Dr.  Swift  a  copy  of  Latin  vcrfes  made 
in  compliment  to  him  by  a  Weftminfter  fcholar,  234. 

^adrilky  the  univerfal  employment  of  life  among  the  po- 
lite, ii.  240.  Comically  defcribed  by  Mr.  Congreve,  244. 

fakers i  oppofe  the  bill  for  receiving  tythes  in  Ireland, 
u  96. 

^eenjherry  (duke  and  duchefs  of)  their  kindnefs  and 
friendfhip  to  Mr.  Gay,  ii.  285.  Charader  of  him  by 
the  duchefs,  iii.  loi.  Her  refledlions  upon  friendOiip, 
ib.  Gives  a  fine  fketch  of  true  greatnefs  of  mind,  113, 
114.  A  defcription  of  occurrences  in  their  journey  to 
the  Spa w,  125. 

R. 

Ramfey  (Chevalier)  fends  Dr.  Swift  his  hiftory  of  the  Mar- 

fhal  de  T urenne,  iii.  218. 

Raphoe,  what  the  yearly  value  of  its  brfhopric,  ii.  12. 

Ratdiffe  (Dr.)  how  rcprefented  in  Martin  Scriblerus's 
map  of  difeafes,  ii.  38.  From  what  motive  he  took  par- 
ticular care  to  fave  lord  chief  jaltice  Holt's  wife,  289. 

Reafon,  wherein  that  faculcy  coniifls,  ii.  201. 

Receipt  )\ow  to  boil  oyiters,  i.  139.  For  Hewing  veal,  ii. 
241.    For  the  cure  of  giddinefs,  iii.  5. 

Religion,  ladies  out  of  zeal  for  it  have  hardly  time  to  fay 
♦their  prayers,  i.  2. 

Rc'venge,  wherein  the  moll  generous  kind  of  it  confiils,  ii. 
27.    What  the  cruelsti  kind  of  it,  iii.  123. 

Richesy  lord  Bolingbroke's  reBedlions  on  them,  ii.  169. 
Dr.  Swift's  eiiimation  of  them,  iii.  2-9. 

Rivers 
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Risers  (earl  of)  remarks  on  his  laft  will,  i.  i8o. 
Rochefter  (earl  of)  his  death  a  concern  to  all  good  men, 
i.  84. 

Romans^  a  cuftom  conflantly  ufed  by  them  at  their  tri- 
umphs, i.  18. 

Rundle  (Dr.)  Mr.  Pulteney's  remark  on  his  promotion  t6 
the  fee  of  Derry,  iii.  157. 

Sache-uerel!  (Dr.)  is  paid  lool.  by  a  bookfeller  for  his  fer- 

iHon  (which  was  the  firit  after  his  fufpenfion)  preached 

at  St.  Saviour's  church,  i.  273. 
Gantry  (lord)  a  cuftom  with  him,  and  feme  others,  to  rati 

at  people,  and  upon  receiving  challenges,  come  and 

beg  pardon,  i.  119. 
Saqjage  (Mr.)  the  cruel  treatment  of  his  mother  to  him, 

i.  180. 

Scriblerus  [Martin)  his  map  of  difeafes  defcribed,  ii.  38. 
His  propofal  for  the  longitude,  c^'8. 

Sharpe  (Rev.  Mr.  John)  a  letter  from  him  to  Dr.  Swift, 
requeuing  his  good  offices  in  behalf  of  brigadier  Hun- 
ter, gcvernour  of  New  York,  i.  294.. 

Shrenjjjherry  (duke  of)  appointed  lord  lieutenant  of  Ire- 
land, i.  J  50.  The  Whigs  apprehenfive  of  receiving  no 
great  countenance  from  him,  ii.  4.  Made  lord  trea- 
furer,  73. 

Simlies,  It  is  with  religion  as  with  paternal  afFedion  ;  fome 
profligate  wretches  may  forget  it,  and  fome,  through 
perverfe  thinking,  nbt  fee  any  rcafon  for  it,  but  the 
bulk  of  mankink  will  love  their  children,  i.  23.  It  is 
wich  men  as  with  beauties,  if  they  pafs  the  flower  they 
lie  negledled  for  ever,  99.  Courtiers  refemble  game-p 
Hers,  the  latter  finding  nevy  arts  unknown  to  the  older, 
iii.  178.  The  parliament  cf  Ireland  imitates  that  of 
England  in  every  thing,  as  a  monkey  doth  a  human 
creature,  246,  247. 

SlaTje  (lord)  reverfion  of  his  Attainder  how  received  in  Ire- 
land, i.  ^4. 

Siauery,  univerfal  corruption  fits  men  for  it,  and  renders 

them  unworthy  cf  liberty,  i.  76. 
Skan  (Di  .)  his  opinion  rclpcClmg  racdern  travels,  i.  17. 


SmaMge  (Dr.)  a  letter  from  him  to  Dr.  Swift  in  behalf  of 

Mr.  Fiddes,  ii.  i. 
Solitude,  infupportable  to  a  difturbed  mind,  iii.  272. 
Spai.v  (German)  duchefs  of  Queenfberry's  defcription  of  a 

journey  to  it,  iii.  125. 
spleen.  Dr.  Swift's  character  of  it,  iii.  277.    His  care  to 

avoid  it,  279. 

Squires,  general  charadler  oTthofe  in  Ireland,  iii,  281,  282. 

Stern  (Dr.)  his  great  colleftion  of  books  how  difpofed  of 
at  his  death,  i.  115,  116,  Remmended  by  Dr.  Swift 
to  theminifters  for  a  biihopric,  236. 

Stocks,  reafon  of  the  extraordinary  fudden  rife  of  them  at 
the  queen's  death,  ii.  83. 

Stonghton  (Mr  )  refle6lions  on  a  fermon  preached  by  him  at 
Dublin,  i.  29.    His  fermon  burnt  there,  108. 

Stafford  (earl  or )  a  fliort  remark  on  him,  i.  i  24. 

SucceJJicn  (ad  of)  foreign  peers  deprived  of  their  right  of 
voting  by  it,  ii.  95.  And  foreigners  reftrained  from 
enjoying  any  employment,  civil  or  military,  ib, 

S  (countefs  of)  her  condudl  towards  Dr.  Swift  vin- 
dicated by  lady  B  G          iii.  98.    Lady  B — — 's 

chara6ler  of  her,  99. 

Superiours  every  body  ought  not  to  have  liberty  to  abufe 
them,  iii.  22c. 

Sixsift  (Dr.)  his  charadler  of  Mrs.  Johnfon,  i.  5,  6.  Copy 
of  his  memoiial  to  Mr.  Harley  aboqt  the  firlU fruits,  53. 
His  account  of  the  manner  and  event  of^his  firfl  appli- 
cation to  Mr  Harley  refpeding  the  remifTion  of  them, 
56— -58.  The  lord  primate  and  archbilhop  of  Dublin 
.commit  the  care  of  foiiciting  that  affair  to  his  diligence 
and  prudence,  60.  Threatened  with  a  fufpenfion  by 
the  bifhop  of  Meath  for  abfence,  169.  Recommends 
feveral  of  the  Whig  wits  to  favour,  210.  Makes  a 
fhcrt  refltdion  on  life,  215.  A  witty  jefl  on  a  bad  poet, 
who  fent  him  a  prefent  of  wild  fowl,  223.  His  reafons 
for  r^jedting  a  parcel  of  oranges  brought  him  as  a  pre- 
fent, 226.  His  projed  for  coining  halfpence,  £5fr. 
with  devices,  227.  Is  very  much  grieved  for  the  death 
of  Mr.  Harrifon,  fecretary  to  the  embaffy  at  Utrecht, 
whom  he  called  his  own  creature,  having  procured  his 
promciion  to  that  cflice,  240.  A  faying  of  his  grand- 
mother. 
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mother,  246.  Applied  to  by  the  foreign  mlnillers  to 
fpeak  for  them  to  the  lord  treafurer  and  lord  Boling- 
broke,  252.  His  defcription  of  the  rehearfal  of  Cato, 
276.  Gives  a  particular  narrative  of  the  proceedings 
rcfpeding  his  promotion  to  the  deanry  of  St.  Pa- 
trick, 282 — 288.  Praifed  by  Dr.  Davenant  for 
employing  his  interell  with  the  lord  treafurer  in 
good  offices  to  others,  ii.  5.  His  anfwer  to  fome  lines 
of  the  lord  treafurer,  23.  Letter  from  the  duchefs  of 
Ormond  to  him,  refpefting  the  difTention  in  the  mini- 
ftry,  24.  Encomium  on  him  by  Dr.  Arbuthnot,  93. 
Advifed  by  bifliop  Attcrbury  how  to  proceed  in  his  dif- 
pute  with  the  chapter  of  St.  Patrick,  115 — 118.  Praifed 
by  Mr.  Addifon  for  his  friendly  difpofition,  136,  142. 
Complimented  with  being  as  well  worth  taking  a  long 
journey  to  fee  as  Livy,  205.  The  Abbe  des  Fontaines 
acquaints  him  with  the  very  extraordinary  demand  for 
his  works  in  France,  which  he  had  tranflated  into 
French,  207.  That  all  Paris  wiflied  to  fee  him,  His 
anfwer  in  French  to  the  Abbe  des  Fontaines  letter,  208. 
For  what  qualities  chiefly  valued  by  Dr.  Arbuchnot, 

235.    Humoroufly  rallied  by  lord  B  upon  his 

writings,  308.  Upon  his  expenfive  and  intemperate 
way  of  living,  iii.  22 — 25.    Condu6l  of  the  countefs 

of  S  refpeding  him  vindicated  by  lady  B  

G  ,  iii.  98.  His  creed,  or  rather  litany,  in  poli- 
tics, y^.  99.    Duchefs  of  Q3  's  advice  to  him,  102. 

His  condolance  with  her  for  the  death  of  Mr.  Gay, 
with  a  brief  chara6ler  of  him,  103.    Raillied  by  lord 

B  for  the  courfe  of  life  he  was  got  into,  iiO: 

Threatened  to  be  murdered  by  one  Bettefvvorth,  a  Dif- 
fenter,  whom  he  had  provoked  by  his  writings,  130. 
A  remedy  for  his  giddinefs  prefcribed  to  him  by  lady 

B  G  ,  180.    His  rules  for  preferving  health, 

1 99.  His  remark  on  the  duke  of  D  ,  as  lord  lieu- 
tenant, 204.    Commendation  of  him  as  to  his  private 

characler,  205.  His  high  commendation  of  lady  B  

G  ,  206.    Raillies  Mr.  Pulteney  humourJly  on  his 

reccommending  to  him  a  trip  to  England  for  his  health, 
209.   His  rcfledions  upon  the  melancholy  lUie  of  pub- 
lic 
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He  affairs  both  in  England  and  Ireland,  243.  Laments 
the  decline  of  liberty  in  England,  247.  Solicits  the 
earl  of  Arran  to  refign  the  claim  made  by  him  to  the 
tythes  of  the  redory  of  Clonmel,  253 — 255.  Short 
defcription  of  his  manner  of  living  on  a  vifit  to  a  coun- 
try clergyman,  262.  Solicited  to  join  the  miniflry  at 
the  time  of  the  queen's  death,  263.  Reminded  by  Mifs 
Vanhomrigh  of  a  maxim  once  obferved  by  him,  26^* 
From  whom  he  receives  a  moving  expoftulatory  letter, 
266.  Compliments  her  highly  in  French  on  her  many 
extraordinary  qualifications,  267.  Gives  his  reafon  for 
feeing  her  feldom  in  Ireland,  272.  Receives  another 
letter  from  her,  declaring  her  paflion,  and  expoftulating 
with  him  for  his  negkdl  of  her,  272.  Raiilies  her  face- 
tioufly,  273.  His  humourous  application  of  a  pafTage 
in  Job,  in  a  facetious  letter  to  lier,  275.  The  pains 
taken  by  him  to  preferve  his  health,  276.  His  eftima- 
tion  of  riches  and  health,  279.  His  character  of  the 
'fquires  in  Ireland,  281,  282.  • 

T. 

Tilloffon  (archbifhop)  his  obfervation  refpeffing  the  Irifli 
clergy,  ii.  10. 

Tories ^  many  of  them  difcontented  at  the  peace,  i.  245.  A61 
parts  contrary  to  their  own  imagined  interefts,  294. 

Touonjhcnd  (lord)  caufes  of  his  dilgrace  in  the  beginning  of 
king  George's  reign,  ii.  127. 

Traq;els,  the  advantage  of  reading  modern  ones,  i.  17. 

treaty  wherein  the  greateft  confiils,  iii.  202.  The  treats 
made  in  Ireland  as  much  prejudice  to  them  as  nioft  of 
their  follies,  203. 

Triumphs,  what  conftantly  pradlifed  at  thofe  of  the  Ro- 
mans, i.  18. 

Tullys  Oficesy  an  excellent  fentence  cited  from  them,  iii. 
199. 

Tythes,  a  fecurity  to  them,  to  let  the  laity  have  a  Hiare,  i.  92. 

V. 

VanhoTzrlgh  (Mifs)  reminds  Dr.  Swift  of  a  maxim  once 
obicrved  by  him,  iii.  26^.  Her  pathetic  expouulatory 
letter  to  him,  266.  Complimented  by  Dr.  Swifc  in  a 
French  letter  on  her  extraordinary  accompliihrnents, 
267.    Writes  him  another  moving  letter,  268.  Again 

■  *  declares 
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declares  herpaffion  for  him,  and  expoflulates  with  him 
for  his  neglcdl  for  her,  272.  Is  raillied  facetioufly  by 
him  on  the  fubjeft  of  their  epiftolary  correfpondence, 

273- 

Vealj  receipt  for  ftewing  it,  in  verfe,  ii.  241. 

Vertigo,  method  by  which  Dr.  Arburthnot  reh'eved  a  friend 
and  patient  in  that  complaint,  ii.  145.  Geronfier 
water  at  the  Spa  recommended  by  him  for  the  cure  of 
it,  i88.  Dr.  Arbuthnot's  prefciption  to  Dr.  Swift  for 
the  cure  of  it,  iii.  5. 

Vexation,  the  advantage  of  a  moderate  (hare  of  it,  iii.  1 32. 

Vice,  to  write  againft  it  fometimes  may  offend,  iii.  15.  Mr. 
Gay  found  in  himfelf  a  natural  propenfity  to  write 
againft  it.  92. 

Virtue,  writing  in  the  caufe  of  it  fometimes  renders  a  man 
obnoxious  ii.  286.  Forbids  us  to  continue  in  debt, 
iii.  301. 

Voltaire  (Monfieur)  tells  the  Do6tor  that  he  owed  the  love 
he  bore  to  the  Englifh  language  to  his  writings,  ii.  269. 
Intreats  his  intereft  in  Ireland  for  fubfcriptions  to  the 
Henriade,  ib.  Compliments  him  again  on  the  excel- 
lency of  his  works,  270.  His  polite  letter  to  Dr.  Swift, 
inclofing  another  in  French,  in  the  fame  ftrain,  to  the 
count  de  Morville,  who  had  defired  to  be  acquainted 
with  the  Dodor,  iii.  258. 

W. 

Ware  (Sir  Jamei)  remark  on  his  memoirs  of  the  archbi* 

(hops  of  Cafhell,  iii.  169. 
Wharton,  Duke  of,  his  chara6ler  by  Mr.  Pope,  iii.  257. 
Whigs,  are  joined  by  the  Difienters  in  agreeing  to  a  bill 

againft  occafional  conformity,  i.  114.    Great  divifion 

among  them,  ii.  1 26.  Make  their  court  to  Tories,  i  27. 
Whijion  (Mr.)  Dr.  Arbuthnot's  opinion  of  his  proje£i:  for 

the  longitude,  ii,  58. 
Windham  (Sir  William)  particulars  refpedling  the  fire  by 

by  which  his  houfe  Vv^as  burned,  i.  i  36.    In  the  oppo- 

fition  againft  the  vote  fur  paying  the  Hanover  troops, 

ii.  96, 

Wifdom,  wiierein  it  confifts,  ii.  296. 
U'it,  a  new  fafhioned  way  of  becoming  one,  i.  3.    Not  to 
be  trufled  to  without  wine,  ii.  307. 

WoTKcn^ 
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have  in  general  an  inconceivable  pleafure  in  find» 
ing  out  any  faults  but  their  own,  iii.  10. 

_ —  many  of  them  are  only  beafts  in  petticoats,  iii.  268. 

Woodward  (Dr.)  remark  on  his  dilTertation  on  an  antique 
fhield,  iii.  197. 

Worcefter  (biftiop  of)  his  prophecy  made  to  the  queen,  i. 
167. 

Y. 

York  {Neiju)  the  fineft  air  there  in  the  univerfe,  1.  259. 


FINIS. 


LETTERS, 


WRItTEN    BY   THE  LATE 

i  r  \ 

JONATHAN  SWIFT,D.D. 

E^EAN  OF  ST.  PATRICK*S,  DUBLIN, 

AND 

SEVERAL  OF  HIS  FRIENDS. 

FROM  THE  YEAR    17IO  TO  I742. 

PUBLISHED  FROM  THE  ORIGINALS; 
COLLECTED  AND  REVISED 

BY  DEANE  SWIFT,  ES(^ 

OF  GOODRICH,  IN  HEREFORDSHIRE. 
JTHE   THIRD  EDITION 
VOLUME  IV. 


LONDON: 

Printed  for  C.  Bathurst,  H,  Woodfajll,  Strahan, 
J.  and  F.  Rivington,  L.  Davis  and  C.  Rsymers, 
OwEK,  R.  Baldwin,  T.  Daviis,  W.  Johnston,  TtLoxa*> 
MAN,  and  J.  Haioy.  MDCCLXIX, 


1i 


» 


T  O 


Mr.  WILLIAM  JOHNSTON* 

In  LUDGATE  STREETi 
S  I  Ri 

A  LTHOUGH  I  gave  you  my  reafons^ 
fome  time  ago,  for  not  troubling  either  the 
PuWic  or  myfelf  with  any  Preface  to  thefe 
volumes  of  Dr.  Swift's  Writings,  you  ftill 
prefs  for  fome  kind  of  Advertifement,  by 
way  of  ufliering  them  into  the  wprld.  But 
what  occafion  is  there  for  fuch  formality  ? 
If  the  Letters  now  printed  merit  general 
regard,  they  will  have  a  chance  to  live  as 
long  as  the  reft  of  his  Epiftles :  If  they 
deferve  contempt,  their  days  will  be  of  fhorc 
continuance.  And,  as  for  the  reigns  of 
William  Rufus,  Henry  the  -First,  and 
Stephen  ^  it  is  fuppofed  they  will  appear 
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to  be  fuch  a  model  of  Englijh  hiftory,  as 
will  make  all  men  of  tafte,  and  efpecially 
foreigners,  regret  that  he  purfued  his  plaa 
no  farther. 

I  can  tell  you  a  fecret,  which  I  was  not 
apprized  of  myfelf  until  about  a  year  ago, 
and  which  perhaps  may  give  you  pleafure. 
There  are  many  of  the  Dr.'s  befl:  writings, 
long  fmce  printed  (don't  be  furprized,  for  I 
am  fupported  in  what  I  fay  by  the  autho- 
rity of  manufcripts  now  in  my  own  ftudy) 
which  are  not  to  be  met  with  in  any  collec- 
tion of  his  Works :  fo  indifferent  he  was, 
and  carelefs,  whether  they  lived  or  died. 
Yet  even  thefe,  by  one  means  or  other,  as 
I  know  their  titles,  and  conje6ture  where 
they  can  be  found,  I  hope  I  fliall  be  able 
to  recover,  and  fend  down  to  pofterity. 

To  tlie  beft  of  my  recolleftion,  when  I 

talked  to  you  laft  'November  of  a  Preface  to 

thefe  Volumes,   I  had   fome  thoughts  of 

opening  a  fcene,  which  would  have  expofed 

to  view  feveral  things  which  are  ftill  in- 
volved 
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volved  in  darknefs.  But,  as  I  have  neither 
youth,  leifure,  nor  inclination,  to  engage  in 
altercations  of  any  fort,  I  think  it  is  better 
to  poftpone  what  I  have  principally  to  fay 
relating  to  thefe  matters,  and  particularly 
to  the  fubjed  of  Dr.  Swift's  Writings, 
until  a  more  convenient  and  proper  feafon; 
when  perhaps  it  will  be  thought  early  enough 
to  inform  the  curious,  by  what  a  ftrangs 
variety  of  accidents  the  Doctor's  Works 
have  happened  to  make  their  appearance  in 
fo  difordtrly,  uncouth,  and  miferable  a  con- 
dition (to  fay  nothing  of  a  thoufand  miftakes 
and  blunders  committed  by  feveral  Editors, 
both  in  England  and  Ireland)  as  they  do  at 
prefent, 

I  am.  Sir,  wilhing  you  all  fuccefs  in 
your  publication, 


Your  moft  fincerc, 
and  very  humble  femnt, 

Worcefler, 
July  25,  \-j6j. 

S. 
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LETTERS 


LETTERS 

FROM 

Dr.  SWIFT  to  STELLA. 


LETTER  1. 
Dr.  Swift  to  Mrs.  Johnson*. 

yChefier,  Sept.  2,  17  lo. 
OE  \  will  give  you  an  account  of  mc 
till  I  got  into  the  boat,  after  which  the  rpgues 

made 

*  Thefe  letters  to  Stella^  or  Mrs  Johnfon^  were  all 
written  in  a  feries  from  the  time  of  br.  S^jift's  land- 
ing at  Chejier,  in  September  «  710,  until  his  return  to 
Ireland  upon  the  demife  of  the  queen;  barring  the 
interruption  of  about  fix  weeks,  or  two  months,  in 
the  year  1713,  when  he  was  obliged  to  go  over  to 
Ireland y  upon  being  made  Dean  of  St.  Patrick^ 
Dublin,  The  letters  were  all  very  carefully  pre- 
ferved  by  Stella  ;  and  at  her  death,  if  not  before, 
taken  up  by  Dr.  S^-wift ;  for  what  end  we  know  not, 
unlefs  it  were  to  compare  the  current  news  of  the 
times  with  that  Hijiory  of  the  ^veen  which  he  writ  at 
TVindfor  in  the  year  1713:  they  were  fometimes  ad- 
drefTedto  Mrs.  Johnfon^  and  fometimes  to  Mrs.  Ding* 
leyy  who  was  a  relation  of  the  Temple  family,  and 
friend  to  Mrs.  Johifon,  Both  thefe  ladies  went  over 
to  Ireland  upon  S-wlft's  invitation  in  the  year  1701, 
and  lodged  conftantly  together. 

+  Mr.  Jofeph  Beaumont^  merchant,  of  Trim^ 
whofe  name  frecjuently  occurs  in  thefe  papers.  He 

Vol.  IV.  B  .  was 
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made  a  new  bargain,  and  forced  me  to  give 
'  them  two  crowns,  and  talked  as  if  we  fhould 
not  be  able  to  overtake  any  (hip ;  but  in  half 
an  hour  we  got  to  the  yacht ;  for  the  fliips  lay 
by  to  wait  for  my  lord  lieutenant's  fteward. 
We  made  our  voyage  in  fifteen  hours  juft.  Laft 
night  I  came  to  this  town,  and  fhall  leave  it,  I 
believe,  on  Monday:  the  firft  man  I  met  in 
Chejler  was  Dr.  Raymond  He  and  Mrs.  Ray- 
mond w^ere  here  about  levying  a  fine,  in  order 
to  have  power  to  fell  their  eftate.  I  got  a  fall 
off  my  horfe,  riding  here  from  Parkgate^  but  no 
hurt;  the  horfe  underftands  falls  very  well,  and 
lying  quietly  till  I  got  up.  My  duty  to  the 
bifhop  of  Clogher  I  faw  him  returning  from 
Dunlary  f  ;  but  he  faw  not  me.  I  take  it  ill 
he  was  not  at  convocation,  and  that  I  have  not 
his  name  to  my  powers.    I  beg  you  will  hold 

Was  a  venerable,  handfome,  grey-headed  man,  of 
quick  and  various  natural  abilities,  but  not  improved 
by  learning  :  his  fort  was  Mathematicks,  which  he 
applied  to  feme  ufeful  purpofes  in  the  linen  trade, 
but  chiefly  to  the  invelligation  of  the  Longitude ; 
,  which  was  fuppofed  to  have  occafioned  a  lunacy, 
with  which  he  was  feized  in  Dublin  about  the  year 
1718  ;  from  wl>ence  he  was  brought  home  to  Trimy 
and  recovered  his  underflanding.  But  fome  years 
after,  having  relapfed  into  his  former  malady,  he 
cut  his  throat  in  a  lit  of  diftraftion. 

X  Vicar  of  2^r//;/,  and  formerly  one  of  the  fellows 
of  the  univerlity  of  Dublin. 

*  Dr.  St.  George  AJhe,   who,  in  the  reign  of 
'■George  I  v/as  made  biOiop  o£  Derry.  ^ 

,  f  i  his  mufc.  have  been  while  S^ujift  was  failing  in 
the  Bay  of  Dublin^  *and  the  biihop  riding  upon  the 
North' Strand.  '  ■  ' 

your 
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your  refolution  of  going  to  Trim^  and  riding 
there  as  much  as  you  can.    Let  the  biftiop  of 
Clogher  remind  the  bifliop  of  Killala  to  fend  me 
a  letter,  with  one  inclofed  to  the  bifliop  of 
Litchfield  §,    Let  all  who  write  to  me,  inclofe 
to  Richard  Steele^  Efq;  at  his  office  at  the  Cock- 
pit  near  Whitehall.    My  lord  Mountjoy  is  now  in 
the  humour  that  we  fhould  begin  our  journey 
this  afternoon,  fo  that  I  have  flolen  here  again 
to  finifli  this  letter,  which  muft  be  fliort  or  long 
accordingly.    I  write  this  poft  to  Mrs.  TVeJley^ 
and  will  tell  her,  that  I  have  taken  care  flie 
may  have  her  bill  of  one  hundred  and  fifteen 
pounds  whenever  ftie  pleafes  to  fend  for  it ;  and 
in  that  cafe  I  defireyou  will  fend  it  her  inclofed 
and  fealed.     God  Almighty  blefs  you;  and, 
for  God's  fake,  be  merry  and  get  your  health. 
I  am  perfeaiy  refolved  to  return  as  foon  as  I 
have  done  my  commiffion  ||,  whether  it  fucceeds 
or  no.    I  never  went  to  England  with  fo  little 
defire  in  my  life.    If  Mrs.  Curry  makes  any 
difficulty  about  the  lodgings,  I  will  quit  them. 
The  poft  is  juft  come  from  London^  and  juft 
going  out,  fo  I  have  only  time  to  pray  God  to 
blefs  you,  ^c, 

§  Dr.  John  Hough. 

11  -This  commiiTion  was,  to  folicit  the  queen  to  re- 
mit the  firft- fruits  and  twentieth  parts,  payable  tQ 
the  crown  by  the  clergy  of  Ireland, 
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LETTER  II. 

London,  Sept,  9,  1710. 

J  G  O  T  here  laft  Tljurfday^  after  five  days 
travelling,  weary  the  firft,  almoft  dead  the 
fecond,  tolerable  the  third,  and  well  enough 
the  reft;  and  am  now  glad  of  the  fatigue,  which 
has  ferved  for  exercife ;  and  I  am  at  prefent  well 
enough.  The  Whigs  were  ravifhed  to  fee  me, 
and  would  lay  hold  on  me  as  a  twig  while  they 
are  drowning,  and  the  great  men  making  me 
their  clumfy  apologies,  (^c.  But  my  lord 
treafurer  *  received  me  with  a  great  deal  of 
coldnefs,  which  has  enraged  me  fo,  I  am  almoft 
vowing  revenge.  I  have  not  yet  gone  half  my 
circle ;  but  I  find  all  my  acquaintance  juft  as  I 
left  them.  I  hear  my  lady  Giffard  f  is  much 
at  Courts  and  lady  Tvharton  was  ridiculing  it 
t'other  day ;  fo  I  have  loft  a  friend  there.  I  have 
not  yet  feen  her,  nor  intend  it ;  but  I  will 
contrive  to  fee  SteUd*s  mother  %  fome  other  way* 
I  writ  to  the  bifliop  of  Clogher  from  Chejier\ 
and  I  now  write  to  the  archbifliop  of  Dublin. 
Every  thing  is  turning  upfide  down  ;  every 
IVhig  in  great  office  will,  to  a  man,  be  infalli- 
bly put  out ;  and  we  ft\all  have  fuch  a  winter 
as  hath  not  been  feen  in  England,  Every  body 
alks  me,  how  I  came  to  be  fo  long  in  Ireland^ 
as  naturally  as  if  here  were  my  Being ;  but  no 
foul  oft'ers  to  make  it  fo  :  and  I  proteft  1  fliall 

*  The  earl  of  Godolphin. 

f  Lady  Giffard  was  filler  to  fir  William  Temple, 
X  She  was  at  that  time  in  lady  Giffard  %  family. 

return 
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return  to  Dublin^  and  the  Canal  at  Laracor 
with  more  fatisfaition  than  ever  I  did  in  my  life. 
The  Toiler  §  cxpedls  every  day  to  be  turned  out 
of  his  employment ;  and  the  duke  of  Ormonde 
they  fay,  will  be  lieutenant  of  Ireland.  I  hope 
you  are  now  peaceably  in  Prejio^s  ^  lodgings  ; 
but  I  r<'"folve  to  turn  you  out  by  Chrijlmas\  in 
which  time  I  ihail  either  do  niy  bufmefs,  or 
find  it  not  to  be  done.  Pray  be  at  Trim  by  the 
time  this  leiter  comes  to  you,  and  ride  little 
yohnfon^  who  muft  needs  be  now  in  good  cafe. 
I  have  be-eun  this  letter  unufually,  on  the  poft- 
night  and  have  aheady  written  to  the  arch- 
biiihop  ;  and  »^annot  lengthen  this.  Henceforth 
I  will  write  fomething  every  day  to  MD^  and 
malve  it  a  fort  of  jouinal ;  and  when  it  is  full,  I 
yj'iW  fend  it  whtthtr  MD  writes  or  no  ;  and  fo 
that  will  be  pretty:  and  I  fhall  always  be  in 
converfation  with  MD^  and  MD  with  Preji$* 

I)  TheDr 's  benefice  In  the  diocefe  of  Meath* 

§  RicharJ  Steele,  Ffq; 

^  In  thefe  letters  pdfr,  ftands  for  Dr.  Sw/f; 
Ppt,  for  Stella  3  D,  for  Dinghy ;  D,  generally 
for  Dingley,  but  fometimes  for  both  Sttila  and 
Dingley  ;  and  MD  generally  ftands  for  both  thefe 
ladies  ;  yet  fometimes  only  for  Stella.  But,  to  avoid 
perplexing  the  reader,  it  was  thought  more  advife- 
able  to  ufe  the  word  Preflo  for  Shifty  which  is  bor- 
rowed from  the  duchefs  of  Shrenvjlury,  who,  not 
recollecting  the  Dr/s  name,  called  him  Dr.  Prejlo, 
(which  is  Italian  for  S^iftJ  vid.  let.  xxvii.  Aug.  2, 
1 7 1  o,  printed  for  Dodjley  and  others ;  inftead  of  Ppt. 
Stella  is  ufed  for  Mrs.  Johnfon-,  and  fo  for  D.  Dingley ; 
but  as  MD  ftands  for  both  Diiigley  and  Stella,  it 
•was  thought  more  corjvenient  to  let  it  remain  a  cy- 
pher in  its  original  ftate. 

B  3  ,  Pray 
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Pray  make  Parvifol  *  pay  you  the  ten  pounds 
immediately  ;  fo  1  ordered  him.  They  tell  me 
1  am  grown  fatter,  and  look  better ;  and,  on 
Monday^  Jervas  is  to  retouch  my  pidure.  I 
thought  1  faw  Jack  Temple  and  his  wife  pafs  by 
me  to-day  in  their  coach  ;  but  I  took  no  notice 
of  them.  I  am  glad  I  have  wholly  fliaken  ofF 
that  family  \,  Tell  the  provoft  %  I  have 
obeyed  his  commands  to  the  duke  of  Ormond 
or  let  it  alone,  if  you  pleafe.  I  faw  Jemmey 
Leigh  II  juft  now  at  the  Coffee-houfe^  vvha  afked 
after  you  with  great  kindnefs  :  he  talks  of  going 
in  a  fortnight  to  Ireland.  My  fervice  to  the 
dean  §,  and  Mrs.  IValls  and  her  archdeacon. 
Will  Frankland'^  wife  is  near  bringing  to-bed, 
and  I  have  promifed  to  chriften  the  child.  I 
fancy  you  had  my  Chejier  letter  the  Tuejday  Sif- 
ter I  writ.  I  prefented  Dr.  Raymond  to  lord 
Wharton  at  CheJler,  Pray  let  me  know  when 
Jce  gets  his  money  ^.    It  is  near  ten,  and  I 

*  The  Dr.'s  agent  at  Laracor, 

f  It  never  has  yet  appeared  to  the  publick  what 
gave  rife  to  this  great  coolnefs  between  the  Temple 
family  and  Dr.  S^iff, 

X  iJr.  P ratty  afterwards  dean  of  Do-Tvne. 

II  A  gentleman  of  fortune  in  the  county  of  Wex^ 
meat  by  in  Ir  eland ^  vvhofe  name  often  occurs  in  thefe 
letters.  He  was  well  acquainted  with  Stella,  and 
leefns  to  have  had  a  great  efteem  for  her  merit  and 
accompiifhrnents. 

§  Dr.  Stcrney  dean  of  6*/.  PairicPs,  Dublin. 

^  This  money  was  a  frcer,}tum  the  government  had 
prornifed  him  for  his  Mathematical  Sleaing  Tables^ 
calculated  for  the  improvement  of  the  linen  manufac- 
tory, which  were  afterwards  printed,  ar^d  are  Hill 
highly  regarded. 

hat© 
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hate  to  fend  by  the  bell-man.  AID  fiiall  have 
a  longer  letter  in  a  week,  but  I  Tend  this  only 
to  tell  I  am  fafe  in  London  3  and  fo  farewel,  ^c. 

LETTER  III. 

London,  Sept,  9,  1710. 

FTER  feeing  the  duke  of  Orinoncl^  dining 
with  Dr.  Cockburn^  paffing  fome  part  of  the  af- 
ternoon with  fir  Matthew  Dudley  and  IVill 
Frankland^  the  reft  at  St>  yames^s  Coffee-houfe^  I 
came  home  and  writ  to  the  archbifhop  of  Dublin 
and  MD^  and  am  going  to  bed,  1  forgot  to 
tell  you,  that  [  becrged  IVill  FranUand  to  ftand 
Mnnhyh  ||  friend  with  his  father  in  thisfliaking 
k2i{o\\  for  places.  He  told  me  his  father  was  in 
danger  to  be  out ;  that  feveral  were  now  foli- 
citing  for  Manley^  place;  that  he  was  accufed 
of  opening  letters  ;  that  fir  Thomas  Franhland 
would  facrifice  every  thing  to  fave  himfelf ;  and 
in  that  I  fear  Manley  is  undone,  ^c. 

10.  To-day  I  dined  with  lord  Mountjoy  at 
Kenjington  ;  faw  my  miftrefs,  Ophy  Butler  sWif^y 
who  is  o;rown  a  little  charmlefs.  I  fat  till  ten 
in  the  evening  with  Addifon  and  Steele:  Steele 
will  certainly  lofe  his  Gazetteer^s  place,  all  the 
world  detefting  his  engaging  in  parties.  At  ten 
I  went  to  thfe  Coffee-houfe^  hoping  to  find  lord 
Radnor^  whom  1  had  not  feen.  He  was  there  ; 
and  for  an  hour  and  a  half  w^e  talked  treafon 
heartily  againft  the  Whigs^  their  bafenefs  and- 

II  Manley  was  poft-mafter-general  of  Ireland. 
I  B  4  ingratitude. 
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ingratitude.  And  I  am  come  home  rolling  rp- 
fentments  in  my  mind,  and  framing  fchemes 
of  revenge  :  full  of  which  (having  written  down 
fbme  hints)  I  go  to  bed.  I  am  afraid  MD 
dined  at  home,  becaufe  it  is  Sunday  ;  and  there 
was  the  little  half-pint  of  wine  :  for  God's  fake 
be  good  girls,  and  all  v/i!I  be  well.  Ben  TcokeX 
W4S  with  me  this  morning. 

II.  Seven  morning.  I  am  rifing  to  go  to 
jfervas  to  finifh  my  pifture,  and  'tis  (having  day, 
io  good  morrow  MD  ;  but  don't  keep  me  now, 
for  i  can't  ftay  ;  and  pray  dine  with  the  dean, 
but  don't  lofe  your  money.  I  long  to  hear 
from  you,  i^c. — Ten  at  night.  1  fat  four 
hours  this  morning  (o  "Jervas^  who  has  given 
my  pifture  quite  another  turn,  and  now  ap- 
proves it  entirely  ;  but  we  muft  have  the  appro- 
bation of  the  town.  If  I  were  rich  enough,  I 
would  get  a  copy  of  it  and  bring  it  over.  Mr. 
Addifon  and  I  dined  together  at  his  lodgings,  and 
I  fat  with  him  part  of  this  evening;  and  I  am 
now  come  home  to  write  an  hour.  Patrick 
©bferves  that  the  rabble  here  are  much  more 
jnquifitive  in  politicks,  than  in  Ireland^.  Every 
day  we  expedl  changes,  and  the  Parliament  to 
be  difTolved.  Lord  Wharton  expe£ls  every  day 
to  be  out :  he  is  working  like  a  horfe  for  elec- 
tions ;  and,  in  fliort,  I  never  faw  fo  great 
a  ferment  among  all  forts  of  people.  I  had  a 
xniferable  letter  from  'Joe  laft  Saturday^  telling 
nie  Mr.  Pratt  *  refufes  payment  of  his  money. 

t  The  Dodlor's  bookfeller. 
*  Vice-treafurer  of  Ireland. 

I  hav^ 
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I  have  told  it  Mr.  Addlfon^  and  ^ifriJl  to  lord 
Wharton  ;  but  J  fear  with  no  fuccefs.  However, 
I  will  do  all  I  can, 

12.  To-dav  I  prefented  Mr.  Ford  to  the 
duke  of  Ormond ;  and  paid  my  firft  vifit  to  lord- 
prefident  vvith  whom  1  had  much  difcourfe ; 
but  put  him  always  ofF  when  he  began  to  talk 
of  lord  Wharton  in  relation  to  me,  till  he  urged 
it :  then  I  faid,  he  knew  I  never  expected  any 
thing  from  lord  Wharton^  and  that  lord  Wharton 
knew  that  I  underftood  it  fo.  He  faid  that  he 
had  written  twice  to  lord  Wharton  about  me^ 
who  both  times  faid  nothing  at  all  to  that  part  of 
his  letter.  I  am  advifed  not  to  meddle  in  the 
afFair  of  the  Firji- Fruits^  till  this  hurry  is  a  lit- 
tle over,  which  ftill  depends,  and  we  are  all  in 
the  dark.  Lord-prefident  told  me  he  expedls 
every  day  to  be  out,  and  has  done  fo  thefe  two 
months,  I  proteft  upon  my  life,  I  am  heartily 
weary  of  this  town,  and  wifli  I  had  never 
ftirred. 

13.  I  went  this  morning  to  the  city  to  fee 
Mr.  Stratford  the  Hamburgh  merchant,  my  old 
fchool-fellow  ;  but  calling  at  BuWs  on  Ludgate- 
hilly  he  forced  me  to  his  houfe  at  Hamfjlead  to 
dinner  among  a  great  deal  of  ill  company ; 
among  the  reft  Mr.  Hoadley  *,  the  whig  clergy-^ 
man,  fo  famous  for  afting  the  contrary  part  to 
Sachevcrell :  but  to-morrow  I  defign  again  to  fes 
Stratjord.  I  v/as  glad,  however,  to  be  at  Hamp^ 

*|"  Lord  Somers, 

*  Dr,  Benjamin  Hoadley^  afterwards  bilhop  of  Win- 
chefter. 

Jieady 
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Jlead^  where  I  faw  lady  Lucy  and  Moll  Stanhope. 
I  hear  very  unfortunate  news  of  Mrs.  Long  \  flie 
and  her  comrade  have  broke  up  houfe,  and  (he 
is  broke  for  good  and  all,  and  is  gone  to  the 
country;  I  (hould  be  extremely  forry  if  this 
be  true. 

14.  To-day  T  faw  Patty  Rolt^  who  heard  I 
was  in  town  ;  and  1  dined  with  Stratford  at  a 
merchant's  in  the  citv,  where  1  drank  the  firft 
Tockay  wine  I  ever  faw  ;  and  it  is  admirable, 
yet  not  to  the  degree  I  expe£led.  Stratford  is 
worth  a  plua^b,  and  is  now  lending  the  Govern- 

,  mcfit  forty  thoufand  pounds  ;  yet  we  were  edu- 
cated together  at  the  fame  fchool  and  univerfity. 
We  hear  the  chancellor  is  to  be  fuddenly  out, 
and  fir  Simon  Harcourt  to  fucceed  him  :  I  am 
come  early  home,  riot  caring  for  the  cofFee- 
houfe, 

15.  To-day  Mr.  Addforiy  colonel  Freind  ^nd 
I  went  to  fee  the  million  lottery  drawn  at  Guild- 
hall. The  jackanapes  of  blue-coat  boys  gave 
themfelves  fuch  airs  in  pulling  out  the  tickets, 
and  fhewed  white  hands  open  to  the  company, 
to  let  us  fee  there  was  no  cheat.  We  dined  at^ 
a  country-houfc  uQar  Chslfea^  where  Mr.  Addifon 
often  retires  ;  and  to-night,  at  the  Coffec-hoife^ 

^  we  hear  fir  Simon  Harcourt  is  made  lord-keeper ; 
fo  that  now  we  expect  every  moment  the  Par- 
liament will  be  difiblved  ;  but  1  forgot  that  this 
letter  will  not  to  in  three  or  four  days,  and  that 
my  nev/3  will  be  ftalc,  Vv^hich  I  (hould  there- 
fore put  in  the  lafl:  paragraph.  Shall  I  fend  this 
letter  before  I  hear  from  MD^  or  lhall  I  keep 

it 
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It  to  lengthen  ?  I  have  not  yet  feen  Stella^s  mo- 
ther, becaufe  I  will  not  fee  lady  Giffard  ;  but  I 
will  contrive  to  go  there  when  lady  G'lffard  is 
abroad.  I  forgot  to  mark  my  two  former  letters; 
but  I  remember  this  is  Number  3,  and  I  have 
not  yet  had  Number  i  from  MD  ;  but  I  fliall 
by  Monday^  which  I  reckon  will  be  juft  a  fort- 
night after  you  had  my  firft.  I  am  refolved  to 
bring  over  a  great  deal  of  china.  I  loved  it 
mightily  to-day.    What  fhall  1  bring  ? 

16.  Morning.  Sir  ^ohn  HoUan'!^  comptrol- 
ler of  the  houfhold,  has  fent  to  defire  my  ac- 
quaintance :  I  have  a  mind  to  refuTe  him 
becaufe  he  is  a  Whig^  and  will,  I  fup[)ofe,  be 
out  among  the  reft;  but  he  is  a  man  of  worth 
and  learning.  Tell  me,  do  you  like  this 
journal  way  of  writing  ?  Is  it  not  tedious  and 
dull? 

Night.  I  dined  to-day  with  a  coufin,  a 
printer,  w^here  Patty  Rolt  lodges,  and  thea 
came  home,  after  a  vifit  or  two  ;  and  it  has 
been  a  very  infipid  day.  Mrs.  Long's  misfor- 
tune is  confirmed  to  me;  bailiffs  were  in  her 
houfe  ;  (he  retired  to  private  lodgings ;  thence 
to  the  country,  no-body  knows  w^here  :  her 
friend's  leave  letters  at  fome  inn^  and  they  are 
carried  to  her ;  and  fhe  v/rites  anfwers  without 
dating  them  from  any  place,  I  fwear  it  grieves 
me  to  the  foul, 

17,  To-day  I  dined  fix  miles  out  of  town, 
with  IVtll  Pate  the  learned  woollen-draper  ; 
Mr.  Strafford  went  with  me ;  fix  miles  here  is 

nothing  . 
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nothing!  we  left  Pate  after  fun-fet,  and  were 
here  before  it  was  dark.  This  letter  (hall  go 
en  Tuefday^  whether  1  hear  from  MD  or  no. 
My  health  continues  pretty  well  ;  pray  God 
Stella  may  give  me  a  good  account  of  hers  :  and 
I  hope  you  are  now  at  Tr/w,  or  foon  defigning 
it.  I  was  difappointed  to-night :  the  fellow 
gave  me  a  letter,  and  I  hoped  to  fee  little  MLTs 
hand  ;  and  it  was  onlv  to  invite  me  to  a  venifon 
pafty  to-day:  fo  I  loil  my  pafty  into  the  bar- 
gain. Pox  on  thefe  declining  courtjers  !  Here 
is  Mr.  Brydgcs  the  paymafler-general  defiring 
my  acquaintance  ;  but  I  hear  ihe  queen  fent 
lord  Shrewfiury  to  affbre  him  he  may  keep  his 
place ;  and  he  promifes  me  great  afliftance  in 
the  affair  of  the  FirjUFruits,  Well,  I  muft 
turn  over  this  leaf  to-nighr,  though  the  fide 
would  hold  another  line  ;  but  pray  confider  this 
is  a  whole  flieet  j  it  holds  a  plaguy  deal,  arvd 
you  muft  be  content  to  be  weary  ;  but  I'll  do 
fo  no  more.  Sir  ohnon  Harcourt  is  made  attor- 
ney-general, and  not  lord-keeptr. 

l8.  To-day  I  dined  with  Mr.  Stratford  at 
Mr.  Addifons  retirj^ment  near  Chelfea  ;  then 
came  to  town  ;  got  home  early,  and  begun  a 
letter  to  the  Taller  about  the  corruptions  of 
ftyle  and  writing,  i^c.  and  having  not  heard 
from  you,  am  refolved  this  letter  (hall  go  to- 
night. Lord  Wharton  was  fent  for  to  town  in 
mighty  hafte,  by  the  duke  of  Devofijhire  :  they 
have  fome  projedl  in  hand  j  but  jt  will  not  do, 
for  every  hour  we  eypect  a  thorough  revolution, 
and  that  the  Parllamait  v/i!l  he  difiblved.  When 
you  fee  Jce^  tell  him  lord  IVharton  is  too  hufy 

to 
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to  minJ  any  of  his  affairs ;  but  I  will  get  what 
good  offices  I  can  frcxn  Mr.  Addijon^  and  will 
write  to-day  to  Mr.  Pratt  \  and  bid  "Joe  not  to  be 
difcouraged,  for  I  am  confident  he  will  get  the 
money  under  any  government  j  but  he  muft 
have  patience. 

19.  I  have  been  fcribbling  this  morning,  and 
I  believe  ftiall  hardly  fill  this  fide  to-day,  but 
fend  it  as  it  is;  and  it  is  good  enough  for 
naughty  girls  that  won't  write  to  a  body,  and 
to  a  good  boy  like  PreJIo.  I  thought  to  have 
fent  this  to-night,  but  was  kept  by  company, 
and  could  not  and,  to  fay  the  truth,  I  had  a 
little  mi(\d  to  expe£t  one  pod  more  for  a  letter 
from  MD.  Yefterday  at  noon  died  the  earl  of 
Anglffey,  the  great  fupport  of  the  TTories  ;  fo  that 
f!|np!oyment  of  vice-treafurer  of  Ireland  is  again 
Jracant.  We  were  to  have  been  great  friends, 
and  I  coul(J  hardly  have  a  lofs  that  could  grieve 
me  more.  The  bifhop  of  Durham  died  the  fame 
day.  The  duke  of  Ormondes  daughter  was  to 
vifit  me  to-day  at  a  third  place  by  way  of  ad- 
vance, and  I  am  to  return  it  to-morrow.  I 
have  had  a  letter  from  lady  Berkeley^  t)^ggi"g 
me  for  charity  to  come  to  Berkeley -cajile^  for 
company  to  my  lord,  who  has  been  ill  of  a 
dropiy  ;  but  I  cannot  go,  and  muft  fend  my 
excufe  to-morrov/.  I  am  told,  that  in  a  few 
houvs  there  will  be  more  removals. 

20.  To-day  I  returned  my  vifits  to  the  duke's 
daughters  ;  the  infolent  drabs  came  up  to  my 
very  mouth  to  falute  me  ;  then  I  heard  the  re- 
pgrt  confirmed  of  removals  ;  my  lord-prefident 

Somef^  i 
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Somers  ;  the  duke  of  Devonfhire^  lord-fteward  \ 
and  Mr.,  Boyle^  fecretary  of  ftate,  are  all  turned 
out  to-day.    I  never  remember  fuch  bold  fteps 
taken  by  a  Court :  I  am  almofl:  fhocked  at  it^ 
though  I  did  not  care  if  they  were  all  hanged. 
We  are  aftoniftied  why  the  Parliament  is  not  yet 
diffolved,  and  why  they  keep  a  matter  of  that 
importance  to  the  laft.  We  fhall  have  a  ftrange 
Winter  here  between  the  ftruggles  of  a  cun- 
ning provoked  discarded  party,  and  the  triumphs 
of  one  in  power ;  of  both  which  I  fliall  be  an 
indifferent  fpeilator,  an\l  return  very  peaceably 
to  Ireland,  when  I  have  done  my  part  in  the 
afFair  I  am  entrufted  with,  whether  it  fucceeds 
or  no.    To-morrow  I  change  my  lodgings  in 
Pall-mall  for  one  in  Bury-Jlreet^  where  I  fuppofe 
I  fliall  continue  while  I  ftay  in  London,    If  any 

thing  happens  to-morrow  I  will  add  it.  

Robin  s  Coffee-houfe.  We  have  great  news  jufl: 
now  from  Spain  ;  Madrid  taken,  and  Pampeluna. 
I  am  here  ever  interrupted. 

2T.  I  have  juft  received  your  letter,  which 
1  will  not  anfwer  now  ;  God  be  thanked  all 
things  are  fo  well.    I  find  you  have  not  yet  had 
my  fecond :  I  had  a  letter  from  Parvlfol^  who 
tells  me  he  gave  Mrs.  Walls  a  bill  of  twenty 
pounds  for  me,  to  be  given  to  you  3  but  you 
have  not  fent  it.    This  night  the  Parliament  is 
diffolved  :  great  news  from  Spain  ;  king  Charles 
and  Stanhope  are  at  Madrid^  and  count  Starem- 
herg  has  taken  Pa?npeluna»    Farewel.    This  is 
from  St,  yames^s  Coffee-houfe.    I  will  begin  my 
anfwer  to  your  letter  to-night ;  but  not  fend  it 
this  week.    Pray  tell  me  whether  you  like  this 

journal 
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Journal  way  of  writing. — I  don't  like  your  rea- 
fons  for  not  going  to  Trim.  Parvifol  tells  me 
he  can  fell  your  horfe ;  fell  it  with  a  pox  ? 
Pray  let  him  know  that  he  fliall  fell  his  foul  as 
foon.  What  ?  fell  any  thing  that  Stella  loves, 
and  may  fometimes  ride  ?  It  is  hers,  and  let  her 
do  as  (he  pleafes  :  pray  let  him  know  this  by  the 
firft  that  you  know  goes  to  Trim.  Let  him  fell 
my  grey,  and  be  hanged. 

L  E  T  T  E  R  IV. 

London,  Sept.  2r,  1710^ 

W  ERE  muft  I  begin  another  letter,  oa 
a  whole  fheet,  for  fear  fawcy  little  MD  fliould 
be  angry,  and  think  7nuch  that  the  paper  is  too 
little,  I  had  your  letter  this  night,  as  I  told 
you  juft  and  no  more  in  my  laft  ;  for  this  muft 
be  taken  up  in  anfwering  yours,  faucebox.  I 
believe  I  told  you  where  I  dined  to-day  ;  and  to- 
morrow I  go  out  of  town  for  two  days  to  dine 
with  the  fame  company  on  Sunday  ;  Molefworth 
the  Florence  envoy,  Stratford^  and  fome  others. 
I  heard  to-day  that  a  gentlewoman  from  lady 
Giffard^s  houfe  had  been  at  the  Coffee-koufe  icy 
enquire  for  me.  It  was  Stellas  m.other,  I  fup- 
pofe.  I  fhall  fend  her  a  penny- poft  letter  to- 
morrow, and  contrive  to  fee  her  without  hazard- 
ing feeing  lady  Giffard^  which  I  will  not  do 
until  (he  begs  my  pardon, 

22.  I  dined  to-day  at  Hampjiead  with  lady 
Lvcu  &c.  and  when  I  n:ot  home  foHnd  a  letter 
%from  "Joe^  with  one  inclofcd  to  lord  WhartGn^ 
-  which 
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which  I  will  fend  to  his  excellency,  and  fecond 
It  as  well  as  I  can  ;  but  to  talk  of  getting  the 
queen's  order,  is  a  jeft.  Things  are  in  fuch  a 
combuftion  here,  that  I  am  advifed  noc  to  med- 
dle yet  in  the  afFair  I  am  upon,  which  concerns 
the  clergy  of  a  whole  kingdom  ;  and  does  he 
think  any  body  will  trouble  the  queen  about 
"Joe  ?  We  (hall,  1  hope,  get  a  recommendation 
from  the  lord  lieutenant  to  the  truftees  for  the 
linen  bufmefs,  and  I  hope  that  will  do  \  and  fo 
I  will  write  to  him  in  a  few  days,  and  he  muft 
have  patience.  This  is  an  anfwer  to  part  of 
your  letter  as  well  as  his.  I  lied,  it  is  to-mor- 
row I  go  to  the  country,  and  I  won't  anfwer  a 
bit  more  of  your  letter  yet. 

23.  Here  is  fuch  a  ftir  and  buftle  with  this 
little  MD  of  ours ;  I  muft  be  writing  every 
night;  I  can't  go  to-bed  without  a  word  to 
them ;  I  can't  put  out  my  candle  till  I  have 
bid  them  good  night:  O  Lord,  O  Lord  !  Well, 
I  dined  the  firft  time,  to-day,  with  Will  Franks 
land  and  his  Fortune :  ftie  is  not  very  handfome. 
Did  I  not  fay  I  would  go  out  of  town  to-day  ; 
I  hate  lying  abroad  and  clutter ;  I  go  to-morrow 
in  Frankland's  chariot,  and  come  back  at  night. 
Lady  Berkeley  has  invited  me  to  Berkeley- cajile^ 
and  lady  Betty  Germain  to  Drayton  in  Northamp- 
ionjhire^  and  I'll  go  to  neither.  Let  me  alone, 
1  muft  finifli  my  pamphlet.  I  have  fent  a  long 
letter  to  Bickerjlaff :  let  the  bifliop  of  Clogher 
fmoak  it  if  he  can.  Well,  I'll  write  to  the 
bifliop  of  Killala  ;  but  you  might  have  told  him 
how  fudden  and  unexpetSed  my  journey  was 
^ough.    Deuce  take  lady  S~—  3   and  if  I 

\a  know 
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knew  D — — y,  he  is  a  rawboned-faced  fel- 
low, not  handfome,  nor  vifibly  fo  young  as 
you  fay  :  fhe  facrifices  two  thoufand  pounds  a 
year,  and  keeps  only  fix  hundred.  Well,  you 
have  had  all  my  land  journey  in  my  fecond 
letter,  and  fo  much  for  that.  So,  you  have 
got  into  Pre/io's  lodgings  ;  very  fine,  truly  ! 
We  have  had  a  fortnight  of  the  mofl  glorious 
weather  on  earth,  and  itill  continues  :  1  hope 
you  have  made  the  beft  of  it.  B  ally  gall  be 
a  pure  good  place  for  air,  if  Mrs.  Afhe  makes 
good  her  promife,  Stella  writes  like  an  emperor  : 
I  am  afraid  it  hurts  your  eyes  ;  take  care  of  that 
pray,  pray  Mrs.  Stella,  Can't  you  do  what  you 
will  with  your  own  horfe  ?  Pray  don't  let  that 
puppy  Parvifol  fell  him.  Patrick  is  drunk  about 
three  times  a  week,  and  ]  bear  it,  and  he  has 
got  the  better  of  me  ;  but  one  of  thefe  days  I 
will  pofitively  turn  him  oS  to  the  wide  vvorld, 
when  none  of  you  are  by  to  intercede  for  him. 
— Stuff — how  can  I  i^^et  her  huiband  into  the 

o 

Charter-houfe?  get  a —  into  the  Charter -houfe. — 
Write  conliantly  !  Why,  firrah,  don't  I  write 
every  day,  and  fometimes  twice  a  day  to  MD? 
Now  I  have  anfwered  all  your  letter,  and  the 
reft  muft  be  as  it  can  be  :  feud  me  my  bill. 
Tell  Mrs.  Pjrent  *  what  I  fay  of  the  Charter- 
houfe.  I  think  this  enough  for  one  night  \  and 
fo  farewel  till  this  time  to-morrow. 

24.  To  day  I  dined  fix  miles  out  of  town  at 
Will  Pate's^  with  Stratford^  Frankland^  and  the 
Molefworths^  and  came  home  at  night,  and  was 


*  The  Dodlor's  houfekeeper. 
Vol.  IV.  C  v/esiry 
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weary  and  lazy.  I  can  fay  no  more  now,  but 
good  night, 

25.  I  was  fo  lazy  to-day  that  I  dined  at 
next  door  J,  and  have  fat  at  home  fince  fix, 
writing  to  the  bifhop  of  Clogher^  dean  Sterne^ 
and  Mr,  Manley :  the  laft,  becaufe  I  am  in  fear 
for  him  about  his  place,  and  have  fent  him  my 
opinion,  what  I  and  his  other  friends  here  think 
he  ought  to  do.  I  hope  he  will  take  it  well. 
My  advice  was.  To  keep  as  much  in  favour  as 
polTible  with  fir  Thomas  Frankland^  his  mailer 
here, 

26.  Smoak  how  I  widen  the  margin  by  lying 
in  bed  v^hen  I  write.  My  bed  lies  on  the 
wrong  fide  for  me,  fo  that  I  am  forced  often 
to  write  when  I  am  up.  Manley  you  muft 
know  has  had  people  putting  in  for  his  place 
already;  and  has  been  complained  of  for  open- 
ing-letters. Remember  that  laft  Sunday^  Sep- 
iernher  24,  1710,  was  as  hot  as  Midjummer. 
This  was  written  in  the  morning  ;  'tis  now 
night,  and  Prejlo  in  bed.  Here's  a  cjutter,  I 
have  gotten  MD\  fecond  letter,  and  I  muft 
anfwer  it  here.  I  gave  the  bill  to  Tooke^  and 
fo — Well,  I  dined  to-day  with  fir  "John  Holland 
the  comptroller,  and  fat  with  him  till  eight  ; 
then  came  home  and  fent  my  letters,  and  writ 
part  of  a  lampoon  §,  which  goes  on  very  flow, 
and  now  I  am  writing  to  fawcy  MD  3  no  won- 

X  This  mull  have  been  at  Mrs.  VanhomrigV^^- 
§  This  was.  The  \'  irtues  of  Sid Hamety  the  Magi- 
cian's Rod, 

6  der. 
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der,  indeed,  good  boys  muft  write  to  naughty 
girls.  1  han't  fcen  your  mother  yet  ,  my 
penny- poft  letter,  I  fuppofe,  mifcarried  :  I  will 

write  another.    Mr.  S          came  to  fee  me  ; 

and  faid  Ad  was  going  to  the  country  next 

morning  with  her  hufband  (who  I  find  is  a 
furly  brute)  fo  I  could  only  delire  my  fervice 
to  her. 

27.  To-day  all  our  company  dined  at  IVill 
Frankland^^  with  Steele  and  Adclifon  too.  This 
is  the  firft  rainy  day  fince  I  came  to  town  ;  I 
can't  afford  to  anl'wer  your  letter  yet.  Morgan^ 
the  puppy,  writ  me  a  long  letter  to  defire  I 
would  recommend  him  for  purfe-bearer  or  fecre- 
tary  to  the  next  lord-chancellor  that  would 
come  with  the  next  governor.  I  will  not  an- 
fwer  him  ;  but  beg  you  will  fay  thefe  words 
to  his  father  Raymond  *,  or  any  body  that  will 
tell  him  :  That  Dr.  Swift  has  received  his  letter, 
and  would  be  very  ready  to  ferve  him,  but 
cannot  do  it  in  what  he  defifes,  becaufe  he  has 
no  fort  of  interefl  in  the  perfons  to  be  applied 
to.  Thefe  words  you  may  write,  and  let  yoe^ 
or  Mr.  Warhurton  f ,  give  them  to  him  :  a  pox 
on  him  !  However,  ^tis  by  thefe  fort  of  ways 
that  fools  get  preferment.  I  muft  not  end  yet, 
becaufe  I  can't  fay  good  night  without  lofmg  a 
line,  and  then  MD  would  fcold  \  but  now, 
good  night. 

*  Dr  Raymond  is  only  called  his  father,  becaufe 
he  efpoufed  Mr.  Morgan's  intereft  with  all  his  power, 

f  The  Doctor's  curate  at  Laracor^ 
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28.  I  have  the  fineft  piece  of  Brazil  tobacca 
for  Dinghy  that  ever  was  born.  You  talk  of 
Leigh  ;  why  he  won't  be  in  Dublin  thefe  two 
months :  he  goes  to  the  country,  then  returns 
to  London^  to  fee  how  the  world  goes  here  in 
Parliament,  Good  night,  firrahs  ;  no,  no,  not 
night ;  I  writ  this  in  the  morning,  and  looking 
carelefly  I  thought  it  had  been  of  laft  night.  I 
dined  to-day  with  Mrs.  Barton  alone  at  her 
lodgings,  where  (he  told  me  for  certain  that 

lady  S  was  with  child  when  flie  was  laft  in 

Englandy  and  pretended  a  tympany,  and  faw 
every  body ;  then  difappeared  for  three  weeks, 
her  tympany  was  gone,  and  flie  looked  like  a 
ghoft,  (ffc.  No  wonder  fhe  married  when  (he 
was  fo  ill  at  containing.  Conolly  is  out,  and 
Mr.  Roberts  in  his  place,  who  lofes  a  better 
here,  but  'was  formerly  a  commiffioner  in  Ire~ 
land.  That  employment  coft  Conolly  three 
thoufand  pounds  to  lord  Wharton  \  fo  he  has 
made  one  ill  bargain  in  his  life. 

29.  I  wifli  MD  a  merry  Michaelmas.  I 
dined  with  Mr.  Addifon^  and  yervas  the  painter, 
at  Addfon^  country  place  ;  and  then  came 
home,  and  writ  more  to  my  lampoon.  I  made 
a  Tatler  fince  I  came  :  guefs  which  it  is,  and 
whether  the  bifhop  of  Clogher  fmoaks  it.  I  faw 
Mr.  Sterne  to-day  :  he  will  do  as  you  order, 
and  I  will  give  him  chocolate  for  Stella's  health. 
He  o-oes  not  thefe  three  weeks.    I  wifh  I  could 

CD 

fend  it  fome  other  way.  So  now  to  your  letter, 
brave  boys,  I  don't  like  , your  way  of  faving 
fliillings  :  nothing  vexes  me  but  that  it  does  not 
make  Sulla  a  coward  in  a  coach,    I  don't  think 

any 
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any  lady's  advice  about  my  ear  fignifies  two- 
pence :  however  I  will,  in  compliance  to  you, 
alk  Dr.  Cockburn.  Raddiffe  I  know  not,  and 
Bernard  I  never  fee,  IValh  will  certainly  be 
ftingier  for  feven  years,  upon  pretence  of  his 
robbery.  So  Stella  puns  again  ;  why,  'tis  well 
enough ;  but  I'll  not  fecond  it,  though  I  could 
make  a  dozen  :  I  never  thought  of  a  pun  fmce 
I  left  Ireland. — Bifhop  of  Clogher's  bill  ?  Why, 
he  paid  it  me ;  do  you  think  I  was  fuch  a  fool 
to  go  without  it  ?  As  for  the  four  {hillings,  I 
will  give  you  a  bill  on  Parvifol  for  it  on  t'other 
fide  this  paper ;  and  pray  tear  off  the  two  letters 
I  fhall  write  to  him  and  Joe,  or  let  Dinghy 
Iranfcribe  and  fend  them  j  though  that  to 
Parvifol^  I  believe,  he  muft  have  my  hand  for. 
No,  no,  I'll  eat  no  grapes ;  I  ate  about  fix 
t'other  day  at  fir  John  Holland's  ;  but  would 
not  give  fix-pence  for  a  thoufand,  they  are  fo 
bad  this  year.  Yes,  faith,  I  hope  in  God 
Prejlo  and  MD  will  be  together  this  time 
twelvemonth  :  What  then  ?  Laft  year  I  fuppofe 
I  was  at  Laracor ;  but  next  I  hope  to  eat  my 
JMichaelmas  goofe  at  my  two  little  goofes'  lodg- 
ings, I  drink  no  aile  (I  fuppofe  you  mean  ale) 
but  yet  good  wine  ev^ery  day,  of  five  and  fix 
fliillings  a  bottle.  O  Lord,  how  much  Stella 
writes :  pray  don't  carry  that  too  far,  young 
women,  but  be  temperate  to  hold  out.  To- 
morrow I  go  to  Mr.  Harley,  Why  ;  fmall 
hopes  from  the  duke  of  Ormond :  he  loves  me 
very  well,  I  believe,  and  would,  in  my  turn, 
give  me  fcmething  to  make  me  eafy  ;  and  I 
have  good  intereft  among  his  beft  friends.  But 
f  don't  think  of  any  thing  further  than  the  bufi- 

C  3  nefs 
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nefs  I  am  upon  :  you  fee  I  writ  to  Manley  before 
I  had  your  letter,  and  I  fear  he  will  be  out. 
Yes,  Mrs.  Owl,  Blighes  corpfe  came  to  Chejler 
•when  I  was  there,  and  I  told  you  fo  in  my 
letter,  or  forgot  it.  I  lodge  in  Bury-Jireet^ 
where  I  removed  a  week  ago.  I  have  the  firft 
floor,  a  dining-room,  and  bed-chamber,  at 
eight  {hillings  a  week  ;  plaguy  deep,  but  I 
fpend  nothing  for  eating,  never  go  to  a  tavern, 
and  very  feldom  in  a  coach  ;  yet  after  all  it  will 
be  expenfive.  Why  do  you  trouble  yourfelf, 
Miftrefs  Stella^  about  my  injirumsnt  ?  I  have 
the  fame  the  archbifhop  gave  me  j  and  it  is  as 
good  now  the  bifhops  are  away.  The  dean 
friendly  \  the  dean  be  poxt :  a  great  piece  of 
friendfhip  indeed,  what  you  heard  him  tell  the 
bifhop  of  Clogher ;  I  wonder  he  had  the  face  to 
talk  f o :  but  he  lent  me  money,  and  that's 
enough.  Faith  I  would  not  fend  this  thefe  four 
days,  only  for  writing  to  Joe  and  ParvifoL 
1  ell  the  dean,  that  when  the  bifhops  fend  me 
any  pacquets,  they  muft  not  v/rite  to  me  at  Mr. 
Steele^  ;  but  direfi:  for  Mr.  Steele^  at  his  ofSce 
at  the  Cockpit ;  and  let  the  inclofed  be  dire6i-ed 
for  me  :  that  miftake  coft  me  eighteen-penc@ 
t'other  day. 

30.  I  dinef  with  Stratford  to-day,  but  atn 
not  to  fee  Mr.  Harley  till  Wednefday  :  'tis  late, 
and  I  fend  this  before  there  is  occafion  for  the 
bell  ;  becaufe  I  would  have  jfoe  have  his  letter, 
and  Parvifol  too  ;  which  you  muft  fo  contrive 
as  not  to  coft  them  double  poftagc.  I  can  fay 
no  more,  but  that  I  am,  i^c. 


(    23  ) 
L  E  T  T  E  R  V. 

London,  Sept.  30,  17I0. 

J~J  A  N'T  I  brought  myfelf  into  a  fine  pre- 
munire  to  begin  writing  letters  in  whole  ftieets, 
and  now  I  dare  not  leave  it  off.  I  can't  tell 
whether  you  like  thefe  journal  letters  :  I  believe 
they  would  be  dull  to  me  to  read  them  over  ; 
but,  perhaps,  little  MDh  pleafed  to  know  how 
Prejlo  paffes  his  time  in  her  abfence.  I  always 
begin  my  lafl:  the  fame  day  I  ended  my  former. 
I  told  y6u  where  I  dined  to-day  at  a  tavern  with 
Stratford:  Lewis^  who  is  a  great  favourite  of 
Harley^^  was  to  have  been  with  us  ;  but  he 
was  hurried  to  Hampton- courts  and  fent  his  ex- 
cufe ;  and  that  next  Wednefday  he  would  intro- 
duce me  to  Harley.  'Tis  good  to  fee  what  a 
lamentable  confeffion  the  Whigs  all  make  me  of 
my  ill  ufage  :  but  I  mind  them  not.  I  am 
already  reprefented  to  Harley  as  a  difcontented 
perfon,  that  was  ufed  ill  for  not  being  Whig 
enough  ;  and  I  hope  for  good  ufage  from  him. 
The  Tories  dryly  tell  me,  I  may  make  my  for- 
tune, if  1  pleafe  ;  but  I  do  not  underftand  them-^ 
or  rather,  1  do  underftand  them, 

051.  I.  To-day  I  dined  at  Molefworth's^  the 
Florence  envoy  ;  and  fat  this  evening  vi^ith  my 
friend  Darteneuf  whom  you  have  heard  me 
talk  of ;  the  greateft  punner  of  this  town  next 
myfelf.  Have  you  fmoakt  the  Tatler  that  I 
writ  ?  It  is  much  liked  here,  and  I  think  it  a 
pure  one.  To-morrow  I  go  with  Delaval  the 
Portugal  envoy,  to  dine  vv^ith  lord  Halifax  near 

C  4  Hampton- 
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Hanipton^court,  Your  ManJey\  brother,  a  par- 
liament-man here,  has  gotten  an  employment  \ 
and  I  am  informed  ufes  much  intcreft  to  preferve 
his  brother:  and,  to-day,  I  fpoke  to  the  elder 
Frankland  to  engage  his  father,  (poft-mafter 
here)  and  I  hope  he  will  be  fafe,  although  he 
is  cruelly  hated  by  all  the  Tories  of  Ireland.  I 
liave  almoft  finiflied  my  lampoon,  and  will 
print  it  for  revenge  on  a  certain  great  perfon  *. 
It  has  coft  me  but  three  (hillings  in  meat  and 
drink  fmce  I  came  here,  as  thin  as  the  town  is. 
I  laugh  to  fee  myfelf  fo  difengaged  in  thefe  re- 
volutions. Well,  I  muft  leave  ofF  and  go 
write  to  fir  ^ohn  Stanley^  to  defire  him  to  engage 
.lady  Hyde  as  my  miftrefs  to  engage  lord  Hyde 
in  favour  of  Mr.  Pratt^ 

2.  Lord  Halifax  was  at  Hampton- court  at  his 
lodgings,  and  I  dined  with  him  there  with 
JHeihuen^  and  Delaval^  and  the  late  attorney- 
general,  I  v/ent  to  the  drawing-room  before 
dinner,  (for  the  queen  was  at  Hampton- court ) 
and  expe£ied  to  fee  yiohcdy  \  but  I  met  acquaint 
tance  enough.  I  walked  in  the  gardens,  faw 
the  cartons  of  Raphael^  and  other  things,  and 
with  great  difficulty  got  from  lord  Halifax^  who 
would  have  kept  me  to-morrow  to  Ihew  me  his 
houfe  and  park,  and  improvements.  We  left 
Hampton-court  at  fun-fet,  and  got  here  in  a 
chariot  and  t\vo  horfes  time  enough  by  ftar-light. 
That's  fomething  charms  me  mightily  about 
J^ondon  ;  that  you  go  dine  a  dozen  miles  off  in 
O^obcr^  flay  all  day,  and  return  fo  quickly  ; 

*  The  €arl  of  Gc dolphin ^ 
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you  cannot  do  any  thing  like  this  in  Dublin  f , 
1  writ  a  fecond  penny-poft  letter  to  your  mother, 
and  hear  nothing  of  her.  Did  I  tell  you  that 
earl  Berkeley  died  laft  Sunday  was  fe'nnight,  at 
Berkeley-cajlle^  of  a  dropfy  ?  Lord  Halifax  began 
a  health  to  me  to-day  ;  it  was  the  Refurre£iion 
of  the  Whlgs^  which  I  refufed  unlefs  he  would 
add  their  Reformation  too  :  and  I  told  him  he 
was  the  only  fVhig  in  England  I  loved,  or  had 
any  good  opinion  of. 

3.  This  morning  Stella^s  fifter  came  to  me 
with  a  letter  from  her  mother,  who  is  at  Sheene; 
but  will  foon  be  in  town,  and  will  call  to  fee 
me  :  Ihe  gave  me  a  bottle  of  palfy  water,  a 
fmall  one,  and  defined  I  would  fend  it  you  by 
the  firft  convenience,  as  I  will ;  and  fhe  pro- 
mifes  a  quart  bottle  of  the  fame  :  your  fifter 
lookt  very  well,  and  feems  a  good  modeft  fort 
of  girl.  I  went  then  to  Mr.  Lewis^  firft  fecre- 
tary  to  lord  Dartmovth^  and  favourite  to  Mr, 
Harley^  who  is  to  introduce  me  to-morrow 
iTiorning.  Lewis  had  with  him  one  Mr.  Dyet^ 
a  juftice  of  peace,  worth  tvv^enty  thoufand 
pounds,  a  commifTioner  of  the  ftamp-office, 
and  married  to  a  fifter  of  fir  Philip  Meadows^ 
envoy  to  the  emperor.  I  tell  you  this,  becaufe 
it  is  odds  but  this  Mr.  Dyet  will  be  hanged  ;  for 
he  is  difcovered  to  have  counterfeited  ftampt 

» 

f  When  this  letter  was  written  there  v/ere  no 
turnpike  roads  in  Ireland :  but  the  cafe  now  is  quite 
altered,  and  you  may  dine  any  where  as  far  from 
Dublin,  and  return  as  quickly,  as  you  can  from 
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paper,  m  which  he  was  a  commlflioner ;  and, 
with  his  accomplices,  has  cheated  the  queen 
of  a  hundred  thoufand  pounds.  You  will  hear 
of  it  before  this  come  to  you,  but  may  be  not 
fo  particularly ;  and  it  is  a  very  odd  accident  in 
fuch  a  plan.  Smoak  Prejlo  writing  news  to 
MD,  I  dined  to-day  with  lord  Mountjoy  at 
Kenfington^  and  walked  from  thence  this  even- 
ing to  town  like  an  emperor.  Remember  that 
yefterday,  OSfober  2,  was  a  cruel  hard  froft, 
with  ice  ;  and  fix  days  ago  I-  was  dying  with 
heat.  As  thin  as  the  town  is,  I  have  more 
dinners  than  ever,  and  am  afked  this  month  by 
fome  people,  without  being  able  to  come  for 
pre-engagements.  Well,  but  I  fhould  write 
plainer,  when  I  confider  Stella  can't  read,  and 
Dinghy  is  not  fo  Ikilful  at  my  ugly  hand.  I 
had,  to-night,  a  letter  from  Mr.  Pratt^  who 
tells  me,  Joe  will  have  his  money  ,when 
there  are  truftees  appointed  by  the  lord  lieu- 
tenant for  receiving  and  difpofmg  the  linen 
fund  ;  and  whenever  thofe  truftees  are  appoint- 
ed, I  will  folicit  whoever  is  lord  lieutenant, 
and  am  in  no  fear  of  fucceeding.  So  pray  tell 
or  write  him  word,  and  bid  him  not  be  caft 
down  ;  for  Ned  Southwell  and  Mr.  Addifon  both 
think  Pratt  in  the  ri^ht.  Don't  lofe  your 
money  at  Manleys  to  night,  fi rrahs. 

4.  After  I  had  put  out  my  candle  laft  night, 
my  landlady  came  into  my  room,  with  a  fer- 
vant  of  lord  Halifax^  to  defire  I  would  go  dine 
with  him  at  his  houfe  near  Hampton-court ;  but 
I  fent  him  v/ord  I  had  bufmefs  of  great  impor- 
tance that  hindered  me,  ^c.  -  And,  to-day,  I 
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ivas  brought  privately  to  Mr.  Harley^  who  re- 
ceived me  with  the  greateft  reipeit  and  kind- 
nefs  imaginable  :  he  has  appointed  me  an  hour 
on  Saturday  at  four,  afternoon,  when  I  will 
open  my  bufmefs  to  him  ;  which  expreffion  I 
would  not  ufe  if  I  were  a  woman,     \  know 
you  fmoakt  it ;  but  I  did  not  till  I  writ  it.  I 
dined  to-day  at  Mr.  DelavaVs^  the  envoy  fof 
Portugal^  with  Nlc,  Rowe  the  poet,  and  other 
friends  ;  and  I  gave  my  lampoon  to  be  printed. 
I  have  more  mifchief  in  my  heart ;  and  I  think 
it  fhall  go  round  with  them  all,  as  this  hits, 
and  I  can  find  hints.    I  am  certain  I  anfwered 
your  2d  letter,  and  yet  I  do  not  find  it  here.  I 
fuppofe  it  was  in  my  4th :  and  why  N.  2d,  3d; 
is  it  not  enough  to  fay,,  as  I  do,  i,  2,  3  ?  ^c. 
I  am  going  to  work  at  another  Tatter  :  I'll  bs 
far  enough  but  I  fay  the  fame  thing  over  two 
or  three  times,  juft  as  I  do  when  I  am  talking 
to  little  MD  ;  but  what  care  I  ?  they  can  read 
it  as  eafily  as  I  can  write  it:  I  think  I  have 
brought  thefe  lines  pretty  ftraight  again.  I 
fear  it  will  be  long  before  I  finifti  two  fides  at 
this  rate.    Pray,  dear  MD^  when  I  occafion- 
ally  give  you  any  Jittle  commiffion  mixt  with 
my  letters,  don't  forget  it,  as  that  to  Morgan 
and  Joc^  &c.  for  I  write  juft  as  1  can  remem- 
ber, otherwife  I  would  put  them  all  together. 
I  was  to  vifit  Mr.  Sterne  to-day,  and  give  him 
your  commiffion  about  handkerchiefs  :  that  of 
chocolate  I  will  do  myfclf,  and  fend  it  him 
when  he  goes,   and  you'll  pay  me  when  the 
giver's  bread,  &c.    To-night  I  will  read  a  pam- 
phlet, to  amufe  myfelf,     God  preferve  your 
dear  healths. 

5.  This 
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5*  This  morning  Delaval  came  to  fee  me, 
and  we  went  together  to  Knelkr's  *,  who  was 
not  in  town.  In  the  way  we  met  the  electors 
for  parliament-men  :  and  the  rabble  came  about 
our  coach,  crying  A  Colt,  a  Stanhope,  &c.  we 
were  afraid  of  a  dead  cat,  or  our  glafles  broken, 
and  fo  were  always  of  their  fide^  I  dined  again 
at  DelavaVs ;  and  in  the  evening,  at  the  Coffee- 
houfcy  heard  fir  Andrew  Fountain  was  come  to 
town.  This  has  been  but  an  infipid  fort  of 
day,  and  I  have  nothing  to  remark  upon  it 
worth  three-pence :  I  hope  MD  had  a  better, 
with  the  dean,  the  bifhop,  or  Mrs.  Walls. 
Why,  the  reafon  you  loft  four  and  eight-pence 
laft  night  but  one  at  Manleys,  was  becaufe  you 
played  bad  games  :  I  took  notice  of  fix  that 
you  had  ten  to  one  againft  you  :  Would  any 
but  a  mad  lady  go  out  twice  upon  Manilio^ 
Bajlo^  and  two  fmall  diamonds  ?  Then  in  that 
game  of  fpades,  you  blundered  when  you  had 
ten-ace  ;  I  never  fav/  the  like  of  you  :  and 
now  you  are  in  a  hufF  becaufe  1  tell  you  this. 
Well,  here's  two  and  eight-pence  half-penny 
towards  your  lofs. 

6.  Sir  Andrew  Fountain  came  this  morning, 
and  caught  me  writing  in  bed.  I  went  into 
the  city  with  him  ;  and  we  dined  at  the  Chop- 
hmife  with  Will  Pate^  the  learned  woollen-dra- 
per :  then  we  fauntered  at  china-fiops  and  book- 
fellers  ;  went  to  the  tavern,  drank  two  pints  of 
white  wine,  and  never  parted  till  ten  :  and 
now  I  am  come  home,  and  muft  copy  out  fome 

f  Sir  Godfrey  Knellerh,  the  painter. 
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papers  I  Intend  for  Mr.  Harlcy^  whom  I  am  to 
fee,  as  I  told  you,  to-morrow  afternoon  ;  fo  that 
this  night  I  fliall  fay  little  to  MD^  but  that  I 
heartily  wifh  myfelf  with  them,  and  will  come 
as  foon  as  I  either  fail,  or  compafs  my  bufmefs. 
We  now  hear  daily  of  elections  ^  and,  in  a  lift 
I  faw  yefterday  of  about  twenty,  there  are  fevea 
or  eight  more  Tories  than  in  the  laft  Parliament ; 
fo  that  I  believe  they  need  not  fear  a  majority, 
with  the  help  of  tbofe  who  will  vote  as  the 
Court  pleafes.  But  I  have  been  told,  that  Mr. 
Harley  himfelf  would  not  let  the  Tories  be  too 
numerous,  for  fear  they  fliould  be  infolent,  and 
kick  againft  him  ;  and  for  that  reafon  they  have 
kept  feveral  Whigs  in  employments,  who  ex- 
pected to  be  turned  out  every  day ;  as  fir  John 
Holland  the  comptroller,  and  many  others.  And 
fo  get  you  gone  to  your  cards,  and  your  claret 
and  orange,  at  the  dean's,  and  I'll  go  write. 

7.  I  wonder  when  this  letter  will  be  finlfiied  : 
it  muft  go  by  Tuefday^  that's  certain  ;  and  if  I 
have  one  from  MD  before,  I  will  not  anfv/er 
it,  that's  as  certain  too  !  'Tis  now  morning, 
and  I  did  not  finiih  my  papers  for  Mr.  Harley 
laft  night ;  for  you  muft  underftand  Prejlo  was 
fleepy,  and  made  blunders  and  blots.  Very 
pretty  that  I  muft  be  writing  to  young  women 
in  a  morning  frefli  and  fafting,  faith.  Well, 
good  morrow  to  you  ;  and  fo  1  go  to  bufmefs, 
and  lay  afide  this  paper  till  night,  firrahs. — At 
night.  Jcick  How  told  Harley^  that  if  there 
were  a  lower  place  in  Hell  than  another,  it  was 
referved  for  his  porter,  who  tells  lies  fo  gravely, 
and  with  fo  civil  a  manner.    This  porter  I  have 

had 
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had  to  deal  wifh,  going  this  evenihg  at  four  td 
vifit  Mr  Barley,  by  his  own  appointment. 
Biit  the  ftilow  told  me  no  lie,  though  I  fofpe^l- 
cd  every  word  h<-^  faid.  He  lold  iiie  bis  mafter 
was  juft  gone  to  dinner,  with  much  conipany, 
and  defirtd  1  would  come  an  hour  hence,  which 
I  did,  expe£ling  to  hear  Mr.  Harley  was  gone 
out;  but  they  had  .juft  done  dinner.  Mr. 
Harley  came  out  to  me,  brought  me  in,  and 
prefented  to  me  his  fon- in-law,  lord  Dohlane"^ 
(or  fome  fuch  name)  and  his  own  fon,  and, 
among  others,  Will  Penn  the  quaker  :  we  fat  two 
hours  drinking  as  good  wine  as  you  do  ;  and 
two  hours  more  he  and  I  alone ;  where  he  heard 
me  tell  my  bufmefs ;  entered  into  it  with  all 
kindnefs  ;  afict  for  my  powers,  and  read  them; 
and  read  likewife  a  memorial  1  had  drawn  up  f , 
and  put  it  in  his  pocket  to  fhew  the  queen  ; 
told  me  the  meafures  he  would  take  ;  and,  in 
Ihort,  faid  every  thing  I  could  wifh  :  told  me 
he  muft  bring  Mr.  St,  Jofm  (fecretary  of  flate) 
and  me  acquainted  ;  and  fpoke  fo  many  things 
of  perfonal  kindnefs  and  efteem  for  me,  that  I 
am  inclined  half  to  believe  what  fome  friends 
have  told  me,  That  he  would  do  every  thing 
to  bring  me  over.  He  has  defired  to  dine  with 
me  (what  a  comical  miftake  was  thatj  I  mean 
he  has  defired  me  to  dine  with  him  on  Tuefdciy  ; 
and  after  four  hours  being  with  him,  fet  me 
down  at  St.  'James's  Coffee-houfe^  in  a  hackney- 
coach.    All  this  is  odd  and  comical,  if  you 

*  I  ord  Dupplin. 

t  See  the  colledion  of  Letters  printed  for  DcdJIey 
and  others,  N"".  30, 
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confider  him  and  me.  He  knew  my  Chriftian 
name  very  well.  I  could  not  forbear  faying  thus 
much  upon  this  matter,  although  you  will 
think  it  tedious.  But  I'll  tell  you  ;  you  muft 
know,  'tis  fatal  to  me  to  be  a  fcoundrel  and  a 
prince  the  fame  day :  for  being  to  fee  him  at 
four,  I  could  not  engage  myfelf  to  dine  at  any 
friend's ;  fo  I  went  to  Tooke^  to  give  him  a  bal- 
lad and  dine  with  him  ;  but  he  v^as  not  at 
home :  fo  I  was  forced  to  go"  to  a  blind  chop- 
houfe,  and  dine  for  ten-pence  upon  gill-ale, 
bad  broth,  and  three  chops  of  mutton  ;  and 
then  go  recking  from  thence  to  the  firft  minifter 
of  ftate.  And  now  I  am  going  in  charity  to 
fend  Steele  a  Tatler^  who  is  very  low  of  late.  I 
think  I  am  civiller  than  I  ufed  to  be ;  and  have 
not  ufed  the  expreflion  of  (you  in  Ireland)  and 
( we  in  England)  as  I  did  when  I  was  here  be- 
fore, to  your  great  indignation.  They  may 

talk  of  the  you  know  what  %  ;  but,  gad,  if  it 
had  not  been  for  that,  I  fliould  never  have  been 
able  to  get  the  accefs  I  have  had ;  and  if  that 
helps  me  to  fucceed,  then  that  fame  thing  will 
be  ferviceable  to  the  church.  But  how  far  we 
muft  depend  upon  new  friends,  I  have  learnt 
by  long  practice,  though  I  think  among  great 
minifters,  they  are  juft  as  good  as  old  ones. 

J  Thefe  words  feem  to  refer  to  the  apprehenlion 
the  miniflry  were  under,  that  Suuift  would  take  part 
with  their  enemies,  and  therefore  it  was  that  Hur- 
ley would  do  every  thing  to  bring  him  ever.  It  is 
certain,  that  after  Si,vift  had  become  intimate  with 
the  miniftry,  they  freely  acknowledged  to  him  in 
converfation,  that  he  was  the  only  man  in  Engla?id 
they  were  afraid  of. 

And 
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And  fb  I  think  this  important  day  has  made  i 
great  hole  in  this  fide  of  the  paper  ;  and  th^j 
fiddle  faddles  of  to-morrow  and  Monday  will 
make  up  the  reft  ;  and,  befides,  I  fhall  fee  Har-^ 
ley  on  Tuefday  before  this  letter  goes. 

8.  I  muft  tell  you  a  great  piece  of  refinement 
of  Harley.    He  charged  me  to  come  to  him 
often  :  I  told  him  I  was  loth  to  trouble  him  in 
fo  much  bufinefs  as  he  had,  and  defired  I  might 
have  leave  to  come  at  his  levee  ;  which  he  im- 
mediately refufed,  and  faid,  That  was  not  a 
place  for  friends  to  come  to.    'Tis  now  but 
morning,  and  I  have  got  a  foolifli  trick,  I  muft 
fay  fomething  to  MD  when  I  wake,  and  wifli 
them  a  good  morrow  ;  for  this  is  not  a  fhaving- 
day,  Sunday^  fo  I  have  time  enbugh  :  but  get 
you  gone,  you  rogues,  I  muft  go  write  :  yes, 
'twill  vex  me  to  the  blood  if  any  of  thefe  long 
letters  ftiould  mifcarry :    if  they  do,  I  will 
fhrink  to  half  fheets  again  ;  but  then  what  will 
you  do  to  make  up  the  journal  ?  there  will  be 
ten  days  of  Prejh^s  life  loft ;  and  that  will  be  a 
fad  thing,  faith  and  troth. — At  night.    I  was 
at  a  lofs  to-day  for  a  dinner,  unlefs  I  would 
have  gone  a  great  way,  fo  I  dined  with  fome 
friends  that  board  hereabout,  as  a  fpunger  ;  and 
this  evening  fir  Andrew  Fountain  would  needs 
have  me  go  to  the  tavern,  where,  for  two  bot- 
tles of  wine,   Portugal  and  Florence^  among 
three  of  uSj  we  had  fixteen  fl:iillings  to  pay  5 
but  if  ever  he  catches  me  fo  again,  I'll  ipend 
as  many  pounds  :  and  therefore  I  have  it  among 
rny  extraordinarics  :  but  we  had  a  neck  of  mut- 
ton drcft  a  la  Maintmon^  that  the  dog  could 

^  not 


.     {   33  ) 

not  eat :  and  It  is  now  twelve  o'clock,  and  I 
muft  go  fleep.  I  hope  this  letter  will  go  before 
I  have  MD's  third.  Do  you  believe  me  ?  and 
yet,  faith,  I  long  for  MD's  third  too  :  and  ye^ 
I  would  have  it  to  fay,  that  I  writ  five  for  two. 
1  am  not  fond  at  all  of  St.  Jameses  Coffee-houfe^ 
as  I  ufed  to  be.  I  hope  it  will  mend  in  win- 
ter ;  but  now  they  are  all  out  of  town  at  elec-^- 
tions,  or  not  come  from  their  country  houfes. 
Yefterday  I  was  going  with  Dr.  Garth  to  dine 
with  Charles  Main^  near  the  Tower ^  who  has 
an  employment  there  :  he  is  of  Ireland ;  the 
bifliop  of  Clogher  knows  him  well  :  an  honeft 
good-natured  fellow,  a  thorough  hearty  laugher, 
mightily  beloved  by  the  men  of  wit :  his  mif- 
trefs  is  never  above  a  cook-maid.  And 
good  night,  i^c. 

g.  I  dined  to-day  at  fir  "John  Stanley* s ;  my 
lady  Stanley  is  one  of  my  favourites  :  I  hay^  a§ 
many  here  as  the  bifliop  of  Killala  has  ir\,  Ir^^ 
land.  I  am  thinking  what  fcurvy  compaiiy  I 
fhall  be  to  MD  when  I  come  back  :  they  knovi? 
every  thing  of  me  already  :  I  v^ill  tell  you  jiq 
more,  or  1  fliall  have  nothing  to  fay,  nq  ftory 
to  tell,  nor  any  kind  of  thing.  I  was  very 
uneafy  laft  night  with  ugly,  nafty,  filthy  wine, 
that  turned  four  on  my  ftomach.  I  muft  gq 
to  the  tavern':  oh,  but  I  told  you  that  before. 
To-morrow  I  dine  at  Harleys^  and  will  finjfl^ 
this  letter  at  my  return  ;  but  I  can  write  nq 
more  now,  becaufe  of  the  archbifhop  :  faitl^ 
^tis  true  ;  for  I  am  going  now  to  write  to  hin^ 
an  account  of  what  I  have  done  in  the  bufinef^ 
V^ith  Harley :  and,  faith,  young  womei^,  TU 

Vol..  ly,         R  ifU 
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tell  you  what  you  muft  count  upon,  that  I 
never  will  write  one  wo^id  on  the  third  fide  in 
thefe  long  letters. 

10.  Poor  MD^s  letter  was  lying  fb  huddled 
up  among  papers  I  could  not  find  it :  I  mean 
poor  PrTflo^  letter.  Well,  I  dined  with  Mr. 
Harlcy  to  day,  and  hope  fome  things  will  be 
done ;  but  I  muft  fay  no  more  :  and  this  letter 
muft  be  fent  to  the  poft-houfe,  and  not  by  the 
bell-man.  I  am  to  dine  again  there  on  Sunday 
next  \  I  hope  to  fome  good  iflue.  And  fo  now, 
foon  as  ever  I  can  in  bed,  I  muft  begin  my 
6th  to  MD  as  gravely  as  if  I  had  not  written 
a  word  this  month  :  fine  doings,  faith.  Me- 
thinks  I  don't  write  as  I  fhould,  becaufe  I  am 
not  in  bed  :  fee  the  ugly  wide  lines.  God  Al- 
mighty ever  blefs  you,  ^c. 

Faith,  this  is  a  whole  treatife  \  I'll  go  reckon 
the  lines  on  t'other  fides.  I've  reckoned  thein  *. 

L  E  T  T  E  R  VI. 

S London,  Oc^.  lo,  1710. 
O,  as  I  told  you  juft  now  in  the  letter  I 
fent  half  an  hour  ago,  I  dined  with  Mr.  Harley 
to-day,  who  prefented  me  to  the  attorney-ge- 
neral fir  S'mon  Hareourty  with  much  compli- 
ment on  all  fides,  tffr.  Harley  told  me  he  had 
fiicwn  my  memorial  to  the  queen,  and  feconded 

•  Seventy-three  lines  in  folio  upou  one  page,  and 
in  a  very  fmall  hand. 
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It  very  heartily  ;  and  he  defires  me  to  dine  with 
him  again  on  Sunday^  when  he  promifes  to  futle 
it  with  her  majefiy,  before  (he  names  a  gover- 
nor j  and  I  proteft  I  am  in  hopes  it  will  be 
done,  all  but  the  forms,  by  that  tir;,e;  for  he 
loves  the  church  :  this  is  a  popular  thing,  aiict 
he  would  not  have  a  goveenor  fhare  in  it;  and' 
befides,  1  am  told  by  all  h  uids,  he  has  a  mini 
to  gain  me  over.    But  in  the  letter  I  writ  laft 
port  (yefterday)  to  the  archbifhop,  I  did  not 
tell  him  a  fyilable  of  what  Mr.  Harky  faid  t<^ 
me  laft  ni<;,ht,  becaufe  he  charged  me  to  keep 
itfecret;  fo  I  would  not  tell  it  to  you,  but  that 
before  this  goes,  I  hope  the  fecret  will  be  over.  , 
I  am  now  writing  my  poetical  Defcription  of  a 
Shower  in  London,  and  will  fend  it  tP  the  Tat^ 
lev.     This  is  the  laft  (heet  of  a  whole  quire  I 
have  written  fince  I  came  to  town.    Pray,  nowr 
it  comes  into  my  head,  will  you,  when'you  g6 
to  Mrs.  Walls^  contrive  to  know  whether  Mrs, 
Wejley  be  in  town,  and  'dill  at  her  brother's,  and 
how  fhe  is  in  hea!th,  and  whether  flie  ftays  in 
town.    1  writ  to  her  from  Chejler^  to  know 
what  I  (hould  do  with  her  note;  and  I  believe 
the  poor  woman  is  afraid  to  write  to  rne :  ft)  I 
muft  go  to  my  bufmefs,  l^c. 

II.  To-day  at  laft  I  dined  with  lord  Mon^ 
trath^  and  carried  lord  Mountjoy  and  fir  Andreixf^ 
Fountain  with  m- ;  and  was  looking  over  theni 
at  ombre  till  eleven  this  evening  like  a  fooJ  ; 
they  played  running  ombre  halt  crowns  ;  and 
fir  Andrew  Fountain  won  eight  guineas  of  Mr* 
Cooie:  fo  I  am  come  home  late,  and  will  fay 
but  little  to  MD  this  night.    I  have  gottea 

D  2  half 


(   36  ) 

half  a  bufliel  of  coals,  and  Patrick^  the  extra- 
vagant whelp,  had  a  fire  ready  for  me  ;  but  I 
pickt  oft'  the  coals  before  I  went  to-bed.  It  is 
a  fign  London  is  now  an  empty  place,  when  \% 
will  not  furnifli  me  with  matter  for  above  five 
or  fix  lines  in  a  day.  Did  you  fmoak  in  my  laft 
how  I  told  you  the  very  day  and  the  place  you 
were  playing  at  ombre  ?  But  I  interlined  and 
altered  a  little,  after  I  had  received  a  letter  from 
Mr.  Manleyy  that  faid  you  were  at  it  in  his 
houfe,  while  he  was  writing  to  me  ;  but  with- 
out his  help  I  guefs'd  within  one  day.  Your 
town  is  certainly  much  more  fociable  than  ours* 
I  have  not  feen  your  mother  yet,  ^Jq. 

12,  I  dined  to-day  with  Dr.  Garth  and  Mr. 
Addifon^  at  the  Devil  tavern  by  Temple-bar^  and 
Garth  treated  ;  and  'tis  well  I  dine  every  day, 
elfe  I  fhould  be  longer  making  out  my  letters  : 
for  we  are  yet  in  a  very  dull  fiate,  only  enquir- 
ing every  day  after  new  eledtions,  where  the 
Tories  carry  it  among  the  new  members  fix  to 
one.  Mr.  Addifon\  ele6lion  has  pafled  eafy 
and  undjfputed  ;  and  I  believe,  if  he  had  a  mind 
to  be  chofen  king,  he  would  hardly  be  refufed. 
Kxx  odd  accident  has  happened  at  Colchejier : 
one  captain  LavalUn  coming  from  Flanders  ox 
Spain,  found  his  wife  with  child  by  a  clerk  of 
Dolors  Common^,  whofe  trade,  you  know,  it  is 
to  prevent  fornications  :  and  this  clerk  was  the 
very  fame  fellow  that  rnade  the  difcovery  of 
/)y^?'s  counterfeiting  the  ftamp  paper.  LavalUn 
has  been  this  fortnight  hunting  after  the  clerk 
to  kill  him  ;  but  the  fellow  was  conftantly  em^ 
ployed  4t  the  Treafur^  about  the  difcovery  he 

n;?^d^  ; 


(  .37  ) 

made :  the  wife  had  made  a  fliift  to  patch  up 
the  bufmefs,  alledging  that  the  clerk  had  told 
her  her  hufband  was  dead,  and  other  excufes  ; 
but  t'other  day  fomebody  told  LavaUin  his  wife 
had  intrigues  before  he  married  her :  upon 
v/hich  he  goes  down  in  a  rage,  (hoots  his  wife 
through  the  head,  then  falls  on  his  fword  ;  and, 
to  make  the  matter  fure,  at  the  fame  time  dif- 
charges  a  piftol  through  his  own  head,  and 
died  on  the  fpot,  his  wife  furviving  him  about 
two  hours,  but  in  what  circumftances  of  mind 
and  body  is  terrible  to  imagine*  I  have  finifhed 
my  poem  on  the  Shower^  all  but  the  begin- 
ning, and  am  going  on  with  my  Tatler,  They 
have  fixt  about  fifty  things  on  me  fmce  I  came : 
I  have  printed  but  three.  One  advantage  I 
get  by  writing  to  you  daily,  or  rather  you  get, 
is,  that  I  fhall  remember  not  to  write  the  fame 
things  tv«^lce  ;  and  yet  I  fear  I  have  done  it  of- 
ten already  :  but  I'll  mind  and  confine  myfelf 
to  the  accidents  of  the  day;  and  fo  get  you 
gone  to  ombre,  and  be  good  girls,  and  fave 
your  money,  and  be  rich  againft  Prejlo  comes, 
and  write  to  me  now  and  then  :  I  am  thinking 
it  would  be  a  pretty  thing  to  hear  fometimes 
from  fawcy  MD ;  but  don't  hurt  your  eyes, 
Stella^  I  charge  you. 

13.  O  Lord,  here's  but  a  trifle  of  my  letter 
written  yet ;  what  fliall  Prcjio  do  for  prittle 
prattle  to  entertain  MD  f  The  talk  nov/  grows 
frefher  of  the  duke  of  Ormmd  for  Ireland^, 
though  Mr.  Addlfon  fays  he  hears  it  will  be  in 
commiffion,  and  lord  Gallaway  one.  Thefe 
fetters  of  mine  are  a  fort  of  journal,  where 
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matters  open  by  degrees  ;  and,  as  I  tell  true 
ipr  falfe,  you  will  find  by  tl^e  event  whether  my 
intelligence  be  good  ;  but  i  don't  -  arc  two- 
pence whether  it  be  or  no  n-ght.  J'o- 

day  I  was  all  about  St.  PauFs^  and  up  at  the 
top  like  a  fool:  with  fir  An-'reiu  F.untain  and 
two  more  ;  an4  (pent  feven  (hillings  for  my  din- 
ner like  a  puppy:  this  is  the  lecond  t  me  he 
has  ferved  me  fo  ;  but  J'll  never  do  it  again, 
though  all  mankind  fliouH  perfuade  me,  un- 
f^onfidering  puppies!  Tt'tre's  a  young  fellow 
Dere  in  town  we  are  all  fond  of,  and  about  a  year 
dr  two  come  fr-  m  the  univerfity,  ovc  Harrifcn^ 
a  little  pretty  fellow,  w  th  a  great  deal  of  wit, 
good  fen fe,  and  good  nature  ^  has  written  fome 
flighty  pretty  things  ;  that  in  your  bti\  Jidifcel^ 
Ignea^  about  the  Sprig  of  an  Orr^nge^  is  his  :  he 
lias  nothing  to  live  on  but  being  governor  to 
one  of  the  duke  of  ^teeujhury''^  funs  for  forty 
pounds  a  year.  The  fine  fellows  are  always 
invitiiig  him  to  the  tavern,  and  make  him  pay 
his  club.  Henley  is  a  great  crony  of  his:  they 
are  often  at  the  tavern  at  fix  or  feven  fhiiii'n2:s 
reckoning,  and.  always  makes  the  poor  !ad  pay 
his  full  lhare  A  colonel  and  a  lord  were  at 
him  and  me  the  fame  way  to-  night :  1  abfolutely 
refuftrd,  snd  made  Harrifjn  lag  behind,  and 
pei  fuaded  him  not  to  go  to  them.  1  tell  yoii 
this,  becaufe  I  find  all  rich  fellows  have  that 
humour  of  iiftng  all  people  without  any  con- 
fideration  of  ti'eir  fortunes  ;  but  I'll  fte  them 
rot  before  they  (hall  ferve  me  fo.  Lord  Halifax  is 
a]o\'ays  teazing  nie  to  go  down  to  his  country 
houfe^  which  will  coft  me  a  guinea  to  his  fer- 
vants,  and  twelve  fhillings  coach  hirci  and  he 

 flial^ 


fhall  be  hano:ed  firft.    Is  not  this  a  plaguy  filly 
ftory  ?  But  I  am  vext  at  the  heart ;  for  I  love 
the  young  fell(  w,  and  am  rcfolved  to  ftir  up 
people  to  do  f>mething  for  him  :  he  is  a  IVhig^ 
and  I'll  put  him  upon  f  ^me  of  my  caft  Whigs 
for  I  have  dont-  with  them,  and  they  have,  I 
hopt*,  done  wlih  ibis  kingdom  for  our  time. 
They  were  fure  *>f  the  f(  ur  members  for  Lon^ 
don  above  all  places   and  they  have  loli  three 
in  the  four.    Sir  Richard  Gn flow ^  wt-  hear,  has 
loft  for  Surry  \  and  they  are  ove.  ihrown  in  moft 
places.    Lookee,  gent.evvtjfnen,  if  I  write  Lng 
letters,  I  muft  write  you  news  and  fluff,  un* 
lefs  i  fend  \ou  my  vcrles  ;  and  lome  I  dare  not; 
and  th(jfe  on  the  Shower  in  London  1  have  fent 
to  the  Tatler^  and  you  may  fee  them  in  Ireland; 
I  fancy  you'll  fm.oak  me  in  the  Tatler  I  am 
going  to  write  ;  for  I  believe  1  have  told  you 
the  hint,    I  had  a  letter  fent  me  to-night  from 
fir  Matthew  Dudley^  and  found  it  on  my  table 
when  I  came  in.    Becaufe  it  is  extraordinary  I 
will  tranfcribe  it  from  beginning  to  end.  It 
is  as  follows  [I?  the  Devil  in  you  ?  0^.  1 3, 
1 7 10.]    I  would  havjs  anfwered  every  particu- 
lar paflage  in  it,  only  I  wanted  time.  Here's 
.enough  for  to-night,  fuch  as  it  is,  £ffr. 

14.  Is  that  tobacco  at  the  top  of  the  paper*, 
or  what  ?  I  don't  remember  I  flobbered.  Lord, 
1  dreamt  of  Stella^  &c.  fo  confufedly  laft  night, 
and  that  we  faw  d^an  Bolton  and  Sterne  go  into 
a  fhop  ;  and  (he  bid  me  call  them  to  her,  and 

*  The  upper  part  of  the  letter  was  little  be- 
^fnieared  with  fome-fuch  ftufr ;  the  mar  k!:iflill  on  it, 
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lliey  proved  to  he  two  parfons  I  know  not  ;'ahi 
I  walked  without  till  flie  was  fhifting,  and  fuch 
ftufFj  mixt  with  much  melancholy  and  uneafi- 
mefsj  and  things  not  as  they  fliould  be,  and  t 
know  hot  how :  and  it  is  now  an  ugly  gloomy 
inorhing. — At  night.  Mr.  Addifon  and  I  dined 
With  Ned  Southwell^  and  walkt  in  the  Park  ; 
^  and  at  the  Coffee-boufe  \  found  a  letter  from  the 
bifliop  of  Glogher^  and  a  pacquet  from  MD,  I 
t)psned  the  biftiop's  letter  ;  but  put  up  MD% 
and  vifited  a  lady  jaft  come  to  town,  and  anl 
riow  got  into  bed,  ^nd  going  to  bpen  your 
little  letter  :  and  Gbd  fend  I  may  find  MD 
well,  and  happy,  and  merry,  and  that  they  \ov6 
Prr/Io  as  they  do  fires.  Oh,  I  v/on't  open  it 
yet !  ye3  I  will  !  no  I  won't ;  I  am  going  ^  I 
can't  ftay  till  I  turn  over  f  :  What  lhall  I  do  ? 
My  fingers  itch ;  and  now  I  have  it  in  my  left 
hand ;  and  how  I'll  open  it  this  very  rtnoment. 

have  juft  got  it,  ^nd  am  cracking  the  feal-, 
snd  Can't  imagaine  what's  in  it ;  I  fear  only 
Ibme  letter  from  a  bifhop,  and  it  comes  too 
ians  i  I  liiall  employ  nobody's  credit  but  m^ 
own.  Well,  I  fee  though— Pfhaw,  'tis  froni 
fir  yindrew  Fountara  :  What,  another!  I  fanc^ 
this  is  from  Mrs.  Barton ;  fhe  told  me  fh^ 
Would  write  to  me ;  but  flie  writes  a  better 
hand  than  this  :  I  Wifh  you  would  enquire  ;  it 
muft  be  at  Dawfoft's  office  at  the  CajUe.  I  fear* 
this  is  from  Patty  Ro/t,  by  the  fcrawl.  .  Well, 
J'll  read  MD's  letter.  Ah,  no  ;  it  is  from  poor 
lady  B^rkeley^  to  invite  me  to  Berkeley-cajilt 
this  winter  5  and  nbw  it  grieves  my  heart :  flie 

^  t  That  is,  to  the  next  page ;  for  he  is  how  vvithifl 
\^hx  iiiaes  bf  the  bottom  of  the  firlt, 

fay* 
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fays  fhe  hopes  my  lord  is  in  a  fair  way  of  recb^*' 
very  ;  poor  lady.  Well,  now  I  go  to  MD^s 
letter :  faith,  ^tis  all  right  y  I  looped  it  was 
wrong.  Your  letter,  A^.  3,  that  i  have  now 
received,  is  dated  Sept,  26,  and  Mauleys  letter^® 
that  I  had  five  days  ago,  w^ns  dated  0^.  3,  that's 
a  fortnight  diflerence  :  I  doubt  it  has  lain  in 
Steele's  office,  and  he  forgot.  Well,  there's 
an  end  of  that  :  he  is  turned  out  of  his  place  ; 
and  you  muft  defire  thofe  who  fend  me  pac- 
quets,  toinclofe  them  in  a  paper  directed  to  Mr. 
Addijon^  at  Et,  James's  Coffee -houfe  :  not  common 
letters,  but  pacquets  :  the  bifiiop  of  Clcgher  may 
mention  it  to  the  archbifhop  Vv^hcn  he  fees  him. 
As  for  your  letter,  it  makes  me  mad  :  Hidi- 
kins,  I  have  been  the^  beft  boy  in  Ch'ijlendardy 
and  ycu  come  with  your  two  eggs  a  penny.— 
Well ;  but  flay,  I'll  look  over  my  book  :  adad, 
I  think  there  was  a  cbajm  between  my  N,  2 
and  N,  3.  Faith,  I  won't  promife  to  write  to 
you  every  week  ;  but  I'll  write  every  night, 
and  when  it  is  full  I  will  fend  it ;  that  will  be 
once  in  ten  days,  and  that  will  be  often  enough  : 
and  if  you  begin  to  take  up  the  way  of  writing 
to  Prejio^  only  becaufe  it  is  Tuefday^  a  Mori" 
day  bedad,  it  will  grow  a  tafk  j  but  write  when 

you  have  a  mind.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no, 

no,  no — Agad,  agad,  agad,  agad,  agad,  agad  ; 
Yio,  poor  Stellakins.  Slids,  I  would  the  hoife 
were  in  your — chamber.  Have  not  I  ordered 
Parvifol  to  obey  your  direcSlions  about  him  ? 
And  han't  I  faid  in  my  former  letters,  that  you 
may  pickle  him,  and  boil  him,  if  you  will  ? 
What  do  you  trouble  me  about  your  horfes 
for  ?  Have  I  any  thing  to  do  with  them  ? — Re- 
volutions 


volutions  a  hindrance  to  me  In  my  bufinefs  ; 
Revolutions — to  me  in  my  bufinefs  ?  If  it  were 
inot  for  the  revolutions,  I  could  do  nothir^g  at 
all  ;  and  now  I  have  all  hopes  polTible,  though 
one  is  certain  of  nothing  ;  hue  to-morrow  I 
am  to  have  an  anfwer,  and  am  promifed  an  ef- 
fe£lual  one.    I  luppofe  1  have  faid  enough  in 
this  and  a  former  1  tter  hovv'  f  (land  with  new 
people  ;  ten  times     trer  than  ever  I  did  with 
the  old  ;  forty  times  more  carefied.    i  am  to 
dine  to-morrow  at  Mr.  Ha  lefs  \  ai  d  if  he 
continues  as  he  has  be^un,  no  man  has  been 
ever  better  treated  by  another.    What  you  fay 
about  Stella  s  mother,  5  have      ken  enough  to 
it  already.    I  believe  (he  is  not  in  town  ;  for 
I  have  not  yet  fcen  her.    My  lampoon  is  cried 
up  to  the  (kies  ;  but  nobody  fufpc<Sts  me  for  it, 
except  {iv'  yJndrcw  Fount atn  :  at  leaft  they  fay 
nothing  of  it  to  me.    Did  not  1  tell  you  of  a 
greitt  man  who  received  me  very  coldly  ?  That's 
he  ;  but  fay  nothing  ;  'twas  only  a  little  re- 
venge .  I'll  remember  to  bring  it  over.  The 
bifl^iop  of  Clogher  has  fmoaked  my  Tatler  about 
ihortcning  of  words,  if^c.    But,  God  fo  *  !  i^c. 

15.  I  wi'l  write  plainer  if  I  can  remember 
it  \  for  Stella  muft  not  fp'oil  her  eyes,  and  Ding^ 
hy  can't  read  my  hand  very  well  ;  and  I  am 
afraid  my  letters  are  too  long  :  then  you  muft 
fuppofe  one  to  be  two,  anvi  read  them  at  twice, 
I  dined  to-day  with  Mr.  Hdrley :  Mr.  Prior 
dined  with  us.    He  has  left  my  memorial  with 

•  Thi'^  appears  to  l:e  an  interje£lioiT  of  furprize 
at  the  length  of  his  journal. 
^  -  the 
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the  queen,  who  has  confented  to  give  the  Firjl^^ 
'Fruits  and  Twentieth  Pa^t5\f  and  will,  we  hope, 
declare  it  to-morrow  in  the  cabinet.  But  I 
beg  you  to  rell  it  to  no  perfon  aliv.-  ;  for  fo  I 
am  ordered,  till  in  publick':  and  1  hope  to  get 
fomething  of  greater  value.  After  dinner  came 
in  lord  Peterborow  :  we  renewed  our  acquain- 
tance, and  he  grew  mightily  fond  of  me.  They 
beo^an  to  talk  of  a  paper  of  verfes  called  Sid 
Harriet,  Mr.  Hay  ley  repea'^ed  part,  and  then 
pulled  them  out,  and  gave  them  to  a  gentleman 
at  the  table  to  read,  though  thev  had  all  read 
them  often  :  lord  Peterborow  would  let  nobody 
read  them  but  himfelf :  fo  he  did  ;  and  Mr. 
Harley  bobbed  me  at  eve  y  line  to  take  notice 
of  the  beauties.  Prior  rallied  lord  Peterborow 
for  author  of  them  ;  and  lord  Peterboroiv  faid, 
he  knew  them  to  be  his  ;  and  Prior  then  turn- 
ed it  upon  me,  and  I  on  him.  I  am  not  guef- 
fed  at  all  in  town  to  be  the  author  5  yet  fo  it 
is  :  but  that  is  a  fecret  only  to  you.  Ten  to 
one  whether  you  fee  themi  in  Ireland  \  yet  here 
they  run  prodigioufly.  Harley  prefented  me 
to  lord  prefiuent  of  Scotland^  und  Mr.  Benfon^ 
lord  of  the  treafury.  Prior  and  I  came  av/ay 
at^nine,  and  fat  at  the  Smyrna  till  eleven,  re- 
ceiving acquaintance. 

16.  This  morning  early  I  went  in  a  chair, 
and  Patrick  before  it,  to  Mr.  Harley^  to  give 
him  another  copy  of  my  memorial,  as  he  de* 
fired  •,  but  he  v/as  full  of  bufmefs.  going  to  the 
queen,  and  I  could  not  fee  him  ;  but  he  defired 
,  I  would  lend  up  the  paper,  and  excufed  him- 
felf upon  his  hurry.  I  was  a  little  baulkt ; 
'        ,  but 
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\}\it  they  tell  me  h  is  nothing.  I  fh-all  judi^e 
by  next  vifit.  .1  ^tipt  his  porter  with  half  a 
crown  ^  and  (o  I  am  well  there  for  a  time  at 
icaft.  I  dined  at  Stratfcrd's  in  the  city,  and 
hzd  Burgiindy  2.nd  Tcckay :  came  back  afoot  like 
afcoundrei  ;  then  went  with  Mr*  Addifan  and 
ifupt  with  lord  Mounijoy^  which  inade  me  fick 
all  night.  I  forgot  that  I  bought  fix  pound  of 
chocolate  for  Stdla^  anJ  a  little  wooden  box: 
end  I  have  a  great  piece  of  Brazil  tobacco  for 
I>ingLey^  and  a  bottle  of  palfy  water  for  Stella  : 
all  which,  with  the  two  handkerchiefs  that 
Mi*.  Sterm  has  bought,  and  you  muft  pay  him 
for,  W'ill  be  put  in  the  box  direflcd  to  Mrs. 
iZiiryy\j  snd  fct  by  Dr.  Havjkjloatv^  v/hom  I 
have  not  feen  ;  but  Sterne  has  undertaken  it. 
The  ctfocolate  is  a  prefent,  madam,  for  Stella: 
3Jon't  read  jhis,  you  little  rogue,  with  your 
little  eyc5  5  but  give  it  to  Dinghy^  pray  now  ; 
vnd  Vl\  wi  ite  as  plain  as  the  fkies :  and  let 
ly.ngley  write  Steluis  part,  and  Stella  didlate  to 
feer,  when  fhe  apprehends  her  eyes, 

ijf.  This  letter  feould  have  gone  this  poft^^ 
if  1  had  not  been  taken  up  with  bufinefs,  and 
two  nights  being  late  out  y  fo  it  muft  flay  till 
bur f day,  I  dined  to  day  with  vour  Mr.  Sterne ^ 
by  invitation,  and  crank  Irijh  win^  * ;  but, 
bcfv)re  we  parred,  there  came  in  the  prince  of 
puppies,  colonel  Edgworth  f  y  fo  I, went  away. 

This 

*  Clare't  ; 

+  It  is  repotted  of  this  colonel  Amhrofe  E^,g^vorth, 
'th?~t  ke  oiice  made  a  vifit  to  one  of  his  brothers> 
Who  lived  at  the  diilaace  of  about  one  day*s  jour- 
ney 
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This  day  came  out  the  Tatler  made  up  wholfy 
of  my  Shoiver^  and  a  preface  to  it.  7^hey  fay 
'tis  the  beft  thing  I  ever  writ,  and  I  think  fo 
too.    I  fuppofe  the  'bifliop  of  Clogher  will  fhew 

it 

ney  from  his  houfe,  and  that  he  travelled,  to  lea 
him  with  his  led  horfe,  portiTiantuas,  feV.  As  foou 
as  he  arrived  at  his  brother's,  the  portmantuas  vvere 
unpacked,  and  three  fuits  of  fine  cloath:,  one  finer 
than  another,  hang  upon  chairs  in  his  bed-cham- 
ber, together  with  his  night-gown,  and  fhaving- 
plate,  difpofed  in  their  proper  places,  The  next 
morning,  upon  his  comir^  down  to  brcakfail,  with 
his  boots  on,  his  brother  atked  him  v/here  he  pro? 
pofed  riding  before  dinner  :  I  am  jre-ing  direvlly 
,  home,  faid  the  colonel.  Lord  !  faid'his  brother,  I" 
thought  you  intended  to  flay  fome  time  with  us. 
No,  replied  the  colonel,  I  can't  ftay  with  you  at 
prefent;  I  only  jufl  came  to  fee  you  and  my  fider, 
?nd  muli:  return  home  this  mornino:.  And  accord- 
ingly his  cloaths,  t^c,  were  packed  up,  and  oJ  he 
went. 

jRut  what  merit  foevcr  the  colonel  mipht  have  liad 
to  boall  of,  his  fon  T allot  Edg^jjorth  excelled  hin> 
by  at  leaft  fifty  bars  length.  Talbot  never  thought 
of  any  thing  but  fine  cloaths,  fplendid  furniture 
for  his  horfe,  and  exciting,  as  he  flattered  himfclf, 
univerfal  admiration.  In  thefe  purfuits  he  expended 
his  whole  income,  which,  at  beft,  was  very  incon- 
fiderable  :  in  other  refpecls  he  cared  not  how  he 
lived.  To  do  him  juftice,  he  was  an  exceeding 
handfomc  fellow,  well  lhaped,  and  of  a  good 
heirhth,  rather  tall  than  of  the  mid'Ue  fize.  He 
began  very  early  in  his  life,  even  before  he  was  of 
age,  to  Ihine  forth  in  the  world,  and  continued  to 
blaze  during  the  whole  reign  of  George  the  firit. 
He  bethought  himfelf  very  happily  of  one  extra- 

I  *  vagance. 
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it  you.  Pray  tell  me  how  you  like  it.  Tooh 
is  going  on  with  my  Mifcellany.  I'd  give  a 
penny  the  letter  to  the  bifliop  of  Killaloe  was  in 
it :  'twould  do  him  honour.  Could  not  you 
contrive  to  fay  you  hear  they  are  printing  my 
things  together  ^  and  that  you  wifh  the  book- 
feller  had  that  letter  among  the  reft  :  but  don't 
fay  any  thing  of  it  as  from  me.  I  forgot  whe- 
ther it  was  good  or  no  ;  but  pnly  having  heard 
it  much  commended,  perhaps  it  may  deferve  it. 
Well,  I  have  to-morrow  to  finifli  this  letter  in, 
and  then  I'll  fend  it  next  day.  I  am  fo  vext 
that  you  fliould  write  your  third  to  me,  when 
you  had  but  my  fecond,  and  I  had  written  five, 
which  now  I  hope  you  have  all :  and  fo  I 
tell  you,  you  are  fawcy,  little,  pretty,  dear 
rogues,  is'c. 

18.  To-day  I  dined,  by  invitation,  with 
Stratford  and  others,  at  a  young  merchant's  in 

vagance,  well  fuitted  to  his  difpofition  :  he  infifted 
upon  an  exclufive  right  to  one  board  at  Lucases 
Coffee- houfe^  where  he  might  walk  backwards  and 
forwards,  and  exhibit  his  perfon  to  the  gaze  of  all 
beholders  ;  in  which  particular  he  was  indulged 
almoft  univerfally  :  but  new  and  then  fome  arch 
fellow  would  ufurp  on  his  privilege,  take  pofTeffion 
of  the  board,  meet  him,  and  difpute  his  right ;  and 
when  this  happened  to  be  the  cafe,  he  would  chaf, 
biuiler,  aik  the  gentleman  his  name,  and  immedi- 
ately fet  him  down  in  his  table-book,  as  a  man  that 
he  would  fight  when  he  came  to  age.  With  regard 
to  the  female  world,  his  common  phrafe  was,  They 
vioy  lock  and  die.  In  Ihort,  he  was  the  jell  of  the 
mm,  and  the  contempt  of  the  women. 

2  the 
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the  city,  with  Hermitage  and  Today^  and  ftarcl 
till  nipe,  and  am  now  come  home.  And 
that  dog  Patrick  is  abroad,  and  drinking,  and 
I  can't  get  my  night-gown.  I  have  a  mind  to 
turn  that  puppy  away  :  he  has  been  drunk  ten 
times  in  three  weeks.  But  I  han't  time  to  fay 
mores  fo  good  night,  i^c. 

19.  I  am  come  home  from  dining  in  the 
city  with  Mr.  Addifon^  at  a  merchant's ;  and 
juft  pow,  at  the  Ccffce-houfe^  we  hav3  notice 
that  the  duke  of  Ormond  was  this  day  declared 
lord  lieutenant  at  Hampton-court^  in  council. 
I  have  not  fecn  Mr.  Harley  fmce  ;  but  hope 
the  aftair  is  done  about  Firji- Fruits.  I  will  fee 
him,  if  poffible,  to- morrow  morning  ;  but  this 
goes  to-night.  I  have  fent  a  box  to  Mr.  Sterne^ 
to  fend  to  you  by  fome  friend  :  I  have  direiled 
it  for  Mr.  Curry ^  at  his  houfe  ;  fo  you  have 
warning  when  it  comes,  as  I  hope  it  will  foon. 
The  handkerchiefs  will  be  put  in  fome  friend's 
pocket,  not  to  pay  cuftom.  And  fo  here  ends 
my  fixth,  fent  when  I  had  but  three  of  MD\i 
now  I  am  beforehand,  and  will  keep  fo  \  and 
God  Almighty  blefs  deareft  MDy  &c. 

LETTER  VIL 

O London,  0£l.  19,  17TO. 
Fi^itb,  I  am  undone  !  this  paper  is  larger 
than  t'other,  and  yet  I  am  condemed  to  a 
fheet  ;  but  fmce  it  is  MD^  I  did  not  value 
though  I  were  condemned  to  a  pair.  .  I  told 
you  in  my  letter  to-day  where  1  had  been,  and 
i  kuw  the  day  part  y  and  fo,  <bV. 

zo.  T<a- 
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20.  To-day  I  went  to  Mr.  Lewis^  at  ths 
fecretary-s  office,  to  know  when  I  might  fee 
Mr.  hlarley\  and  by  and  by  comes  up  Mr. 
Harley  himfelf,  and  appoints  me  to  dine  with 
him    to-morrow.     I  dined  with  Mrs.  Van^. 
homrlgh^  and  went  to  wait  on  the  two  lady 
Sutlers  ;  but  the  porter  anCwered,  They  were 
not  at  home  :  the  meaning  was,  the  youngeft^ 
lady  Mary^  is  to  be  married  to-morrow  to  lord 
Jjhbnrnham^  the  beft  match  now  in  England^ 
twelve  thoufi^nd  pounds  a  year,  and  abundance 
of  money.    Tel!  me  how  my  Shower  is  liked 
in  Ireland :  I  never  knew  any  thing  pafs  better 
here.    I  fpent  the  evening  with  IVortley  Mon- 
tague and  Mr.  Addifon^  over  a  bottle  of  Ir'ijh 
wine.    Do  they  know  any  thing  in  Ireland  of 
rny  great nefs  among  the  Tories  ?   Every  body 
reproaches  me  of  it  here ;  but  I  value  them 
not.    Have  you  heard  of  the  verfes  about  the 
Rod  of  Sid  Harriet  ?  Say  nothing  of  them  for 
your  life.    Hardly  any  body  fufpecSls  me  for 
them,  only  they  think  no-body  but  Prior  or  I 
jcould  v/rite  them.    But  I  doubt  they  have  not 
reached  you.    There  is  likewife  a  Ballad  (ull 
pf  puns,  on  the  IVejlmlnJler  EleSlion^  that  coft 
me  half  an  hour :  it  runs,  though  it  be  good 
for  nothing.    But  this  is  likewife  a  fecret  tq 
all  but  MD.    If  you  have  them  nqt,  I'll  bring 
them  over. 

21.  I  got  MD^s  fourth  to-day  at  the  Coffee* 
hciife.    God  Almighty  blefs  poor  dear  Stella 
and  her  eyes  and  head  :  What  fliall  we  do  tq 
cure  them,  poor  dear  life  ?  Your  diforders  are 
a  pull-back  for  your  good  qualities.  Woulci 
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to  heaven  I  were  this  minute  fliavlng  your  poop 
dear  head,  either  here  or  there.    Pray  do  not 
Write,  nor  read  this  letter,  nor  any  thing  elfe, 
and  I  will  write  plainer  for  Dinghy  to  read^ 
from  henceforward,  though  my  pen  is  apt  to 
ramble  when  I  think  who  I  am  writing  to.  I 
will  not  anfwer  your  letter  until  I  tell  you  that 
I  dined  this  day  with  Mr.  Harley^  who  prefent- 
ed  me  to  the  earl  of  Sterlings  a  Scotch  lord  ;  and 
in  the  evening  came  in  lord  Peterborow.    I  ftaid 
till  nine  before  Mr.  Harley.  would  let  me  go, 
or  tell  me  any  thing  of  my  affair.    He  fays^ 
the  queen  has  now  granted  the  Firjl-Fruits  and 
Twentieth  Parts ;  but  he  will  not  give  me  leave 
to  write  to  the  archbifliop,  becaufe  the  queen 
defigns  to  fignify  it  to  the  bifliops  in  Ireland  in 
form,  and  to  take  notice,  That  it  was  done 
upon  a  memorial  from  me,  which  Mr.  Harley 
tells  me  he  does  to  make  it  look  more  refpeft- 
ful  to  me,  i^c,  and  I  am  to  fee  him  on  Tue/day. 
I  know  not  whether  I  told  you,  that  in  my 
memorial  which  was  given  to  the  queen,  I 
begged  for  two  thoufand  pounds  a  year  more, 
though  it  was  not  in  my  commiflion  ;  but  that 
Mr.  Harley   fays   cannot  yet  be  done,  and 
that  he  and  I  muft  talk  of  it  further  :  however, 
I  have  ftarted  it,  and  it  may  follow  in  time. 
Pray  fay   nothing  of  the  Firji-Fruits  being 
granted^  unlefs  I  give  leave  at  the  bottom  of 
this.    1  believe  never  any  thing  was  compafled 
fo  foon,  and  purely  done  by  my  perfonal  credit 
with  Mr.  Harley^  who  is  foexceflively  obliging, 
that  I  know  not  what  to  make  of  it,  unlefs  to 
Ihew  the  rafcals  of  the  other  party  that  they 
Vol.  IV.  E  ufed 
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ufed  a  man  unworthily,  who  had  deferved  bet- 
ter. The  memorial  given  to  the  Queen  from 
me  fpeaks  with  great  plalnnefs  of  lord  PFharton. 
I  believe  this  bufinefs  is  as  important  to  you  as 
the  Convocation  difputes  from  Tlfdall"^,  I  hope 
in  a  month  or  two  all  the  forms  of  fettling  this 
matter  will  be  over,  and  then  I  fliall  have  no- 
thing  to  do  here.  I  will  only  add  one  foolifli 
thing  more,  becaule  it  is  juft  come  into  my 
head.  When  this  thing  is  made  known,  tell 
me  impartially  whether  they  give  any  of  the 
merit  to  me,  or  no ;  for  I  am  fure  I  have  fa 
much,  that  I  will  never  .take  it  upon  me.— — 
Infolent  fluts  !  becaufe  I  fay  Dublin^  Ireland^ 
therefore  you  muft  fay  London^  England:  that's 

*  Thefe  words,  notvvithftanding  their  great  ob- 
fcurity  at  prefent,  were  very  clear  and  intelligible 
to  Mrs.  John/on  :  they  referred  to  converfations, 
which  paifed  between  her  and  Dr.  Tifdall  feven  or 
eight  years  before ;  when  the  dodlor,  who  was  not 
only  a  learned  and  faithful  Divine,  but  a  zealous 
Church-Tory,  frequently  entertained  her  with  con- 
vocation difputes.  This  gentleman,  in  the  years 
1703  and  1704,  paid  his  addreffes  to  Mrs.  John/on, 
Vide  the  firll  three  Letters  in  Dodjley^s  Colledlion  of 
S^vift^s  Correfpondence,  printed  1766,  efpecially 
Letter  the  3d,  which  at  prefent  wants  forae  annota- 
tions to  clear  up  many  obfcurities.  If  the  reader 
be  curious  in  thefe  matters,  he  may  confult  An 
EJfay  upon  the  Life,  Writings,  and  CharaSier  of  Dr, 
Jmathan  S^-ivjft,  chap.  v.  p.  87.  printed  by  Ba- 
thurjl  in  the  year  17^5;  where  the  above-mentioned 
Letters  are  referred  to,  where  he  may  fee  by  what 
means  the  event  of  this  courtfliip  was  finally  deter- 
mined. 


\ 
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Stella's  malice  f. — Well,  for  that  I  won't  an- 
fwer  your  letter  till  to-morrow-day,  and  fo 
and  fo  :  Til  go  write  fomething  elfe,  and  it  won't 
be  much  s  for  'tis  late. 

22.  I  was  this  morning  with  Mr.  Leivis^  the 
imder-fecretary  to  lord  Dartmouth^  two  hours 
talking  politicks,  and  contriving  to  keep  Steele 
in  his  office  of  ftampt  paper  :  he  has  loft  his 
place  of  Gazetteer^  three  hundred  pounds  a  year, 
for  writing  a  Tatler^  fome  months  ago,  againft 
Mr.  Harley^  who  gave  it  him  at  firft,  and  raifed 
the  falary  from  fixty  to  three  hundred  Pounds. 
This  was  devilifh  ungrateful ;  and  Lewis  was 
telling  me  the  particulars  :  but  I  had  a  hint 
given  me,  that  I  might  fave  him  in  the  other 
employment ;  and  leave  was  given  me  to  clear 
matters  with  Steele.  Well,  I  dined  with  Sir 
Matthew  Dudley^  and  in  the  evening  went  to 
fit  with  Mr.  Addifon^  and  offer  the  matter  at 
diftance  to  him,  as  the  difcreeter  perfon ;  but 
found  Party  had  fo  poflefled  him,  that  he  talked 
as  if  he  fufpeded  m.e,  and  would  not  fall  in 
with  any  thing  I  faid.  So  I  ftopt  fliort  in  my 
overture,  and  we  parted  very  dryly  ;  and  I  fliall 
fay  nothing  to  Steele^  and  let  them  do  as  they 
will ;  but  if  things  ftand  as  they  are,  he  will 
certainly  lofe  it,  unlefs  I  fave  him  ;  and  there- 

+  There  is  a  particular  compHment  to  Stella 
couched  in  thefe  words.  Stella  was  herfelf  an  Engli/h- 
^jjoman,  born  at  Rlc\mond  in  Surry  ;  neverthelefs 
Ihe  refpedled  the  intereft  and  the  honoCir  of  Ireland^ 
where  Ihe  had  lived  for  fome  years,  with  a  generous 
patriotic  fpirit.  / 
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fore  I  will  not  fpeak  to  him,  that  T  may  not 
report  to  his  difad vantage.  Is  not  this  vexa- 
tious ?  and  is  there  fo  much  in  the  proverb  of 
profFered  fervice  ?  When  fhall  I  grow  wife  ?  I 
endeavour  to  aft  in  the  moft  exa6l  points  of 
honour  and  confcience,  and  my  neareft  friends 
will  not  underftand  it  fo.  What  muft  a  man 
cxpe£t  from  his  enemies  ?  This  would  vex  me, 
but  it  fhall  not  5  and  fo  I  bid  you  good  night, 

23.  I  know  'tis  neither  wit  nor  diverfion  to 
tell  you  every  day  where  I  dine,  neither  do  I 
write  it  to  fill  my  letter  ;  but  I  fancy  I  fhall, 
fome  time  or  other,  have  the  curiofity  of  fee- 
ing fome  particulars  how  I  pafled  my  life  when 
I  was  abfent  from  MD  this  time ;  and  fo  I  tell 
you  now  that  I  dined  to-day  at  Molefworth*s^ 
the  Florence  envoy,  then  went  to  the  cofFee- 
houfe,  where  I  behaved  myfelf  coldly  enough 
to  Mr.  Addifon^  and  fo  came  home  to  fcribble. 
We  dine  together  to-morrow  and  next  day  by 
invitation ;  but  I  fhall  alter  my  behaviour  to 
him,  till  he  begs  my  pardon,  or  elfe  we  ihall 
grow  bare  acquaintance.  I  am  weary  of  friends, 
and  friendfhips  are  all  monfters,  but  MD^s, 

24.  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  laft  night  I 

went  to  Mr.  Harleys^  hoping  faith,  I  am 

blundering,  for  it  was  this  very  night  at  fix  ; 
and  I  hoped  he  would  have  told  me  all  things 
were  done  and  granted  :  but  he  was  abroad, 
and  come  home  ill,  and  was  gone  to  bed,  much 
out  of  order,  unlefs  the  porter  lied.    I  dined 

to-day 
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to-day  at  Sir  Matthew  Dudley's  with  Mr.  Addi-^ 
fen  J  &e^ 

25.  I  was  to-day  to  fee  the  duke  of  Onnond ; 
and  coming  out,  met  lord  Berkeley  of  Siratton^ 
who  told  me,  that  Mrs.  Temple^  the  v/idow, 
died  laft  Saturday^  which,  I  fuppofe,  is  much 
to  the  outward  grief  and  inward  joy  of  the 
family.  I  dined  to-day  with  Addifon  and  Steele^ 
and  a  fifter  of  Mr.  Addifon^  who  is  married  to 
one  Monfr.  Sartre^  a  Frenchman^  Prebendary  of 
Wejiminjler^  who  has  a  delicious  houfe  and  gar- 
den ;  yet  I  thought  it  was  a  fort  of  monaftick 
life  in  thofe  cloifters,  and  I  liked  Laracor  bet- 
ter. Addiforis  fifter  is  a  fort  of  a  wit,  very  like 
him.    I  am  not  fond  of  her,  l^c. 

26.  I  was  to-day  to  fee  Mr.  Congreve^  who 
is  almoft  blind  with  catara6ls  growing  on  his 
eyes ;  and  his  cafe  is,  that  he  muft  wait  two 
or  three  years,  until  the  cataradls  are  riper,  and 
till  he  is  quite  blind,  and  then  he  muft  have 
them  couched  ;  and  befides  he  is  never  rid  of 
the  gout,  yet  he  looks  young  and  frefh,  and 
is  as  chearful  as  ever.  He  is  younger  by  three 
years  or  more  *  than  I,  and  I  am  twenty  years 
younger  than  he.  He  gave  me  a  pain  in  the 
great  toe,  by  mentioning  the  gout.  I  find  fuch 
fufpicions  frequently,  but  they  go  off^  again. 
I  had  a  fecond  letter  from  Mr.  Morgan  \  for 
which  I  thank  you  :  I  wifh  you  were  whipt 

•  Congre've  was  born  In  the  year  1672;  confe- 
quently  he  was  between  four  and  five  years  younger 
than  Dr..  Snvift^ 
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for  forgetting  to  fend  him  that  anfwer  I  defired 
you  in  one  of  oiy  former,  that  I  could  do  no- 
thing for  him  of  what  he  defired,  having  no 
credit  at  all,  i^c.    Go,  be  far  enough,  you  ne- 
gligent baggages.    I  have  had  alfo  a  letter  from 
Parvijol^  with  an  account  how  my  livings  are 
fet,  and  that  they  are  fallen,  fince  laft  year, 
fixty  pounds.    A  comfortable  piece  of  news. 
He  tells  me  plainly,  that  he  finds  you  have  no 
mind  to  part  with  the  horfe,  becaufe  you  fent 
for  him  at  the  fame  time  you  fent  him  my  let- 
ter ;  fo  that  I  know  not  what  muft  be  done. 
"^Tis  a  fad  thing  that  Stella  mufi:  have  her  own 
horfe,  whether  Parvifol  will  or  no.    So  now 
to  anfwer  your  letter  that  I  had  three  or  four 
days  ago.    I  am  not  now  in  bed,  but  am  come 
hpme  by  eight ;  and  it  being  warm,  I  write  up^ 
I  never  writ  to  the  biftiop  of  Killala^  which,  I 
fuppofe,  was  the  reafon  he  had  not  my  letter. 

I  have  not  time,  there's  the  fliort  of  it.  As 

fond  as  the  dean  is  of  my  letter,  he  has  not 
written  to  me.  1  would  only  know  whether 
dean  Bolton  *  paid  him  the  twenty  pounds ;  and 

for  the  reft,  he  may  kifs  .    And  that  you 

may  afk  him,  becaufe  I  am  in  pain  about  it, 
that  dean  Bolton,  is  fuch  a  whipjier.  'Tis  the 
moft  obliging  thing  in  the  world  in  dean  Sterne 
to  be  fo  kind  to  you.  I  believe  be  knows  it 
will  pleafe  me,  and  makes  up,  that  way,  his 
other  ufage.    No,  we  have  had  none  of  your 

*  This  gentleman  was  afterwards  promoted  to 
the  archbilhoprick  of  Cajhd*  He  was  ojie  of  the 
moft  eloquent  fpeakers  of  his  time,  and  was  a  very 
learned  man,  efpecislly  in  Church  Hiftory. 

fnow. 
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fnow,  but  a  little  one  morning;  yet  I  think 
it  was  great  fnow  for  an  hour  or  fo,  but  no 
longer.  I  had  heard  of  tVill  Crowe  s  death 
before,  but  not  the  foolifli  circumftance  that 
haftened  his  end.  No,  I  have  taken  care  that 
captain  Pratt  ftiall  not  fufFer  by  lord  Anglefea^s 
death.  Til  try  fome  contrivance  to  get  a  copy 
of  my  pi61ure  from  Jervas.  I'll  make  Sir  An- 
drew Fountain  buy  one  as  for  himfelf,  and  Til 
pay  him  again  and  take  it,  that  is,  provided  I 
have  money  to  fpare  w^hen  I  leave  this. — Poor 
John !  is  he  gone  ?  and  madam  Parvifol  has 
been  in  town  ?  Humm.  Why,  Tighe  and  I, 
when  he  comes,  fhall  not  take  any  notice  of 
each  other ;  I  would  not  do  it  much  in  this 
town,  though  we  had  not  fallen  out. — I  was 
to-day  at  Mr.  Sterne"* s  lodging ;  he  was  not 
WMthin,  and  Mr.  Leigh  is  not  come  to  town, 
but  I  will  do  Dingley^  errand  when  I  fee  him. 
What  do  I  know  whethfr  china  be  dear  or  no  ? 
I  once  took  a  fancy  of  refolving  to  grow  mad 
for  it,  but  now  'tis  ofF  3  I  fuppofe  1  told  youL 
in  fome  former  letter.  And  fo  you  only  want 
fome  falad  diflies,  and  plates,  and  £ffc.  Yes, 
yes,  you  fhall.  I  fuppofe  you  have  named  as 
much  as  will  coft  five  pounds. — Now  to  Stella\ 
little  poftfcript ;  and  I  am  almoft  crazed  that 
you  vex  yourfelf  for  not  writing.  Can't  you 
dicSate  to  Dingley^  and  not  ftrain  your  little 
dear  eyes  ?  I  am  fure  'tis  the  grief  0/  my  foui 
to  think  you  are  out  of  order.  Pray  be  quiet, 
and  if  you  will  write,  fliut  your  eyes,  and 
write  juft  a  line,  and  no  more,  thus  [How  do 
you  do,  Mrs.  Stella  ?]  That  was  written  with 
my  eyes  fhut»    Faith,  I  think  it  is  better  than 
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when  they  are  open  *  :  and  then  Dinghy  may 
ftand  by,  and  tell  you  when  you  go  too  high 
or  too  low.  —  My  letters  of  bufinefs,  with  pac- 
quets,  if  there  be  any  more  occafion  for  fuch, 
muft  be  inclofed  to  Mr.  Addifon^  at  St.  Jameses 
Coffee-houfe :  but  I  hope  to  hear,  as  foon  as  I 
fee  Mr.  Harley^  that  the  main  difficulties  are 

over,  and  that  the  reft  will  be  but  form.  

Make  two  or  three  nutgalls,  make  two  or 

three — galls,  flop  your  receipt  in  your   I 

have  no  need  on't.  Here's  a  clutter  !  Well, 
fo  much  for  your  letter,  which  I  will  now  put 
up  in  my  letter-partition  in  my  cabinet,  as  I 
always  do  every  letter  as  foon  as  I  anfwer  it. 
Method  is  good  in  all  things.  Order  governs 
the  world.  The  Devil  is  the  author  of  con- 
fufion.  A  general  of  an  army,  a  minifter  of 
fiate  ;  to  defcend  lower,  a  gardener,  a  weaver, 
i^c.  That  may  make  a  fine  obfervation,  if 
you  think  it  worth  finifliing ;  but  I  have  not 
time.  Is  not  this  a  terrible  long  piece  for  one 
evening  ?  I  dined  to-day  with  Patty  Rolt  at 
my  coufin  Leach's^  with  a  pox,  in  the  city  : 
he  is  a  printer,  and  prints  the  Pojlman^  oh, 
ho,  and  is  my  coufin,  God  knows  how, 
and  he  married  Mrs.  Baby  Aires  of  Leicejier  ; 
and  my  coufin  Thomfon  was  with  us  :  and  my 
coufin  Leach  offers  to  bring  me  acquainted 
with  the  author  of  the  Pojiman ;  and  fays,  he 
does  not  doubt  but  the  gentleman  will  be  glad 
of  my  acquaintance,  and  that  he  is  a  very  in- 
genious man,  and  a  great  fcholar,  and  has  been 

*  It  is  aflually  better  written,  and  in  a  plainer 
hand. 

beyond 


teyond  fea.  But  I,  was  modeft,  and  faid.  May 
be  the  gentlerrtaa  was  (hy,  and  not  fond  of 
new  acquaintance  ;  and  fo  put  it  off :  and  I 
wifh  you  could  hear  me  repeating  all  I  have 
faid  of  this  in  its  proper  tone,  juft  as  I  am 
writing  it.  'Tis  all  with  the  fame  cadence  with 
oh  hoo,  or  as  when  little  girls  fay,  J  have  got 
an  apple,  mifs,  and  I  won't  give  you  forae. 
^Tis  plaguy  twelve-penny  weather  this  laft 
week,  and  has  coft  me  ten  (hillings  in  coach 
and  chair  hire.  If  the  fellow  that  has  vour 
money  will  pay  it,  let  me  beg  you  to  buy  Bank 
Stock  with  it,  which  is  fallen  near  thirty  per 
cent*  and  pays  eight  pounds  per  cent,  and  you 
have  the  principal  when  you  pleafe  :  it  will^ 
certainly  foon  rife.  I  would  to  God  lady 
Giffard  would  put  in  the  four  hundred  pounds 
ftie  owes  you,  and  take  the  five  per  cent,  com- 
mon intereft,  and  give  you  the  remainder.  I 
will  fpeak  to  your  mother  about  it  when  I  fee 
her.  1  am  refolved  to  buy  three  hundred  pounds 
of  it  for  myfelf,  and  take  up  what  I  have  in 
Ireland ;  and  I  have  a  contrivance  for  it,  that  I 
hope  will  do,  by  making  a  friend  of  mine  buy 
it  as  for  himfelf,  and  I'll  pay  him  when  I  can 
get  in  my  money.  I  hope  Stratford  will  do  me 
that  kindnefs.  I'll  alk  him  to-morrow  or  next 
day. 

27.  Mr.  Rowe  the  poet  defired  me  to  dine 
with  him  to-day.  I  went  to  his  office  (he  is 
under-fecretary  in  Mr.  Add'ifons  place  that  he 
had  in  England)  and  there  was  Mr.  Prior and 
they  both  fell  commending  my  Shower  beyond  ' 
any  thing  that  has  been  written  of  the  kind : 

there 
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there  never  was  fuch  a  Shower  fince  DanSes^ 
fcff.  You  muft  tell  me  how  'tis  liked  among 
you.  I  dined  with  Rowe  ;  Prior  could  not 
come  :  and  after  dinner  we  went  to  a  blind 
tavern,  where  Congreve^  Sir  Richard  Temple^ 
Eajlcourt^  and  Charles  Main  were  over  a  bowl 
of  bad  punch.  The  knight  fent  for  fix  flafks 
of  his  own  wine  for  me,  and  we  ftaid  till  twelve. 
But  now  my  head  continues  pretty  well  ;  I 
have  left  off  my  drinking,  and  only  take  a 
fpoonful  mixt  with  water,  for  fear  of  the  gout, 
or  fome  ugly  diftemper  \  and  now,  becaufe  it  is 
late  I  will,  feff. 

28.  Garth  and  Addifon  and  I  dined  to-day  at 
a  hedge  tavern  ;  then  I  went  to  Mr.  Harley^ 
but  he  was  denied,  or  not  at  home  :  fo  I  fear 
I  fhall  not  hear  my^bufinefs  is  done  before  this 
goes.  Then  I  vifited  lord  Pembroke^  who  is 
juft  come  to  town,  and  we  were  very  merry 
talking  of  old  things,  and  I  hit  him  with  one 
pun.  Then  I  went  to  fee  the  ladies  Butler^  and 
the  fon  of  a  whore  of  a  porter  denied  them  :  fo 
I  fent  them  a  threatening  mefTage  by  another 
lady,  for  riiot  excepting  me  always  to  the  porter. 
I  was  weary  of  the  Coffee-houfe,  and  Ford  de- 
fired  me  to  fit  with  him  at  next  door,  which  I 
did,  like  a  fool,  chatting  till  twelve,  and  now 
am  got  into  bed.  I  am  afraid  the  new  miniftiy 
js  at  a  terrible  lofs  about  money  :  the  Whigs 
talk  fo,  it  would  give  one  the  fpleen  ;  and  [ 
am  afraid  of  meeting  Mr.  HarUy  out  of  humour. 
They  think  he  will  never  carry  through  this 
underiaking,  God  knows  what  will  come  of 
St.    I  fliould  be  terribly  vexed  to  fee  things 

com9 


(   59  ) 


come  round  again  :  it  will  ruin  the  church  and 
clergy  for  ever  ;  but  I  hope  for  better.  I'll 
fend  this  on  Tuefday^  whether  I  hear  any  further 
news  of  my  affair  or  not, 

29.  Mr.  Add'ifon  and  I  dined  to-day  with 
lord  Mountjoy  ;  which  is  all  the  adventures  of 
this  day. — I  chatted  a  while  to-night  in  the 
Coffee -houfe^  this  being  a  full  night ;  and  now 
am  come  home  to  write  fome  bufmefs. 

30.  I  dined  to-  day  at  yix%A^anhomrigh\^  and 
fent  a  letter  to  poor  Mrs.  Long^  who  writes  to 
us,  but  is  God  knows  where,  and  will  not  tell 
any  body  the  place  of  her  refidence.  I  came 
home  early,  and  muft  go  write. 

3t.  The  month  ends  with  a  fine  day;  and 
I  have  been  walking,  and  vifiting  Lewisy  and 
concerting  where  to  fee  Mr.  Harlem.  I  have  no 
news  to  fend  you.  A'lre^  they  fay,  is  taken, 
though  the  Whitehall  letters  this  morning  fay 
quite  the  contrary  :  'tis  good,  if  it  be  true.  I 
dined  with  Mr.  Addifon  and  Dick  Stuart^  lord 
Mountjoy  s  brother  ;  a  treat  of  Jddlfons.  They 
were  half  fuddled,  but  not  I  3  for  I  mixt  water 
with  my  wine,  and  left  them  together  between 
nine  and  ten  3  and  I  muft  fend  this  by  the  bell- 
man, which  vexes  me,  but  I  will  put  it  off  no 
longer.  '  Pray  God  it  does  not  mifcarry.  I 
feldom  do  fo  ;  but  I  can  put  off  little  AdD  no 
longer.    Pray  give  the  under  note  to  Mrs. 


I'm 
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I'm  a  pretty  gentleman  ;  and  you  lofe  al| 
your  money  at  cards,  firrah  Stella.  I  found  ypn 
out  >  I  did  fo. 

l*m  flaying  before  I  can  fold  up  this  letter, 
till  that  ugly  D  is  dry  in  the  laft  line  but  one. 
Don't  you  fee  it  ?   O  Lord,  I'm  loth  to  leave 

you,  faith  but  it  muft  be  fo,  till  the  next 

{ime.    Pox  take  that  D  j  I'll  bjot  it  to  dry  it. 

LETTER  Vlir. 

London,  Odlober  31,  ijio» 

§0,  now  I  have  fent  my  feventh  tp  your 
fourth,  young  v;omen  ;  and  now  I'll  tell  you 
what  I  would  not  in  my  laft,  that  this  morning 
jjtting  in  my  bed,  I  had  a  fit  of  giddinefs  :  the 
room  turned  round  for  about  a  minute,  and 
then  it  went  off,  leaving  me  fickifti,  but  nqt 
very  :  and  fo  I  paft  the  day  as  I  told  you  ;  but 
I  would  not  end  a  letter  with  telling  you  this, 
becaufe  it  might  vex  you  :  and  I  hope  in  God 
I  ihall  have  no  more  of  it.  I  faw  Dr.  Cockburij, 
to-day,  and  he  promifes  to  fend  me  the  pills 
that  did  me  good  laft  year,  and  likewife  has 
promifed  me  an  oil  for  my  ear,  that  he  has  been 
making  for  that  ailment  for  fomebody  elfe. 

Nov.  I.  I  wifli  MD  a  merry  new  year. 
You  know  this  is  the  firft  day  of  it  with  us, 
I  had  no  giddinefs  to-day,  but  I  drank  brandy, 
and  have  bought  a  pint  for  two  (hillings.  I 
fat  up  the  night  before  my  giddinefs  pretty  late, 
^nd  writ  very  much  3  fo  I  will  impute  it  to 
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that.  But  I  never  eat  fruit,  nor  drink  ale, 
but  drink  better  wine  than  you  do,  as  I  did 
to-day  with  Mr.  Addifon  at  lord  Mounijoy*s  : 
then  went  at  five  to  fee  Mr.  t^arley^  who  could 
not  fee  me  for  much  company  ;  but  fent  me  his 
excufe,  and  defired  I  would  dine  with  him  on 
Friday ;  and  then  I  expe£t  fome  anfwer  to  this 
bufinefs,  which  muft  either  be  foon  done,  or 
begun  again  ;  and  then  the  duke  of  Ormond 
and  his  people  will  interfere  for  their  honour, 
and  do  nothing.  I  came  home  at  fix,  and 
fpent  my  time  in  my  chamber,  without  going 
to  the  Coffee-houfe^  which  I  grow  weary  of ; 
and  I  ftudied  at  leifure,  writ  not  above  forty 
lines,  fome  inventions  of  my  own,  and  fome 
hints,  and  read  not  at  all,  and  this  becaufe  I 
would  take  care  of  Prejlo^  for  fear  little  MD 
Ihould  be  angry. 

2.  I  took  my  four  pills  laft  night,  and  they 
lay  an  hour  in  my  throat,  and  fo  they  will  da 
to-night.  I  fuppofe  I  could  fwallow  four 
affronts  as  eafily.  I  dined  with  Dr.  Cochburn 
to-day,  and  came  home  at  feven ;  but  Mr.  Ford 
has  been  with  me  till  jult  now,  and  'tis  near 
eleven.  I  have  had  no  giddinefs  to-day.  Mr; 
Dopping  I  have  feen,  and  he  tells  me  coldly, 
my  Shower  is  liked  well  enough  ;  there's  your 
/r//2?  judgment.  I  writ  this  poft  to  the  bifhop 
of  Clogher,  'Tis  now  juft  a  fortnight  fince  I 
heard  from  you.  I  muft  have  you  write  once 
a  fortnight,  and  then  I'll  allow  for  w^nd  and 
weather.  How  goes  ombre  ?  Does  Mrs.  Walls 
win  conftantly,  as  (he  ufed  to  do  ;  and  Mrs. 
Stoite  ?   I  have  not  thought  of  her  this  long 
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time  ;  how  does  (he  ?  I  find  we  have  a  cargo 
of  Irijh  coming  for  London  :  I  am  forry  for  it  ; 
but  I  never  go  near  them.  And  Tighe  is  landed  ; 
but  Mrs.  Wejley^  they  fay,  is  going  home  to  her 
hufband,  like  a  fool.  Well^  little  monkies 
mine,  I  muft  go  write  \  and  fo  good  night. 

3.  I  ought  to  read  thefe  letters  I  write,  after 
I  have  done ;  for  looking  over  thus  much  I 
found  two  or  three  literal  miftakes,  which 
fhould  not  be  when  the  hand  is  fo  bad.  But 
I  hope  it  does  not  puzzle  little  Dinghy  to  read, 
for  I  think  I  mend  :  but  methinks  when  I  write 
plain,  I  don't  know  how,  but  we  are  not  alone, 
all  the  world  can  fee  us.  A  bad  fcrawl  is  fo 
fnug,  it  looks  like  a  PMD  *.  We  have  fcurvy 
Tatlers  of  late  :  fo  pray  do  not  fufpefl  me.  I 
have  one  or  two  hints  I  defign  to  fend  him, 
and  never  any  more :  he  does  not  deferve  it. 
He  is  governed  by  his  wife  moft  abominably, 

as  bad  as  1  never  faw  her  fince  I  came; 

nor  has  he  ever  made  me  an  invitation  ;  either 
he  dares  not,  or  is  fuch  a  thoughtlefs  Tifdall 
fellow,  that  he  never  minds  it.  So  what  care 
I  for  his  wit  ?  for  he  is  the  v/orft  company  in 
the  world,  till  he  has  a  bottle  of  wine  in  his 
head.  I  cannot  write  ftraighter  in  bed,  fo  you 
n^uft  be  content. — At  night  in  bed.  Stay,  let 
me  fee  where's  this  letter  to  MD  among  thefe 
papers?  Oh!  here.  Well,  I'll  go  on  noW; 
but  I  am  very  bufy  (fmoak  the  new  pen.)  I 

*  PMD,  This  cypher  ftands  for  Prep,  Stella^ 
and  Dinghy  ;  as  much  as  to  fay,  it  looks  like  us 
three  quite  retired  from  all  the  reft  of  the  world. 
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dined  with  Mr.  Harley  to-day,  and  am  Invited 
there  again  on  Sunday,  I  have  now  leave  to 
write  to  the  primate  and  archbifhop  of  Duhliriy 
that  the  queen  has  granted  the  FirJi-FrKits  ^ 
but  they  are  to  take  no  notice  of  it,  till  a  letter 
is  fent  them  by  the  queen's  orders  from  lord 
Dartmouth^  fecretary  of  ftate,  to  fignify  it. 
The  bifhops  are  to  be  made  a  corporation  to 
difpofe  of  the  revenue,  l^c.  and  I  fhall  write  to 
the  archbiiliop  of  Dublin  to-morrow  (I  have 
had  no  giddinefs  to-day)  I  know  not  whether 
the*  will  have  any  occafion  for  me  longer  to  be 
here  ;  nor  can  I  judge  till  I  fee  what  letter  the 
queen  fends  to  the  bifhops,  and  what  they  will 
do  upon  it.  If  difpatch  be  ufed,  it  may  be 
done  in  fix  weeks ;  but  I  cannot  judge.  They 
fent  me  to-day  a  new  commiflion,  figned  by 
the  primate  and  archbifhop  of  Dublin  f ,  and 
promife  me  letters  to  the  two  archbifhops  here  ; 
but  mine  a — for  it  all.  The  thing  is  done, 
and  has  been  fo  thefe  ten  days  ;  though  I  had 
only  leave  to  tell  it  to-day.  I  had  this  day 
likewife  a  letter  from  the  bifhop  of  Clogher, 
who  complains  of  my  not  writing  ;  and  what 
vexes  me,  fays  he  knows  you  have  long  letters 
from  me  every  week.  Why  do  you  tell  him 
fo  ?  'Tis  not  right,  faith  :  but  I  won't  be  angry 
with  MD  at  diltance.  I  writ  to  him  lafl  pofl:, 
before  I  had  his,  and  will  write  again  foon, 
fince  I  fee  he  expefts  it,  and  that  lord  and 
lady  Mount] oy  put  him  ofF  upon  me  to  give 
themfelves  eafe.  Laftly,  I  had  this  day  a  letter 
from  a  certain  naughty  rogue  called  MD^  and 

t  See  Dodfley's  colledion,  letter  xxxiii. 
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It  was  A".  5,  which  I  ftiall  not  anfwer  to- 
night, I  thank  you.  No,  faith,  I  have  other 
fifa  to  fry  ;  but  to-morrow  or  next  day  will  be 
time  enough.  I  have  put  MD's  commiffions 
in  a  memorandum  paper.  I  think  I  have  done 
all  before,  and  remember  nothing  but  this  to- 
day about  glaffes  and  fpeftacles  and  fpedtacle 
cafes.  I  have  no  commiflion  from  Stella^  but 
the  chocolate  and  handkerchiefs  ;  and  thofe  are 
bought,  and  I  expe£t  they  will  be  foon  fent. 
I  have  been  v/ith,  and  fent  to,  Mr.  Sterne^  two 
or  three  times  to  knoW,  but  he  was  not  within* 
Odds  my  life,  what  am  I  doing  ?  I  muft  go 
"Vvrite  and  do  bufmefs. 

4.  I  dined  tO'6^zy  zt  Kenfmgton^  JMifon^ 
Steefe^  &c.  came  home,  and  writ  a  fliort  letter 
to  the  archbifhop  of  Dublin^  to  let  him  know 
the  queen  has  granted  the  thing,  fsff.  I  writ 
in  the  Coffee- houfe^  for  I  ftaid  at  Kenjington  till 
nine,  and  am  plaguy  weary  ;  for  colonel  Proud 
was  very  ill  company,  and  I'll  never  be  of  a 
party  with  him  again  ;  and  I  drank  punch,  and 
that  and  ill  company  has  made  me  hot. 

5.  I  was  with  P^r.  Harky  from  dinner  to 
feven  this  night,  and  went  to  the  Coffee-houfe^ 
where  Dr.  D^Avenant  would  fain  have  had  me 
gone  and  drink  a  bottle  of  wine  at  his  houfe 
hard  by,  with  Dr.  Chamberlain  ;  but  the  puppy 
ufed  To  many  words,  that  I  was  afraid  of  his 
company  ;  and  though  we  promifed  to  come  at 
eight,  I  fent  a  meflenger  to  him,  that  Cham- 
ber lain  was  going  to  a  patient,  and  therefore 
>^'e  would  put  it  ofF  till  another  time  ;  fo  he, 
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And  the  comptroller,  and  I  were  prevailed  on,  by 
fir  Matthew  Dudley^  to  go  to  his  houfe,  where  I 
ftaid  till  twelve,  and  left  them,  D'Avenant  has 
been  teazino;  me  to  look  over  fome'of  his  writines 
that  he  is  going  to  publifti ;  but  the  rogue  is  fo 
fond  of  his  own  productions,  that  I  hear  he  will 
not  part  with  a  fyllable  ;  and  he  has  lately  put 
out  a  foolifti  pamphlet,  called,  The  third  Part  of 
Tom  Double ;  to  make  his  court  to  the  Tories^ 
whom  he  had  left, 

6.  I  was  to-day  gambling  in  the  city  to  fee 
Patty  Rolty  who  is  going  to  Kingflon^  where  flie 
lodges  ;  but  to  fay  the  truth,  I  had  a  mind  for  a  • 
walk  to  exercife  myfelf,  and  happened  to  be  dif- 
engaged  :  for  dinners  are  ten  times  more  plentiful 
with  me  here  than  ever,  or  than  in  Dublin.  I 
won't  anfwer  your  letter  yet,  becaufe  I  am  bufy, 
I  hope  to  fend  this  before  I  have  another  from 
MD :  'twould  be  a  fad  thing  to  anfv/er  two  let- 
ters together,  as  MD  does  from  Prejio.  But 
when  the  two  fides  are  full,  away  the  letter  fliall 
go,  that's  certain,  like  it  or  not  like  it;  and  that 
will  be  about  three  days  hence,  for  the  anfwering 
night  will  be  a  long  one, 

7.  I  dined  to-day  at  fir  Richard  Temple^s^  v/ith 
Congreve^  Vanburg^  lieutenant  general  Farington^ 
&c.  Vanburg^  I  believe  I  told  you,  had  a  long 
quarrel  with  me  about  thofe  Verfes  on  his  Houfe  ; 
but  we  were  very  civil  and  cold.  Lady  Maribo- 
rough  ufed  to  teaze  him  with  them,  which  had 
made  him  angry,  though  he  be  a  good-natured 
fellow.  It  was  a  Thankfgiving-day^  and  I  was  at 
Courts  where  the  queen  paft  us  by  with  all  Tories 
about  her  ;  not  one  PFhig  :  Buckingham^  Rochejiery 
Leeds,  Shrewfiurv-^  Berkeley  of  Stratton,  lord  keeper 
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Hamurt^  Mr.  Harley^  lord  Pemhrohy^  Sec.  and"  I 
have  feen  her  without  one  Tory.  The  queen  made 
me  a  curtfy,  and  faid,  in  a  fart  of  familiar  way 
to  Pre/ioy  How  does  MD  ?  I  confidered  fhe  was 
a  queen,  and  fo  excufed  her,  I  do  not  mifs  the 
IVhigs  at  Court ;  but  have  as  many  acquaintance 
there  as  formerly. 

8.  Here's  ado  and  a  clutter !  I  mufl:  now  anfwer 
MD's  fifth  ;  but  firft  you  muft  know  I  dined  at 
the  Portugal  envoy's  to-day,  with  Addifon^  Vari" 
hurg^  admiral  Wager y  fir  RichardTemple^  Methueriy 
&c.    I  was  weary  of  their  company,  and  ftole 
away  at  five,  and  came  home  like  a  good  boy, 
and  ftudied  till  ten,  and  had  a  fire  ;  O  ho  !  and 
now  am  in  bed.    I  have  no  fire-place  in  my  bed- 
chamber ^  but  'tis  very  warm  weather  when  one's 
in  bed.    Your  fine  cap,  madam  Dinghy'^  is  toa 
little,  and  too  hot :  I'll  have  that  furr  taken  off ; 
I  wifli  it  were  far  enough  ;  and  my  old  velvet  cap 
is  good  for  nothing.    Is  it  velvet  under  the  furr  ? 
I  was  feeling,  but  can't  find  :  if  it  be,  'twill  da 
without  it,  elfe  I  will  face  it ;  but  then  I  mufl: 
buy  new  velvet :  but  may  be  I  may  beg  a  piece. 
Whatfliall  I  do  ?  Well,  now  to  rogue  MD\ 
letter.    God  be  thanked  for  Stella's  eyes  mending  ; 
and  God  fend  it  holds;  but  faith  you  writ  too 
much  at  a  time  :  better  write  lefs,  or  write  it  at , 
ten  times.    Yes,  faith,  a  long  letter  in  a  morn- 
ing from  a  dear  friend  is  a  dear  thing.    I  fmokc 
a  compliment,  little  mifchievous  girls,  I  do  fo. 
But  who  are  thofe  tViggs  that  think  I  am  turned 
Tory?  Do  you  mean  IVhigs  ?  Which  Wiggs  and 
wat  to  you  mean  ?  I  know  nothing  of  Raymondy 
and  only  had  one  letter  from  him  a  little  after  I 
came  here.   [Pray  remember  Morgan.]  Raymond 
is  indeed  like  to  have  much  influence  over  me  in 
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London^  and  to  (hare  much  of  my  converfation. 
I  fhall,  no  doubt,  introduce  him  to  Harley^  and 
lord  keeper,  and  the  fecretary  of  ftate.  The 
Toiler  upon  Milton's  Spear  is  not  mine,  madam. 
What  a  puzzle  there  was  betwixt  you  and  your 
judgment  ?  In  general  you  may  be  fometimes 
fure  of  things,  as  that  about  ftyle,  becaufe  it  is 
what  I  have  frequently  fpoken  of;  but  guefling 
is  mine — and  I  defy  mankind,  if  I  pleafe.  Why^ 
I  writ  a  pamphlet  when  I  was  laft  in  London^  that 
you  and  a  thoufand  have  feen,  and  never  gueft  it 
to  be  mine.  Could  you  have  guett  the  Shower  in 
Town  to  be  mine  ?  How  chance  ^ou  did  not  fee 
that  before  your  laft  letter  went ;  but  I  fuppofe 
you  in  Ireland  did  not  think  it  worth  mentioning. 
Nor  am  I  fufpe6led  for  the  lampoon  ;  only  Harle^ 
faid  he  fmoaked  me,  (have  I  told  you  fo  before  ?) 
and  feme  others  knew  it.  'Tis  called  The  Rod  of 
SidHamet.  And  I  have  written  feveral  other  things 
that  I  hear  commended,  and  noDody  fufpedls  me 
for  them  ;  nor  you  flian't  know  till  I  fee  you 
again.  What  do  you  mean  That  boards  near  me^ 
that  I  dine  with  now  and  then  ?  I  know  no  fuch 
perfon  :  I  don't  dine  with  boarders.  What  the 
pox  !  You  know  whom  I  have  dmed  with  every 
day  fmce  I  left  you,  better  than  I  do.  What  do 
you  mean,  firrah  ?  Shds,  my  ailment  has  been 
over  thefe  two  months  almoft.  Impudence,  if 
you  vex  me,  I'll  give  ten  (hillings  a  week  for  my 
lodging ;  for  I  am  almoft  ft — k  out  of  this  with 
the  fink,  and  it  helps  me  to  verfes  in  my  Shower. 
Well,  madam  Dingley^  what  fay  you  to  the  world 
to  come  ?  W\\zt  Ballad?  Why  go  look,  it  was 
not  good  for  much  :  have  patience  till  I  come 
back  ;  patience  is  a  gay  thing  as,  fsrV.  I  hear 
nothing  of  lord  Mountjoy's  coming  for  Ireland. 
When  is  Stella^  Birth-day  ?  in  March  ?  Lord 
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blefs  me,  my  turn  at  Chriji-Church  \  it  is  fo  na- 
tural to  hear  you  write  about  that,  I  believe  you 
have  done  it  a  hundred  times  ;  it  is  as  frefli  in  my 
mind,  the  verger  coming  to  you  ;  and  why  to 
you  ?  Would  he  have  you  preach  for  me  ?  O, 
pox  on  your  fpelling  of  Latin^  Jonfonlbus  atque^ 
that's  the  way.  How  did  the  dean  get  that  name 
by  the  end  ?  'Twas  you  betrayed  me :  not  I, 
faith ;  I'll  not  break  his  head.  Your  mother  is 
{lill  in  the  country,  I  fuppofe,  for  flie  promifed  to 
fee  me  when  flie  came  to  town.  I  writ  to  her 
four  days  ago,  to  defire  her  to  break  it  to  lady 
Gijfard^  to  put  fome  money  for  you  in  the  Banky 
which  was  then  fallen  thirty  per  cent.  Would  to 
God  mine  h^d  been  here,  I  Ihould  have  gained 
one  hundred  pounds,  and  got  as  good  intereft  as 
in  Ireland^  and  much  fecurer.  I  would  fain  have 
borrowed  three  hundred  pounds  ;  but  money  is  fo 
fcarce  here,  there  is  no  borrowing,  by  this  fall  of 
ftocks.  'Tis  rifing  now,  and  I  knew  it  would  : 
it  fell  from  one  hundred  and  twenty-nine  to  ninety- 
fix.  I  have  not  heard  fince  from  your  mother. 
Do  you  think  I  would  be  fo  unkind  not  to  fee  her, 
that  you  defire  me  in  a  ftyle  fo  melancholy  ?  Mrs. 
Raymond  you  fay  is  with  child  :  I  am  forry  for  it ; 
and  fo  is,  I  believe,  her  hufband.  Mr.  Harley 
fpeaks  all  the  kind  things  to  me  in  the  world  ; 
and,  I  believe,  would  ferve  me,  if  I  were  to  ftay 
here;  but  I  reckon  in  time  the  duke  of  Ormond 
may  give  me  fome  addition  to  Laracor,  Why 
ftiould  the  JVhtgs  think  I  came  to  England  to  leave 
them  ?  Sure  my  journey  v/as  no  fecret  ?  I  proteft 
fincerely,  I  did  all  I  could  to  hinder  it,  as  the 
dean  can  tell  you,  although  now  I  do  not  repent 
it.  But  who  the  Devil  cares  what  they  think  ? 
Am  I  under  obligations  in  the  leaft  to  any  of  them 
all  ?  Rot  'em^  for  ungrateful  dogs  \  I'll  make 
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them  i»epent  their  ufage  before  I  leave  this  place. 
They  fay  here  the  fame  thing  of  my  leaving  the 
Whigs  ;  but  they  own  they  cannot  blame  me, 
confidering  the  treatment  I  have  had.  I  will 
take  care  of  your  fpe£lacles,  as  I  told  you  before, 
and  of  the  bifhop  of  Killalqs  ;  but  I  will  not 
write  to  him,  1  han't  time.  What  do  you  mean 
by  my  fourth,  madam  DingUbus  ?  Does  not  Stella 
fay  you  have  had  my  fifth,  goody  Blunder  ?  You 
frighted  me  till  I  lookt  back.  Well,  this  is 
enough  for  one  night.  (Pj"ay  give  my  humble 
fervice  to  Mrs.  Stoyte  and  her  fitter,  Kate  is  it  or 
Sarah?  I  have  forgot  her  name,  faith.)  I  think 
I'll  e*en  (and  to  Mrs.  Walls  and  the  archdeacon) 
fend  this  to-morrow;  no,  faith,  that  will  be  in 
ten  days  from  the  laft.  Til  keeep  it  till  Saturday^ 
though  I  write  no  more.  But  what  if  a  letter 
from  MD  fhould  come  in  the  mean  time  ?  Why 
then  I  would  only  fay.  Madam,  I  have  received 
your  fixth  letter ;  your  moft  humble  fervant  to 
command,  Prejio  ;  and  fo  conclude.  Well,  now 
I'll  write  and  think  a  little,  and  fo  to  bed,  and 
dream  oi  MD. 

g.  I  have  my  mouth  full  of  water,  and  was 
going  to  fpit  it  out,  becaufe  I  reafoned  with  myfelf, 
how  could  1  write  when  my  mouth  was  full. 
Han't  you  done  things  like  that,  reafoned  wrong 
at  firft  thinking?  Well,  I  was  to  fee  Mr.  Lewis 
this  morning,  and  am  to  dine  a  few  days  hence, 
as  he  tells  me,  with  Mr.  fecretary  Si.  John  ;  and 
I  muft  contrive  to  fee  Harley  foon  again,  to  haften 
this  bufinefs  from  the  queen.  I  dined  to  day  at 
lord  Montrath's^  with  lord  Mountjoy^  &c.  but  the 
wine  was  not  good,  fo  I  came  away,  flayed  at  the 
Coffee-houje  till  feven,  then  came  home  to  my  fire, 
the  maidenhead  of  my  fecond  half-buftiel,  and 
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am  now  In  bed  at  eleven,  as  ufual.  'Tis  mighty 
warm ;  yet  I  fear  I  fliould  catch  cold  this  wet  wea* 
ther,  if  1  fat  an  evening  in  my  room  after  coming 
from  warm  places  :  and  I  muft  make  much  of  my- 
felf,  becaufe  MD  is  not  here  to  take  care  of  Prejio  ; 
and  I  am  full  of  bufinefs,  writing,  ^c.  and  don't 
care  for  the  Coffee-houfe  ;  and  fo  this  ferves  for  all 
together,  not  to  tell  it  you  over  and  over,  as  filly 
people  do  ;  but  Prejio  is  a  wifer  man,  faith,  than 
fo,  let  me  tell  you,  gentlewomen.  See,  I  am 
got  to  the  third  fide  ;  but,  faith,  I  won't  do  that 
often  ;  but  I  mult  fay  fomething  early  to-day, 
till  the  letter  is  done,  and  on  Saturday  it  fliall  go ; 
fo  I  muft  have  fomething  till  to-morrow,  till  to-^ 
morrow  and  next  day. 

10.  O  Lord,  I  would  this  letter  was  with  you 
with  all  my  heart :  If  it  fliould  mifcarry,  what  a 
deal  would  be  loft  ?  I  forgot  to  leave  a  gap  in  the 
laft  line  but  one  for  the  feal,  like  a  puppy ;  but 
I  fliould  have  allowed  for  night,  good  night ; 
but  when  I  am  taking  leave,  I  can't  leave  a  bit, 
faith  ;  but  I  fancy  the  feal  won't  come  there.  I 
dined  to-day  at  lady  Lucf  s^  where  they  ran  down 
my  Shower ;  and  faid  Sid  Harriet  was  the  fillieft 
poem  they  ever  read,  and  told  Prior  fo,  whom 
they  thought  to  be  author  of  it.  Don't  you 
wonder  I  never  dined  there  before?  But  I  am  too 
bufy,  and  they  live  too  far  ofF ;  and,  befides,  I 
don't  like  women  fo  much  as  I  did.  [MD  you 
muft  know,  are  not  women.]  I  fupped  to-night 
at  Addifon's^  with  Garth ^  Steele^  and  Mr.  Dopping  ; 
and  am  come  home  late.  Lewis  has  fent  to  me 
to  defire  I  will  dine  with  fome  company  I  fliall 
like.  I  fuppofe  it  is  Mr.  fecretary  St.  John's 
appointment.  I  had  a  letter  juft  now  from  Ray- 
mondy  who  is  at  Bri/lol^  and  fays  he  will  be  at 
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Londvn  in  a  fortnight,  and  leave  his  wife  behind 
him  ;  and  defires  any  lodging  in  the  houfe  where 
I  am  :  but  that  muft  not  be,  I  fhan't  know 
what  to  do  with  him  in  town :  to  be  fure  I  will 
not  prefent  him  to  any  acquaintance  of  mine, 
and  he  will  live  a  delicate  life,  a  parfon  and  a 
perfecSl  ftranger.  Paaaft  twelvvve  o'clock,  and  fo 
good  night,  ^c.  Oh  !  but  I  forgot,  Jemmy  Leigh 
is  come  to  town  ;  fays  he  has  brought  Dinglefs 
things,  and  will  fend  them  with  the  firft  conveni- 
ence. My  pai-ccl  I  hear  is  not  fent  yet.  He 
thinks  of  going  for  Ireland  in  a  month,  fsfr.  I 
cannot  write  to-morrow,  becaufe — what,  becaufe 
of  the  archbiftiop  ^  becaufe  1  will  feal  my  letter 
early  ;  becaufe  I  am  engaged  from  noon  till  night ; 
becaufe  of  many  kind  of  things;  and  yet  I  will 
write  one  or  two  words  to-morrow  morning,  to 
keep  up  my  journal  conftant,  and  at  night  I  will 
begin  the  ninth. 

I  r.  Morning  by  candlelight.  You  muft  know 
that  I  am  in  my  night-gown  every  morning 
between  fix  and  feven,  and  Patrick  is  forced  to 
ply  me  fifty  times  before  I  can  get  on  my  night- 
gown ;  and  fo  now  I'll  take  my  leave  of  my  own 
dear  MD  for  this  letter,  and  begin  my  next  when 
I  come  home  at  night.  God  Almighty  blefs  and 
proteil  deareft  MD.    Farewel,  f^V. 

This  letter's  as  long  as  a  fermon,  faith. 


LETTER  IX. 

London,  Nov.  H,  lyio. 

I  DINED  to-day,  by  invitation,  with  the 
iecretary  of  ftate  Mr.  S/.  John.  Mr.  Harley  came 
in  to  us  before  dinner,  and  made  me  his  excufes 
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for  not  dining  with  us,  becaufe  he  was  to  receive 
people  who  came  to  propofe  advancing  money  to 
the  government  :  there  dined  with  us  only  Mr. 
Lewis^    and  Dr.  Freind  (that  writ  Lord  Peter- 
borow'j  ASiions  in  Spain.)  ,  I  ftaid  with  them  till 
juft  now  between  ten  and  eleven,  and  was  forced 
again  to  give  my  eighth  to  the  bell-man,  which  I 
did  with  my  own  hands,  rather  than  keep  it  till 
next  poft.    The  fecretary  ufed  me  wuth  all  the 
kindnefs  in  the  world.  Prior  came  in  after  dinner; 
and',  upon  an  occafion,  he  [the  fecretary]  faid, 
the  beft  thing  he  ever  read  is  not  your's,  but  Dr. 
Swijt^s  on  Vanbrugh  ;  which  I  do  not  reckon  fo 
very  good  neither.    But  Prior  was  damped  until 
I  ftuft  him  with  two  or  three  compliments.  I 
am  thinking  what  a  veneration  we  ufed  to  have 
for  fir  William  Temple^   becaufe  he  might  have 
been  fecretary  of  ftate  at  fifty  ;  and  here  is  a  young 
fellow,  hardly  thirty,  in  that  employment.  His 
father  is  a  man  of  pleafure,  that  walks  the  Mall^ 
and  frequents  5/.  James's  Coffee-ho'uje^   and  the 
Chocolaie-houfes^  and  the  young  fon  is  principal 
fecretary  of  ftate.    Is  there  not  fomething  very 
odd  in  that  ?  He  told  me,  among  other  things, 
that  Mr.  Harley  complained  he  could  keep  nothing 
from  me,  I  had  the  way  fo  much  of  getting  into 
him.    I  knew  that  was  a  refinement;  and  fo  I 
told  him,  and  it  was  fo  :  indeed  it  is  hard  to  fee* 
thefe  great  men  ufe  me  like  one  who  was  their 
betters,  and  the  puppies  with  you  in  Ireland\i^x^\y 
regarding  me :  but  there  are  fome  reafons  for  all 
this,  which  I  will  tell  you  when  we  meet.  At 
coming  home  I  faw  a  letter  from  your  mother, 
in  anfwer  to  one  I  fent  her  two  days  ago.  It 
feems  flie  is  in  town  \  but  cannot  come  out  in  a 
morning,  juft  as  you  faid  ;  and  God  knows  when 
I  lhall  be  at  leifure  in  an  afternoon  ;  for  if  I  fhould 
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fend  her  a  penny-poft  letter,  and  afterwards  not 
be  able  to  meet  her,  it  would  vex  me ;  and, 
belides,  the  days  are  fliort,  and  why  (he  cannot 
come  early  in  a  morning  before  (he  is  wanted,  1 
cannot  imagine.  I  will  defire  her  to  let  lady  Gif^ 
fard  know  that  (he  hears  I  am  in  town,  and  that 
flie  would  go  to  fee  me  to  enquire  after  you,  I 
wonder  (he  will  confine  herfelf  fo  much  to  that 
old  Beoji's  humour.  You  know  I  cannot  in  ho- 
nour fee  lady  Giffard^  and  confequently  not  go 
into  her  houfe.  This  I  think  is  enough  for  the 
firft  time. 

12.  And  how  could  you  write  with  fuch  thin 
paper  ?  (I  forgot  to  fay  this  in  my  former)  Can't 
you  get  thicker  ?  Why,  that's  a  common  cau- 
tion that  writing-mafters  give  their  fcholars  ; 
you  mufl:  have  heard  it  a  hundred  times.  *Tis 
ihis. 

If  paper  be  thin. 

Ink  will  flip  in ;  ' 

But  if  it  be  thick. 

You  may  write  with  a  ftick. 
I  had  a  letter  to-day  from  poor  Mrs.  Longn^  g'ving 
me  an  account  of  her  prefent  life,  obfcure  in  a 
remote  country  town  *,  and  how  eafy  ftie  is  under 
it.  Poor  creature  !  'tis  juft  fuch  an  alteration  in 
life,  as  if  Prejlo  ftiould  be  banifhed  from  MD^ 
and  condemned  to  converfe  with  Mrs.  Raymond. 
I  dined  to-day  with  Ford^  fir  Richard  Levinge^  &c. 
at  a  place  where  they  board,  hard  by.  I  was 
lazy,  and  not  very  well,  fitting  fo  long  with  com- 
pany yefterday.  I  have  been  very  bufy  writing 
this  evening  at  home,  and  had  a  fire :  I  am  fpend- 
ing  my  fecond  half-bufhel  of  coals  j  and  now  am 
in  bed,  and  'tis  late. 

♦  She  was  then  at  Lynn  in  Norfolk. 
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1 3-  I  dined  to-day  in  the  city,  and  thea  went 
to  cbriften  Will  Frankland^s  child ;  and  lady  Fal" 
€onbridge  was  one  of  the  godmothers  :  this  is  a 
daughter  of  Oliver  Cromwel^  and  extremely  like 
feim  by  his  pictures  that  I  have  feen.  I  ftaid  till 
almoft  eleven,  and  am  now  come  home  and  gone 
to  bed.  My  bufinefs  in  the  city  was  to  thank 
Stratford  for  a  kindnefs  he  has  done  me,  which 
now  I  will  tell  you.  I  found  Bank  Stock  was 
fallen  thirty- four  in  the  hundred,  and  was  mighty 
defirous  to  buy  it ;  but  I  was  a  little  too  late 
for  the  cheapeft  time,  being  hindred  by  bufinefs 
here  ;  for  I  was  fo  wife  to  gu efs  to  a  day  when  it 
would  fall.  My  proji  £t  was  this  :  I  had  three  hun- 
dred pounds  in  Ireland  y  and  fo  I  writ  to  Mr, 
Stratford  in  the  city,  to  defire  he  would  buy  mc 
three  hundred  pounds  in  Bank  Stocky  and  that  he 
fliould  keep  the  papers,  and  that  I  would  be 
bound  to  pay  him  for  them  ;  and  if  it  ftiould  rife 
or  fall,  1  would  take  my  chance,  and  pay  him 
intereft  in  the  mean  time.  I  ftiewed  my  letter  to 
one  or  two  people,  who  underftand  thofe  things  ; 
and  they  faid,  money  was  fo  hard  to  be  got  here, 
that  no  man  would  do  it  for  me.  However,  Strat- 
ford^  who  is  the  mofl:  generous  man  alive,  has 
done  it :  but  it  cofts  one  hundred  pounds  and  a 
half,  that  is  ten  fhillings,  fo  that  three  hundred 
pounds  coft  me  three  hundred  pounds  and  thirty 
ihillings.  This  was  done  about  a  week  ago,  and 
I  can  have  five  pounds  for  my  bargain  already. 
Before  it  fell  it  was  one  hundred  and  thirty 
pounds,  and  we  are  fure  it  will  be  the  fame  again. 
I  told  you  I  writ  to  your  mother,  to  defire  that 
lady  Gtffard  would  do  the  fame  with  what  flie 
owes  you  ;  but  fhe  tells  your  mother  (he  has  no 
money.  I  would  to  God  all  you  had  in  the  world 
was  there.    Whenever  you  lend  money  take  this 
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rule,  to  have  two  people  bound,  who  have  both 
vifible  fortunes ;  for  they  will  hardly  die  toge- 
ther ;  and  when  one  dies,  you  fall  upon  the 
other,  and  make  him  add  another  fecurity  :  and 
if  Rathburn  (now  I  have  his  name)  pays  you  in 
your  money,  let  me  know,  and  I  will  dire£t  Par- 
vifol  accordingly  :  however,  he  fhall  wait  on  you 
and  know.  So,  ladies,  enough  of  bufinefs  for  one 
night.  Paaaaaft  twelvvve  o'clock.  I  muft  only 
add,  that  after  a  long  fit  of  rany  weather,  it  has 
been  fair  two  or  three  days,  and  is  this  day  grown 
cold  and  frofty  ;  fo  that  you  muft  give  poor  little 
Prejio  leave  to  have  a  fire  in  his  chamber,  morn- 
ing and  evening  too,  and  he'll  do  as  much  for 
you. 

14.  What,  has  your  chancellor  loft  his  fenfes, 
JIke  Will  Crowe?  I  forgot  to  tell  Dhigley^  that  I 
was  yefterday  at  Ludgate^  befpeaking  the  fpeflacles 
at  the  great  (hop  there,  and  fhall  have  them  in  a 
day  or  two.  This  has  been  an  infipid  day.  I  , 
dined  with  Mrs.  Vanhomrigh^  and  came  gravely 
home,  after  juft  vifiting  the  Coffee-houfe.  Sir  Ri- 
chard CoXy  they  fay,  is  fure  of  going  over  lord 
chancellor,  who  is  as  arrant  a  puppy  as  ever  eat 
bread  :  but  the  duke  of  Ormond  has  a  natural  af- 
feftion  to  puppies,  which  is  a  thoufand  pities,  be- 
ing none  himfelf.  I  have  been  amufing  myfelf 
at  home  tilj  now,  and  in  bed  bid  you  good  night. 

15.  I  have  been  vifiting  this  m^/rning,  but  no- 
body was  at  home,  fecretary  St,  John^  fir  Thomas 
Hanmer^  fir  chancellor  Cox-zomh^  i^c,  1  attej  d  - 
ed  the  duke  of  Ormond  Wnh  about  fifcy  other  Irifo 
gentlemen  at  Skinners-hall^  where  the  Londonderry 
Society  laid  out  three  hundred  poundci  to  treat  us 
^nd  his  grace  with  a  dinner.    Three  great  tables 

v/ich 


(   76  ) 


with  the  defTert  laid  in  mighty  figure.  Sir  Richard 
Levinge  and  I  got  difcreetly  to  the  head  of  the 
fecond  table,  to  avoid  the  crowd  at  the  firft  :  but 
it  was  fo  cold,  and  fo  confounded  a  noife  with  the 
trumpets  and  hautboys,  that  I  grew  weary,  and 
ftole  away  before  the  fecond  courfe  came  on  :  fo 
I  can  give  you  no  account  of  it,  which  is  a  thou- 
fand  pities.  I  called  at  Ludgate  for  Dingleys  glafles, 
and  {ball  have  them  in  a  day  or  two  ;  and  I 
doubt  it  will  coft  me  thirty  fliillings  for  a  mi- 
crofcope,  but  not  without  Stellas  permiffion ;  for 
I  remember  fhe  is  a  virtuofo.  Shall  I  buy  it  or 
no?  'Tis  not  the  great  bulky  ones,  nor  the  com- 
mon little  ones,  to  impale  a  loufe  (faving  your 
prefence)  upon  a  needle's  point ;  but  of  a  more 
cxa£i:  fort,  and  clearer  to  the  fight,  with  all  its 
equipage  in  a  little  trunk  that  you  may  carry  in 
your  pocket.  Tell  me,  firrah,  fhall  I  buy  it  or 
not  for  you  ?  I  came  home  ftraight,  ^c. 

16.  I  dined  to-day  in  the  city  with  Mr.  Man- 
hjy  who  invited  Mr.  Addifon  and  me,  and  fomc 
other  friends,  to  his  lodging,  and  entertained  us 
very  handfomely.  I  returned  with  Mr.  Addifon^ 
and  loitered  till  nine  in  the  Coffee-houfe^  where  I 
am  hardly  known  by  going  fo  feldom.  I  am  here 
foliciting  for  Trounce  ;  you  know  him  :  he  was 
gunner  in  the  former  yacht,  and  would  fain  be 
ib  in  the  prefent  one  :  if  you  remember  him,  a 
good  lufty  frefh-coloured  fellow.  Shall  I  ftay 
till  I  get  another  letter  from  MD  before  I  clofe 
up  this  ?  Mr.  Addifon  and  I  meet  a  little  feldomer 
than  formerly,  although  we  are  flill  at  bottom 
as  good  friends  as  ever  3  but  differ  a  little  ^bout 
party. 


17.  To 
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ly.  To-day  I  went  to  Lewis  at  the  fecretary^s 
office,  where  I  faw  and  fpoke  to  Mr.  Harley^  who 
promifed,  in  a  few  days,  to  fini(h  the  reft  of  my 
bufinefs,  I  reproached  him  for  putting  me  on  the 
neceffity  of  minding  him  of  it,  and  rallied  him, 
fcfc,  which  he  took  very  well,  I  dined  to-day 
with  one  Mr.  Gore^  elder  brother  to  a  young 
merchant  of  my  accquaintance,  and  Stratfsrdj  and 
my  other  friend  merchants  dined  with  us,  where 
I  ftaid  late,  drinking  claret  and  burgundy,  and 
am  juft  got  to  bed,  and  will  fay  no  more,  but 
that  it  now  begins  to  be  time  to  have  a  letter 
from  my  own  little  MD  ;  for  the  laft  I  had  above 
a  fortnight  ago,  and  the  date  was  old  too, 

i8.  To-day  I  dined  with  Lewis  and  PnV  at 
an  eating-houfe,  but  with  Lewis's  wine.  Lswi: 
went  away,  and  Prior  and  I  fat  on,  where  we 
complimented  one  another  for  an  hour  or  two 
upon  our  mutual  wit  and  poetry.  Coming  home 
at  feven,  a  gentleman  unknown  ftopt  me  in  the  ^ 
Pall-?nall^  and  afkt  my  advice ;  faid  he  had  been 
to  fee  the  queen  (who  was  juft  come  to  town) 
and  the  people  in  waiting  would  not  let  him  fee 
her  ;  that  he  had  two  hundred  thoufand  men  ready 
to  ferve  her  in  the  war ;  that  he  knew  the  queen 
perfe£lly  well,  and  had  an  apartment  at  Courts  and 
if  ftie  heard  he  was  there,  fhe  would  fend  for 
him  immediateFy;  that  flie  owed  him  two  hun- 
dred thoufand  pounds,  ^c.  and  he  defired  my  opi- 
nion whether  he  fhould  go  try  again  whether  he 
could  fee  her  ;  or  becaufe,  perhaps,  ftie  was  weary 
after  her  journey,  whether  he  had  not  better  ftay 
till  to-morrow.  I  had  a  mind  to  get  rid  of  my 
companion,  and  begged  him  of  all  love  to  go 
and  wait  on  her  immediately ;  for  that,  to  my 
knowledge,  the  queen  would  admit  him  j  that 
6  this 
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this  was  an  afFair  of  great  importance,  and  re- 
quired difpatch  :  and  I  inftru6led  him  to  let  me 
know  the  fuccefs  of  his  bufinefs,  and  come  to  the 
Smyrna  Coffee-houfe^  where  I  would  wait  for  him 
till  midnight;  and  fo  ended  this  adventure.  I 
would  have  fain  given  the  man  half  a  crown; 
but  was  afraid  to  offer  it  him,  left  he  fliould  be 
offended  ;  for  befide  his  money,  he  faid  he  had  a 
thoufand  pounds  a  year.  I  came  home  not  early, 
and  fo,  madams  both,  good  night,  tsfr. 

ig.  I  dined  to-day  with  poor  lord  Mountjoy^ 
who  is  ill  of  the  gout ;  and  this  evening  I  chrif- 
tened  our  cofFee-man  Elliot's  child,  where  the 
rogue  had  a  moft  noble  fupper,  and  Steele  and  I 
fat  among  fome  fcurvy  company  over  a  bowl  of 
punch,  fo  that  I  am  come  home  late,  young  wo- 
men, and  can't  ftay  to  write  to  little  rogues. 

20.  I  loitered  at  home,  and  dined  with  fir 
Andrew  Fountain  at  his  lodging,  and  then  came 
home  :  a  filly  day. 

21.  I  was  vifiting  all  this  morning,  and  then 
went  to  the  fecretary's  office,  and  found  Mr. 
Harley^  with  whom  1  dined ;  and  fecretary  St. 
yohn^  &c.  and  Harley  promifed  in  a  very  few  days  to 
finifh  what  remains  of  my  bufinefs.  Prior  was  of 
the  company,  and  we  all  dine  at  the  fecretary's 
to-morrow.  I  faw  Stellah  mother  this  morning  : 
ftie  came  early,  and  we  talked  an  hour.  I  wifli 
you  would  propofe  to  lady  Glffard  to  take  the 
three  hundred  pounds  out  of  her  hands,  and  give 
her  common  intereft  for  life,  and  fecurity  that  you 
will  pay  her  :  the  bifliop  of  Clogher^  or  any  friend, 
would  be  fecurity  for  you,  if  you  gave  them  coun- 
ter-fecurity  ^  and  it  may  be  argued,  that  it  will 
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pafs  better  to  be  in  your  hands  than  hers  m  cafe 
of  mortality,  ifc.  Your  mother  fays,  if  you  write 
flie'll  fecond  it ;  and  you  may  write  to  your  mo- 
ther, and  then  it  will  come  from  her.  She  tells 
me  lady  Giffar'd  has  a  mind  to  fee  me,  by  her  dif- 
courfe^  but  I  told  her  what  to  fay,  with  a  ven* 
geance.  She  told  lady  Giffhrd  Ihe  was  going  to 
fee  me  :  fhe  looks  extremely  well.  I  am  writing 
in  my  bed  like  a  tyger,  and  fo  good  night,  ^c. 

22.  I  dined  with  fecretary  5"/.  jfokn  ;  and  lord 
Dartmouth^  who  is  t'other  fecretary,  dined  with 
us,  and  lord  Orrery  and  Prior^  &c.  Harley  called^ 
but  could  not  dine  with  us,  and  would  have  had 
me  away  while  I  was  at  dinner ;  but  I  did  not 
like  the  company  he  was  to  have.  We  flayed  till 
eight,  and  I  called  at  the  Coffee-houfe^  and  looked 
where  the  letters  lie  j  but  no  letter  dire£led  for 
Mr.  Prejlo :  at  laft  I  faw  a  letter  to  Mr.  JdcH/on^ 
and  it  looked  like  a  rogue's  hand,  fo  I  made  the 
fellow  give  it  me,  and  opened  it  before  him,  and 
faw  three  letters  all  for  myfelf :  fo,  truly,  I  put 
them  in  my  pocket,  and  came  home  to  my  lodg- 
ing. Well,  and  fo  you  fhall  hear  :  well,  and  fo 
I  found  one  or  them  in  Dingley^s  hand,  and  t'other 
in  Stella  and  the  third  in  Domville*^.  Well,  fo 
you  fhall  hear ;  So,  faid  I  to  myfelf,  what  now, 
two  letters  from  MD  together?  But  I  thought 
there  was  fomething  in  the  wind ;  fo  I  opened 
one,  and  I  opened  t'other ;  and  fo  you  (hall  hear, 
one  was  from  Walls.  Well,  but  t'other  was 
from  own  dear  MD  ;  yes  it  was.  O  faith,  have 
you  received  my  feventh,  young  women,  already; 
then  I  muft  fend  this  to-morrow,  elfe  there  will 
be  old  doings  at  our  houfe,  faith. — Well,  I  won't 
anfwer  your  letter  in  this :  no  faith,  catch  me  at 
that,  and  I  never  faw  the  like.    Well  \  but  as 
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to  Wallsy  tell  him  (with  fervice  to  him  and  wife^ 
Is^c.)  that  I  have  no  imagination  of  Mr,  Pratfs 
lofing  his  place  :  and  while  Pratt  continues  Cle-- 
ments  is  in  no  danger ;  and  I  have  already  en- 
gaged lord  Hyde  he  fpeaks  of,  for  Pratt  and  twenty 
others  \  but,  if  fuch  a  thing  fhould  happen,  f 
will  do  what  I  can.  I  have  above  ten  bufmeffes 
of  other  people^s  now  on  my  hands,  and,  I  be- 
lieve, (hall  mifcarry  in  half.  It  is  your  fixth  I 
now  have  received.  I  writ  laft  poft  to  the  bifliop  of 
Clogher  again.  Shall  I  fend  this  to-morrow  ?  Well, 
I  will  to  oblige  MD.  Which  would  you  rather,  a 
fliort  letter  every  week,  or  a  long  one  every  fort- 
night ?  A  long  one  ;  well,  it  fhall  be  done,  and 
fo  good  night.  Well,  but  is  this  a  long  one  ?  No^ 
I  warrant  you  :  too  long  for  naughty  girls. 

23.  I  only  afk,  have  you  got  both  the  ten 
pounds,  or  only  the  firft ;  I  hope  you  mean  both. 
Pray  be  good  houfewives  ;  and  I  beg  you  to  walk 
when  you  can  for  health.  Have  you  the  horfe 
in  town  ?  and  do  you  ever  ride  him  ?  how  often  ? 
Confefs.  Ahhh,  firrah,  have  I  caught  you  ? 
Can  you  contrive  to  let  Mrs.  Fenton  know,  that 
the  requeft  fhe  has  made  me  in  her  letter,  I  will 
life  what  credit  I  have  to  bring  about,  although 
I  hear  it  is  very  difficult,  and  I  doubt  I  fliall  not 
fucceed.  Cox  is  not  to  be  your  chancellor:  all 
joined  againft  him.  I  have  been  fupping  with 
lord  PeterboTQW  at  his  houfe,  v^ith  Prior ^  Lewis^ 
and  Dr.  Freind,  ^Tis  the  ramblingeft  lying  rogue 
on  earth.  Dr.  Raymond  is  come  to  town  :  'tis 
late,  and  fo  I  bid  you  good  night, 

24.  I  tell  you  pretty  management :  Ned  South- 
well told  me  t'other  day,  he  had  a  letter  from  the 
biftiops  of  Ireland^  with  an  addrefs  to  the  duke  of 
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Onmnd^  to  intercede  with  the  queen,  to  take  ofF 
the  FirJi'Fruiis,  I  dined  with  him  to-day,  and 
law  it,  with  another  letter  to  him  from  the  biiliop 
of  Kil^.are^  to  call  upon  me  for  the  papers,  l^c, 
and  I  had  laft  port  one  from  the  archbifhop  of 
Dublin^  telling  me  t'ne  reafon  of  this  proceeding ; 
that  upon  hearing  the  duke  of  Ormond  was  de- 
clared lord  lieutenant,  they  met,  and  the  bifliops 
were  for  this  projedl-,  and  talkt  coldly  of  my  being 
folicitor,  as  one  that  was  favour'd  by  t'other  p^rty, 
feV.  but  defired  that  I  would  ftill  folicit.  Now 
the  wifdom  of  this  is  admirable  ;  for  I  had  givea 
the  archbifhop  an  account  of  my  reception  from 
Mr.  Harley^  and  how  he  had  fpoken  to  the  queen, 
and  promil'ed  it  fhould  be  done  ;  but  Mr.  Marly 
ordered  me  to  tell  no  perfon  alive.  Some  time 
alter  he  gave  me  leave  to  let  the  primate  and 
archifliop  know  that  the  queen  had  rem.itted  the 
Fir/} 'Fruits  ;  and  that  in  a  fhort  time  they  fhould 
have  an  account  of  it  in  form  from  lord  Dartmouth^ 
fecretarv  of  ftate.  So  while  their  letter  was  on 
the  road  to  the  duke  of  Ormond  and  Scuthivdly 
mine  was  going  to  them  with  an  account  of  the 
thing  beii^.g  done.  I  writ  a  very  warm  anfwer 
to  the  archbifhop  immediately,  and  fiiewed  my 
refentments,  as  I  ought,  againft  the  bifliops,  only 
in  2:ood  manners,  excepting  himfelf.  I  wonder 
what  they  will  fay  when  they  hear  the  thing  is 
done.  I  was  yefterday  forced  to  tell  Southwell  fo, 
that  the  queen  had  done  it,  feV.  for  he  faid,  my 
lord  duke  would  think  of  it  fome  months  hence 
when  he  was  going  for  Ireland  \  and  he  had  it 
three  years  in  doing  formerly,  without  any  fuc- 
cefs.  I  give  you  free  leave  to  fay,  on  occafion, 
that  it  is  done,  and  that  Mr.  Harley  prevailed  on 
the  queen  to  do  it,  ^c,  as  you  pleafe.  As  I 
hope  to  live,  I  defpife  the  credit  of  it,  out  of  an 
Vol.  IV.  G  excefs 
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excefs  of  pride,  and  defire  you  will  not  give  me 
the  leaft  merit  when  you  talk  of  it  ;  but  I  would 
vex  the  bifliops,  and  have  it  fpread  that  Mr.  Har- 
Icy  had  done  it :  pray  do  fo.  Your  mother  fent 
me  laft  night  a  parcel  of  wax  candles,  and  a 
band-box  full  of  fmall  plum-cakes.  I  thought  it 
had  been  fomething  for  you  ;  and,  without  open- 
ing them,  fent  anfvver  by  the  maid  that  brought 
them,  that  I  would  take  care  to  fend  the  things,  fiff. 
but  I  will  write  her  thanks.  Is  this  a  long  letter, 
firrahs  r  Now,  are  you  fatisfied  ?  I  have  had  no 
fit  fmce  the  firft  :  I  drink  brandy  every  morning, 
and  take  pills  every  night.  Never  fear,  I  an't 
vexed  at  this  puppy  bufmefs  of  the  bifliops,  al- 
though I  was  a  little  at  firft.  I'll  tell  you  my 
leward  :  Mr.  Harley  will  think  he  has  done  me  a 
favour;  the  duke  of  Ormond^  perhaps,  that  I 
have  put  a  negledt  on  him  ;  and  the  bifhops  in 
Ireland^  that  1  have  done  nothing  at  all.  So  goes 
the  world.  But  I  have  got  above  all  this,  and, 
perhaps,  I  have  better  reafon  for  it  than  they 
know  :  and  fo  you  (hall  hear  no  more  of  Firjl" 
Fruits^  dukes,  Harley achbiftiops,  and  Southwelh. 

I  have  flipt  ofF  Raymond  upon  fome  of  his 
countrymen  to  fhew  him  the  town,  iffc.  and  I 
lend  him  Patrick.  He  defires  to  fit  with  me  in 
the  evenings  ;  upon  which  I  have  given  Patrick 
pofitive  orders  that  I  am  not  within  at  evenings. 

L  E  T  T  E  R  X. 

I London,  Nov.  25,  1710. 
'LL  tell  you  fomething  that's  plaguy  filly  :  I 
had  forgot  to  fay  on  the  23d  in  my  laft,  where  I 
dined  ;  and  becaufe  1  had  done  it  conftantly,  I 
thought  it  was  a  great  omifRon,  and  was  going  to  ^ 
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interline  It ;  but  at  laft  the  filllnefs  of  it  made  me 
cry,  Pfliah,  and  I  let  it  alone.    I  was  to-day  to 
fee  the  Parliament  meet  \  but  only  faw  a  great 
crowd  :  and  Ford  and  1  went  to  fee  the  tombs  at 
Wejimlnjler^  and  fauntered  fo  long  I  was  forced 
to  so  to  an  eating-houfe  for  my  dinner.  Brom- 
ley  is  chofen  fpeaker,  nemine  contrudlcente  :  Do  you 
underftand  thofe  two  words  ?   And  Po/Npey^  co- 
lonel Hiirs  Blacky  defigns  to  ftand  fpeaker  for  the 
footmen.    I  am  engaged  to  ufe  my  intereft  for  h-m, 
and  have  fpoken  to  Patrick  to  get  him  fonic  votes. 
We  are  now  all  impatient  for  the  queen's  fpf^ccb, 
what  fhe  will  fay  about  removing  the  miniftry, 
i^c.    I  have  got  a  cold,  and  I  don't  know  hew  ; 
but  got  it  I  have,  and  am  boarfe  :  I  don' I  knovr 
whether  it  will  grow  better  or  worfe.  What's 
that  to  you  ?  1  won't  anfwer  your  letter  to-night, 
ril  keep  you  a  little  longer  in  fufpence  :  I  can't 
fend  it.    Your  mother's  cakes  are  very  good,  and 
one  of  them  ferves  me  for  a  breakfaft,  and  fo  Til 
go  fleep  like  a  good  boy. 

26.  T  have  got  a  cruel  cold,  and  flaid  within 
all  this  day  in  my  night-gpwn,  and  dined  on  fix- 
pennyworth  of  victuals,  and  read  and  writ,  and 
was  denied  to  every  body.    Dr.  Raymond  called - 
often,,  and  I  was  denied  ^  and  at  laft,  when  I  was 
weary,  I  let  him  come  up,  and  afked  him,  with- 
out confequence.  How  Patrick  denied  me,  and 
whether  he  had  the  art  of  it  ?  So  by  this  means 
he  fhall  be  ufed  to  have  me  denied  to  him  ;  other- 
wife  he  would  be  a  plaguy  trouble  and  hindrance 
to  me :  he  has  fat  with  me  two  hours,  and  drank 
a  pint  of  ale  coft  me  five  pence,  and  fmoakt  his 
pipe,  and  'tis  now  paft  eleven  that  he  is  juft  gone. 
Well,  my  eighth  is  w^ith  you  now,  young  wo- 
men, and  your  feventh  to  me  is  fomewhere  in  a 
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poft-boy's  bag  ;  and  fo  go  to  your  gang  of  cleans, 
and  Stoytes^  and  Walls ^  and  lole  your  money  ;  2;o, 
fauce-boxes,  and  fo  gopd  ni^ht  and  be  happy, 
dear  rogues  Oh,  but  your  box  was  fent  to  Dr. 
UavjkJImw  by  Sterne^  and  you  will  have  it  with 
Haivkfnaw^  and  fpedlacles,  i^c,  i^c, 

27.  To-day  Mr.  Harley  met  me  in  the  court 
of  requefts,  and  whifpered  me  to  dine  with  him. 
At  dinner  I  told  him  what  thofe  bilhops  had  done, 
and  the  difficulty  I  was  under.    He  bid  me  never 
trouble  myfelf ;  he  would  tell  the  duke  of  Orrnond 
the  bufinefs  was  done,  and  that  he  need  not  con- 
cern himfelf  about  it.    So  now  I  am  eafy,  and 
they  may  hang  themfelves  for  a  parcel  of  iniblent 
ungrateful  rafcals.    I  fuppofe  I  told  you  in  my 
Jaft,  how  they  fent  an  addrefs  to  the  duke,  of 
Orrnond^  and  a  letter  ro  Southwell^  to  call  on  me 
for  the  papers,  after  the  thing  was  over,  but  they 
had  not  received  my  letter  ;  though  the  archbifliop 
might,  by  what  I  .writ  to  him,  have  expefled 
it  would  be  done.    Well,  there's  an  end  of  that ; 
and  in  a  little  time  the  queen  will  fend  them 
notice,  ^c.    And  fo  the  methods  will  be  fettled  ; 
and  then  I  fliail  think  of  returning,  although  the 
bafenefs  of  thofe  biihops  makes  me  love  Ireland 
lefs  than  i  did. 

2&.  Lord  HaUifax  fent  to  invite  me  to  dinner, 
where  I  ftaid  till  fix,  and  croft  him  in  all  his 
Whig  talk,  and  made  him  often  come  over  to  me. 
I  know  he  m^akes  court  to  the  new  men,  although 
he  affeds  to  talk  like  a  Whig,  i  had  a  letter  to- 
day from  the  bifhop  of  Clogher ;  but  I  writ  to 
him  lately,  that  I  would  obey  his  commands  to 
the  duke  of  Or?nond,  ■  He  fays  I  bid  him  read  the 
Loruhn  Shaver.  ap„d  that  you  both  fwore  it  was 
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Shaver^  and  not  Shower,  You  all  lie,  and  you 
are  puppies,  and  can't  read  Prrjio^s  hand.  1  he 
bifiiop  is  out  entirely  in  his  conje6tures  of  my 
lhare  in  the  Tatlers. — I  have  other  things  to  mind, 
and  of  much  greater  importance  *,  clfe  I  have 
little  to  do  to  be  acquainted  w^ith  a  new  miniftry, 
who  confider  me  a  little  more  than  Irijh  bifhops 
do, 

29.  Now  for  your  fancy  good  dear  letter  :  let 
nie  fee,  what  does  it  fay  ?  come  then.  I  dined 
to-day  with  Ford^  and  went  home  early  ;  he 
debauched  me  to  his  chamber  ao-^^in  with  a  bottle 
of  v/ine  till  twelve  :  fo  good  night.  I  can't  write 
an  anfwer  now,  you  rogues. 

30.  To  day  I  have  been  vifiting,  which  I  had 
long  neglecled  ;  and  I  dined  with  Mrs.  Barton 
alone;  and  fauntered  at  the  Ccffee-houfe  till  paft 
eight,  and  have  been  bufy  till  eleven,  and  now 
ril  anfwer  your  letter,  fauce-box.  Well,  let  mc 
fee  novv  again.  My  wax  candle's  almoft  out,  but 
hovi'ever  Til  begin.  Well  then,  don't  be  fo^tedi- 
ous,  Mr.  Prejio  ;  what  can  you  fay  to  MD's  let- 
ter ?  Make  hafle,  have  done  with  your  preambles 
—Why,  I  fay  I  am  glad  you  are  fo  often  abroad ; 
your  mother  thinks  it  is  want  of  exercife  hurts 
you,  and  fo  do  I.  (She  called  here  to-night,  but 
I  was  not  within,  that's  by  the  bye.)  Sure  you 
don't  deceive  me,  Stella^  when  you  fay  you  are 
in  better  health  than  vou  were  thefe  three  wrecks  ; 
for  Dr.  Raymond  told  me  yefterday,  that  Smyth  of 
the  Blind'^.(iy  had  been  telling  Mr.  Leigh,  that 


He  was  vvriting  the  Examiner  at  this  time. 
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he  left  you  e:!ttremely  ill ;  and  iii'fhort,  fpoke  fo, 
that  he  almofl  put  poor  Leigh  into  tears,  and  would 
have  made  me  fun  diftradted ;  though  your  letter  is 
dated  the  iith  inftant,  and  I  faw  Smyth  in  the 
city  above  a  fortnight  ago,  as  I  paft  by  in  a  coach. 
Pray,  pray,  don't  write,  Stella^  until  you  are 
mighty,  mighty,  mighty,  mighty,  well  in  your 
eyes,  and  are  fure  it  won't  do  you  the  leaft  hurt. 
Or  come,  I'll  tell  you  what ;  you,  miftrefs  Stdla^ 
fhall  write  your  fhare  at  five  or  fix  fittings, 
one  fitting  a  day ;  and  then  comes  Dlngley  all 
-together,  and  then  Stella  a  little  crumb  towards 
the  end,  to  let  us  fee*flie  remembers  Prejio  ;  and 
then  conclude  vvith  fomethifig  handfome  and  gen- 
teel, as  your  moft  humblecumdumble,  or,  £f)V. 
O  Lord  !  does  Patrick  write  word  of  my  not 
coming  till  J]>ring  ?  Infolent  man  !  he  know  my 
fecretb  ?  No  ;  as  my  lord  Mayor  faid,  No  ;  if  I 
thought  my  fliirt.  knew,  ^c.  Faith,  I  will  come 
as  foon  as  it  is  any  way  proper  for  me  to  come  ; 
but,  »o  fay  the  truth,  I  am  at  prefent  a  little  in- 
volved with  the  prefent  miniftry  in  fome  certain 
things  (which  I  tell  you  as  a  fecret)  and  foon  as 
ever  1  can  clear  my  hands,  I  will  ftay  no  longer  : 
for  I  hope  the  firjl -fruit  bufinefs  will  be  foon  over 
in  all  Its  forms.  But,  to  fay  the  truth,  the  pre- 
fent miniftry  have  a  difficult  tafk,  and  want  me, 
l^c.  Perhaps  they  may  be  juft  as  grateful  as 
otncrs  :  but,  according  to  the  beft  judgment  I 
h  ive,  they  are  purfuing  the  true  intereft  of  the 
public  ;  and  therefore  I  am  glad  to  contribute 
what  is  in  my  povi^er.  For  God's  fake,  not  a 
word  of  this  to  any  alive.. — Your  chancellor  ? 
Why,  madam,  I  can  tell  you  he  has  been  dead 
this  fortnight.  Faith,  I  could  hardly  forbear  our 
little  language  about  a  nafly  dead  chancellor,  as 
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you  may  fee  by  the  blot  *.  Ploughing?  A  pox 
plough  them  ;  they'll  plough  me  to  nothing.  But 
have  you  got  your  money,  both  the  ten  pounds  ? 
How  durft  he  pay  you  the  fecond  f o  foon  ?  Pray, 
be  good  hufwifes. — Aye,  well,  and  Joe^  why,  I 
had  a  letter  lately  from  joe^  defiring  1  wovJd  take 
fomecareof  their  poor  town  f,  who,  he  fays,  Vv'ill 
lofe  their  liberties.  To  which  I  defired  Dr.  Ray- 
mond would  return  anfwer;  That  the  town  had 
behaved  themfelves  fo  ill  to  me,  fo  little  regarded 
the  advice  I  o;ave  them,  and  difao-reed  fo  much 
among  themfelves,  that  I  was  refolved  never  to 
have  more  to  do  with  them  ;  but  that  whatever 
perfonal  kindnefs  I  could  do  to  Joe^  fnould  be 
dune.  Pray,  when  you  happen  to  fee  jFoe^  tell 
him  this,  left  Raymond  fhould  have  blundered  or 
forgotten. — Poor  Mrs.  Wefley — Why  thefe  poli- 
gyes  X  for  being  abroad  ?  Why  fhould  you  be  at 
home  at  all,  until  Stella  is  quite  well  ? — So,  here 
is  miftrefs  Btella  again  with  her  tv/o  eggs, 
My  Shower  admired  with  You  ;  why  the  bifhop 
of  Clogher  fays,  he  has  feen  fomething  of  mine  of 
the  fame  fort,  better  than  the  Shower.  I  fuppofe 
he  means  The  Morning  \  but  it  is  not  half  fo  good. 
I  want  your  judgment  of  things,  and  not  your 
country's.    How  does  MD  like  it  ?  and  do  they 

*  To  make  this  intelligible,  it  is  neceflary  to  ob- 
ferve,  that  the  words  this  fortnight,  in  the  preceding 
fentence,  were  firft  written  in  what  he  calls  their  little 
language,  and  afterwards  fcratched  out  and  written 
plain.  It  mull  be  confeffed  this  little  language,  which 
pafled  current  between  S^iff  and  Stelluy  has  occafioned 
infinite  trouble  in  the  revifai  of  thefe  papers. 

f  Trim, 

X  So  written  for  apologies. 
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tafte  It  aU?  l^c,  §  I  am  glad  dean  Bolton  has  paid 
the  twenty  pounds.  Why  fhould  not  1  chide  ihe 
bifhop  of  Clogher  for  writing  to  the  archbifliop  of 
Cajhel^  without  fending  the  letter  firft  to  me  ?  It 

does  not  fignify  a          ;  for  he  has  no  credit  at 

court.  Stuff— they  are  all  puppies,  I'll  break 
your  head  in  good  earneft,  young  woman,  for 
your  naftyjefl:  about  Mr^.  Baricn,  Unlucky  flut- 
tikin,  what  a  word  is  there  ?  Faith,  I  was  think- 
ing yeftt^iday,  when  I  was  with  her,  whether  flie 
could  break  them  or  no  jj,  and  it  quite  fpoiied  my 
imagination.  Mrs.  I'Valls^  does  Stella  win  as  (he 
pretends?  No  indeed,  dc£lor  \  (he  lofes  always, 
and  will  play  fo  ve/iterfomely^  how  can  flie  win  ? 
S'-e  here  now  ;  an't  you  an  impudent  lying  flut  ? 
Do,  cpen  Domviles  letter  ;  what  does  it  fignify, 
if  you  have  a  mind  r  Yes,  faith,  you  write  fmartly 
with  your  ey^s  fhut ;  all  was  w^ell  but  the  lu.  See 
how  !  can  do  it ;  Madam  Stella^  your  humble  fer- 
vant  ^.  O,  but  one  may  look  whether  one  goes 
crooked  »  r  no.  and  fo  u  rite  on.  I'll  tell  you 
what  you  may  do  ;  you  may  write  with  your  eyes 
half  feut,  juft  as  when  one  is  going  to  fleep  :  I 
have  done  fo  for  two  or  three  lines  now?  'tis 
but  juft  feeing  enou;j;h  to  go  ftraight. — Now,  ma-r 
cam  0/V;^/^j,  I  think  I  bid  you  tell  Mr.  Walls^ 
that  in  cafe  there  be  occafion,  I  will  ferve  his 
friend  as  far  as  I  can  ;  but  I  hope  there  will  be 
none.    Yet  I  believe  you  will  have  a  new  Partia- 

§  He  ^certainly  means  the  ridicule  of  triplets  in  par- 
'ticular. 

II  This  jeft  is  loH:,  whatever  it  was,  for  want  of 
A/D's  letter. 

«|  ITere  he  writ  with  his  eyes  fhut,  and  the  writing 
is  fomevvhat  crooked,  aitliough  as  well  in  other  ref- 
pects  as  if  his  eyes  had. been  open, 
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^lent ;  but  I  cnre  not  whether  you  have  or  no  a 
better.  You  are  miftnken  in  all  your  conjedlures 
about  the  Tatlers,  I  have  given  him  one  or  two 
hints,  and  you  have  heard  me  talk  about  the  ShiU 
lir/g.  Faith,  thefe  anfv^eiing  letters  are  very  long 
ones :  you  have  taken  up  almoft  the  room  of  a 
week  in  journals  ;  and  I'll  tell  you  what,  I  faw 
fellows  wearing  croiTes  to-day*,  and  I  wondered 
what  was  the  matter ;  but  juft  this  minute  I  recol- 
lect it  is  little  Prefio\  hirth-day ;  and  I  was  re^ 
folvcd  thefe  three  days  to  remember  it  when  it 
came,  but  could  not.  Pray,  drink  my  health 
to-day  at  dinner ;  do,  you  rogues.  Do  you  like 
Sid  Hainefs  Rod?  Do  you  underftand  it  all? 
Well,  now  at  laft  I  have  done  with  your  letter, 
and  fo  I'll  lay  me  down  to  fleep,  and  about  fair 
maids  ;  and  I  hope  merry  maids  all. 

Dec,  I.  Morning.  I  v/ifli  Smyth  were  hanged. 
I  was  dreaming  the  mioft  melancholy  thing*  in  the 
world  of  poor  Stella^  and  v/as  grieving  and  crying 
all  night. — Pflioh,  'tis  foolifh  :  I'll  rife  and  divert: 
myfelf ;  fo  good  morrow,  and  God  of  his  infinite 
mercy  keep  and  protedt  you.  The  bifliop  of 
Clogherh  letter  is  dated  Nov,  21,  He  fays,  you 
thought  of  going  with  him  to  Clogher,  Y  am 
heartily  glad  of  it,  and  wifli  you  would  ride  there, 
and  Dinghy  go  in  a  coach.  I  have  had  no  fit 
fince  my  firft,  although  fometimcs  my  head  is  not 
quite  in  good  order. — At  night.  1  v/as  this  morn- 
ing to  vifit  Mr.  Prait^  who  is  come  over  with 
poor  fick  lord  Sbelburn  ;  they  made  me  dine  with 
them,  and  there  I  ftaid,  like  a  booby,  till  eight, 
looking  over  them  at  ombre,   and  then  came 

St.  Andreix*%  dav^ 
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home.  Lord  Shelburn^s  giddinefs  Is  turned  into  a 
chfilick,  and  he  looks  miferably. 

1.  Steele^  the  rogue,  has  done  the  impudenteft 
thing  in  the  world  :  he  faid  fomething  in  a  TatUr^ 
that  we  ought  to  ufe  the  word  Great  Britain^  and 
not  England^  in  common  converfation,  as,  The 
•  jineji  lady  in  Great  Britain^  £sfr.    Upon  this,  Rowe^ 
Prior^  and  I  fent  him  a  letter,  turning  this  into 
ridicule.    He  has  to-dav  printed  the  letter,  and 
figned  it  J  S.  M.  P.  and  N.  R.  the  firft  letters 
of  all  our  names.    Cgngreve  told  me  to-day,  he 
fmoakt  it  immediately.    Congreve  and  I  and  Sir 
Charles  Wager  dined  to-day  at  Delavalh^  the  Por^ 
iugal  envoy  ;  and  I  ftaid  there  till  eight,  and  came 
home,  and  am  now  writing  to  you  before  I  do 
bufinefs,  becaufe  that  dog  Patrick  is  not  at  home, 
and  the  fire  is  not  made,  and  I  am  not  in  my  gear. 
Pox  take  him  ! — I  was  looking  by  chance  at  the 
top  of  this  fide,  and  find  I  make  plaguy  miftakes 
in  words ;  fo  that  you  mult  fence  againft  that  as 
well  as  bad  writing.    Faith,   I  can't  nor  won't 
read  what  1  have  written.    (Pox  of  this  puppy  !) 
Well,  ril  leave  you  till  I  am  got  to  bed,  and  then 
ril  fay  a  word  or  two. — Well,  'tis  now  almoft 
twelve,   and  I  have  been  Hufy  ever  fince,  by  a 
fire  too,  (I  have  my  coals  by  half  a  bufhel  at  a 
time,  I'll  affure  you)  and  now  I  am  got  to  bed. 
Well,  and  what  have  you  to  fay  to  Prejio  now  he 
is  a-bed  ?  Come  now,  let  us  hear  your  fpeeches. 
No,  'tis  a  lie,  I  an't  fleepy  yet.    Let  us  fit  up 
a  little  longer,  and  talk.    Well,  where  have  you 
been  to-day,  that  you  are  but  juft  this  minute 
come  home  in  a  coach  ?   What  have  you  loft  ? 
Pay  the  coachman,  Stella.    No,  faith,  not  I,  he'll 
grumble. — What  new  acquaintance  have  you  got? 
come,  let  us  hear.    I  have  made  Delaval  promife 
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to  fend  me  fome  Brazil  tobacco  from  Portugal  for 
you,  madam  Dinghy,  I  hope  you'll  have  your 
chocolate  and  fpedlacles  before  this  comes  to  you. 

3.  Pftiaw,  I  muft  be  writing  to  thefe  dear 
faucy  brats  every  night,  v^hether  I  will  or  no,  let 
me  have  what  bufmefs  I  will,  or  come  home  ever 
fo  late,  or  be  ever  fo  fleepy  ;  but  an  old  faying, 
and  a  true  one.  Be  you  lords,  or  be  you  earls, 
you  muft  write  to  naughty  girls.  I  was  to-day 
at  Courts  and  faw  Raymond  among  the  Beef-eaters^ 
flaying  to  fee  the  queen  :  fo  I  put  him  in  a  better 
flation,  made  two  or  three  dozen  of  bows,  and 
went  to  church,  and  then  to  Coiat  again,  to  pick 
up  a  dinner,  as  I  did  with  Sir  John  Stanley ^  and 
then  we  went  to  vifit  lord  Mountjcy^  andjuft  now 
left  him,  and  'tis  near  eleven  at  night,  young 
women,  and  methinks  this  letter  comes  pretty  near 
to  the  bottom,  ^nd  'tis  but  eight  days  fince  the 
date,  and  don't  think  I'll  write  on  t'other  fide, 
I  thank  you  for  nothing.  Faith,  if  I  would  ufe 
you  to  letters  on  fheets  as  broad  as  this  room,  yoa 
would  always  expe£l  them  from  me.  Oh,  faith, 
I  know  you  well  enough  ;  but  an  old  faying,  &c. 
Two  fides  in  a  flieet,  and  one  in  a  ftreet.  I  think 
that's  but  a  filly  old  faying,  and  fo  I'll  go  to  fieepj 
and  do  you  fo  too. 

4.  I  dined  to-day  with  Mrs.  Vanhomrigh^  and 
then  came  home,  and  ftudied  till  eleven.  No 
adventure  at  all  to-day. 

5.  So  I  went  to  the  court  of  requefts  (we  have 
had  the  Devil  and  all  of  rain  by  the  bye)  to  pick 
np  a  dinner ;  and  Henley  made  me  go  dine  with 
him  and  one  colonel  Brag  at  a  tavern,  coft  me 
money,  faith,     Congreve  was  to  be  there,  but 
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came  not.  I  came  with  Henley  to  the  Coffee-houfej 
where  lord  Sali/bury  feemed  mighty  defirous  to 
talk  with  me ;  and  while  he  was  wriggling  him- 
felf  into  my  favour,  that  dog  Henley  afked  me 
aloud,  whether  I  would  go  to  fee  lord  Somersy  as 
I  had  promifed  (which-  was  a  lie)  and  all  to  vex 
poor  Lord  Salijbury^  who  is  a  high  Tory,  He  played 
two  or  three  other  fuch  tricks,  and  I  was  forced 
to  leave  my  lord,  and  I  came  home  at  feven,  and 
have  been  writing  ever  fince,  and  will  now  go  to 
bed.  T'other  day  I  faw  Jack  Temple  in  the  court 
of  requefts  :  it  was  the  firft  time  of  feeing  him  ; 
fo  we  talked  two  or  three  carelefs  words,  and 
parted.  Is  it  true  that  your  recorder  and  mayor, 
and  fanatick  *  aldermen,  a  month  or  two  ago,  at 
a  folemn  feaft,  drank  Mr.  Harleyh^  lord  Rochcjierhy 
and  other  Tory  healths  ?  Let  me  know  ;  it  was 
confidently  faid  here. — The  fcoundrels  !  It  flian't 
do,  Tom. 

,  &.  When  is  this  letter  to  go,  I  wonder  :  harkee, 
young  women,  tell  me  that.  Saturday  next  for 
certain,  and  not  before  ;  then  it  will  be  juft  a 
fortnight;  time  enough  for  naughty  girls,  and  long 
enough  for  two  letters,  faith.  Congreve  and  Dclaval 
have  at  lafl:  prevailed  on  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller  to  in- 
treat  him  to  let  him  draw  my  pifture  for  nothing ; 
but  I  know  not  yet  when  I  ftall  fit. — It  is  fuch 
monftrous  rainy  weather,  that  there  is  no  doing 
with  it.  Secretary  St,  John  fent  to  me  this  morn- 
ing, that  my  dining  with  him  to-day  was  put  off 

*  The  aldermen  of  Dublin  were  fanatical  in  thofe 
days  ;  but  for  thefe  eight  or  ten  years  paft,  the  pro^ 
teftant  party  have  fo  far  prevailed,  that  they  have  kept 
fmt  fanaticks  of  all  denominations,  and  feem  deter- 
j;ain,ed  never  to  adrnit  one  more  into  their  body. 
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till  to-morrow  ;  fo  I  peaceably  fat  with  my  neigh- 
bour Ford^  dined  with  him,  and  came  home  at  fix, 
and  am  now  in  bed  as  ufual ;  and  now  it  is  time 
to  have  another  letter  from  MD^  yet  I  would  not 
have  it  till  rhis  goes  ;  for  that  would  look  like  two 
letters  for  one.  Is  it  not  whimfical  that  the  dean 
has  never  once  written  to  me  ?  And  1  find  the 
archbifhop  very  filent  to  that  letter  I  fent  him 
with  an  account  that  the  bufmefs  was  done.  I 
believe  he  knows  not  what  to  write  or  fay  ;  and  I 
have  fince  written  twice  to  him,  both  times  with 
a  vengeance.  Well,  go  to  bed,  firrahs,  and  fo 
will  I,  But  have  you  lolt  to-day  ?  Three  ftiillings. 
O  fye,  O  fye. 

7.  No,  I  won't  fend  this  letter  to-day,  nor 
till  Saturday^  faith  ;  and  Fm  fo  afraid  of  one  from 
A/D  between  this  and  that:  if  it  comes,  I'lljufl 
fay  I  received  a  letter,  and  that's  all.  I  dined 
to-day  with  R4r.  fecretary  St.  John^  where  were 
lord  Anglefea^  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer^  Prior ^  Friend^ 
i5)c.  and  then  made  a  debauch  after  nineatPnVs 
houfe,  and  have  eaten  cold  pye,  and  I  hate  the 
thoughts  of  it,  and  I  am  full,  and  I  don't  like  it, 
and  ril  go  to  bed,  and  it  is  late,  and  fo  good 
night. 

8.  To-day  I  dined  with  Mr.  Harhy  and  Prior  ; 
but  Mr.  St,  John  did  not  come,  though  he  pro- 
mifed  :  he  chid  me  for  not  feeing  him  oftner. 
Here's  a  damned  libellous  pamphlet  come  out 
againft  lord  Wharton^  giving  the  chara61er  fini:, 
and  then  telling  fome  of  his  a£tions  :  the.charader 
is  very  well,  but  the  fa£ls  indifferent.  It  has  been 
fent  by  dozens  to  feveral  gentlemen's  lodgings, 
and  I  had  one  or  tv/o  of  them,  but  nobody  knows 
the  author  or  puinter.    We  are  terribly  afraid  of 
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the  plague  ;  they  fay  it  is  at  Newcajile.  I  begged 
Mr.  Harley  for  the  love  of  God  to  take  fome  care 
about  it,  or  we  are  all  ruined.  There  have 
been  orders  for  all  fhips  from  the  Baltick  to  pafs 
their  quarantine  before  they  land  ;  but  they 
negleft  it.  You  remember  I  have  been  afraid 
thefe  two  years. 

g.  O  faith,  you  are  a  faucy  rogue.  I  have 
had  your  fixth  letter juft  now,  before  thii  is  gone; 
but  I  won't  anfwer  a  word  of  it,  only  that  I  never 
was  giddy  fince  my  firft  fit,  but  I  have  had  a  cold 
juft  a  fortnight,  and  cough  with  it  ftill  morning 
and  evening  ;  but  it  will  go  off".  It  is,  however, 
fuch  abominable  weather  that  no  creature  can  walk. 
They  fay  here  three  of  your  commiflioners  will  be 
turned  out,  Ogle^  South'^  and  St.  ^uintain^  and 
that  Dick  Stuart  and  Ludlow  will  be  two  of  the 
new  ones.  I  am  a  little  foliciting  for  another ; 
*tis  poor  lord  Ahercorn^  but  that  is  a  fecret,  I 
mean,  that  I  befriend  him,  is  a  fecret ;  but  I 
believe  it  is  too  late,  by  his  own  fault  and  ill  for- 
tune. I  dined  with  him  to-day.  I  am  heartily 
forry  you  don't  go  to  Clogher^  faith,  I  am  ;  and 
fo  God  Almighty  protedl  poor  dear,  dear,  dear, 
deareft  MD.  Farewel  till  to-night.  I'll  begin 
my  eleventh  to  night ;  fo  I  am  always  writing  to 
little  MD. 

LETTER  XI. 

London,  Dec,  9,  17 10. 

So,  young  women,  I  have  juft  fent  my  tenth 
to  the  poft- office,  and,  as  I  told  you,  have  re- 
ceived your  feventh  (faith  I'm  afraid  I  miftook, 
and  faid  your  fixth,  and  then  we  (hall  be  all  in 
confufion  this  month.)    Well,  i  told  you  i  dined 
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with  lord  Ahercorn  to-day,  and  that's  enough  till 
by  and  bye ;  for  I  muft  go  write  idle  things  ;  and 
twittle  twattle,  What's  here  to  do  with  your  little 
MD's  ?  and  fo  I  put  this  by  for  a  while. — 'Tis 
now  late,  and  I  can  only  fay  MD's  a  dear  faucy 
rogue,  and  what  then  ?  Pre/io  loves  them  the 
better. 

10.  This  fon  of  a  b —  Patrick  is  out  of  the 
way,  and  I  can  do  nothing  ;  am  forced  to  borrow 
coals  :  'tis  now  fix  o'clock,  and  I  am  come  home 
after  a  pure  walk  in  the  park  ;  delicate  weather, 
begun  only  to-day.  A  terrible  ftorm  laft  night : 
we  hear  one  of  your  pacquet-boats  is  caft  away, 
and  young  Bea  i  Swift  in  it,  and  general  Sankey  : 
I  know  not  the  truth  ;  you  will  before  me.  Ray^ 
mond  talks  of  leaving  the  town  in  a  few  days,  and 
going  in  a  month  to  Ireland^  for  fear  his  wife 
fliould  be  too  far  gone,  and  forced  to  be  brought 
to-bed  here.  I  think  he  is  in  the  right ;  but  per- 
haps this  pacquet  boat  will  fright  him.  He  has 
no  relifli  for  London  ;  and  I  do  not  wonder  at  it. 
He  has  got  fome  Templars  from  Ireland  that  fliew 
him  the  town.  I  do  not  let  him  fee  me  above 
twice  a  week,  and  that  only  while  I  am  dreffing 
in  the  morning. — So,  now  the  puppy  is  come  in, 
and  I  have  got  my  own  ink,  but  a  new  pen  ;  and 
fo  now  you  are  rogues  and  fauce-boxes  till  I  go 
to  bed  ;  for  I  muft  go  ftudy,  firrahs.  Now  I 
think  of  it,  tell  the  bifliop  of  Clogher  he  fliall  not 
cheat  me  of  one  inch  of  my  Bell  Metal.  You 
know  it  is  nothing  but  to  fave  the  town  money  ; 
and  EniJkiUing  can  afford  it  better  than  Laracor  : 
he  fhall  have  but  one  thoufand  five  hundied 
weight.  I  have  been  reading,  as  ufual,  and 
am  now  going  to  bed  3  and  I  find  this  day's  arti- 
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cle  is  long  enough  :  fo  get  go  gone  till  to-morrow 
and  then.    I  dined  with  fir  Maiihew  Dudley. 

II,  I  am  come  again  as  yefterday,   and  the 
puppy  had  again  lockt  up  my  ink,  notwithftand- 
ing  all  I  faid  to  him  yefterday  ;    but  he  came 
home  a  little  afier  me,  fo  all  is  well :  they  are 
lighting  my  fire,  and  I'll  go  ftudy.    The  fair 
weather  is  gone  again,  and  it  has  rained  all  day. 
I  do  not  like  this  open  weather,  though  fome  fay 
it  is  healthy.    They  fay  it  is  a  falfe  report  about 
^he  plague  at  Newca/lle.    I  have  no  news  to-day  : 
I  dined  with  Airs.  Vanhomrigh^  to  defire  them  to 
buy  me  a  icarf ;  and  lady  Abercorn  is  to  buy  me 
another,  to  fee  who  does  beft :  mine  is  all  in  rags. 
I  faw  the  duke  of  Richmond  yefterday  at  Court  again  ; 
but  would  not  fpeak  to  him  :  I  believe  we  are 
fallen  out.    I  am  now  in  bed  ;  and  It  has  rained 
all  this  evening,  like  wild-fire  :  Have  you  fo  much 
rain  in  your  town  ?  Raymond  was  in  a  fright,  as  I 
expeitcd,  upon  the  news  of  this  fhip-wreck ;  but 
I  perfuaded  him,  and  he  leaves  this  town  in  a 
week.    I  got  him  acquainted  with  fir  Robert  Ray- 
mond^  the  folicitor  general,  who  owns  him  to  be 
of  his  family  ;  and  1  believe  it  may  do  hitVi  a  kind- 
nefs,  by  being  recom>mended  to  your  new  lord 
chancellor. — 1  had  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Long^  that 
has  quite  turned  my  fiomach  againft  her  :  no  lefs 
than  two  nafty  jefts  in  it  with  daflies  to  fuppofe 
them.    She  is  corrupted  in  that  country  town  * 
with  vile  converfation. — I  won't  anfwer  your  let- 
ter till  I  have  leifure  :  fo  let  this  go  on  as  it  will, 
what  care  I  ?  what  cares  faucy  Prcjlo  ? 

12.  I  was  to-day  at  the  fecretary's  ofHce  with 
Lewis^  and  in  came  lord  Rivers^  who  took  Lewis 

*  Ly?2n-Regis, 
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out  and  whifpered  him  ;  and  then  came  up  to 
me  to  defire  my  acquaintance,  &c.  fo  we  bowed 
and  complimented  awhile,  and  parted  ;  and  I 
dined  with  Phil.  Savage  j-^  and  his  Irijh  Cluh^  at 
their  boarding  place;  and,  pafling  an  evening 
fcurvily  enough,  did  not  come  home  till  eight. 
Mr.  Addifon  and  I  hardly  meet  once  a  fortnight; 
his  Parliament  %  and  my  different  friendfliips  keep 
us  afunder.  Sir  Matthew  Dudley  turned  away  his 
butler  yefterday  morning,  and  at  night  the  poor 
fellow  died  fuddenly  in  the  ftreets  :  Was  not  it 
an  odd  event  ?  But  what  care  you  ;  but  then  I 
knew  the  butler.— Why,  it  feems  your  pacquet- 
boat  is  not  loft  :  pfliah,  how  filly  that  is,  when  I 
had  already  gone  through  the  forms,  and  faid  it 
was  a  fad  thing,  and  that  I  was  forry  for  it.  But 
when  muft  I  anfwer  this  letter  of  our  MD^s  ?  Here 
it  is,  it  lies  between  this  paper  on  t'other  fide  of  ^ 
the  leaf  :  one  ofthefe  odd-come-fhortly's  Pll  con- 
fider,  and  fo  good  night. 

1 3.  Morning.  I  am  to  go  traping  with  lady 
Kerry  and  Mrs.  Pratt  to  fee  fights  all  this  day  : 
they  engaged  me  yefterday  morning  at  tea.  You 
hear  the  havock  making  in  the  army  :  Meredith^ 
Macartney^  and  colonel  Honeywood^  are  obliged  to 
fell  their  commands  at  half  value,  and  leave  the 
army,  for  drinking  Deftru6lion  to  the  prefent  mi- 
niftry,  and  dreffing  up  a  hat  on  a  ftick,  and  call- 
ing  it  Harley  ;  then  drinking  a  glafs  with  one  hand, 
an !  difcharging  a  piftol  with  the  other  at  the 
maukin  ;  wifliing  it  were  Harley  himfelf ;  and  a 
hundred  other  fuch  pretty  tricks,  as  enflaming 
their  foldiers,  and  foreign  minifters,  againft  the 

+  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  in  Ireland. 
X  i.  e.  his  attendance  in  parliament. 
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late  changes  at  Court,    Cadogan  has  had  a  h'ttle 
paring  :  his  mother  told  me  yefterday  he  had  loft 
the  place  of  envoy ;  but  I  hope  they  will  go  no 
further  with  him,  for  he  was  not  at  thofe  mutinous 
meetings.     Well,  thefe  faucy  jades  take  up  fo 
much  of  my  time,  with  writing  to  them  in  a 
morning  ;  but  faith  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  whenever 
I  can  :  a  little  fnap  and  away  ;  and  fo  hold  your 
tougue,  for  I  mull  rife :  not  a  word  for  your  life. 
How  nowww  ?   So,  very  well  \  ftay  till  I  come 
home,  and  then,  perhaps,  you  may  hear  further 
from  me.    And  where  will  you  go  to-day,  for  I 
can't  be  with  you  for  thefe  ladies  ?  It  is  a  rainy 
ugly  day.    I'd  have  you  fend  for  IValh^  and  go  to 
the  dean's  ;  but  dpn't  play  fmall  games  when  you 
lofe.    You'll  be  ruined  by  Manilio^  Bajlo^  the 
^ueen^  and  two  fmall  Trumps  in  red.    I  confcfs 
*tis  a  good  hand  againft  the  player :    but  then 
there  are  Spadilio^  Punto^  the  King^  ftrong  Trumps 
againft  you,  which,  with  one  Trump  more,  are 
three  tricks  ten  ace  :  for,  fuppofe  you  play  your 
Jl^am!ior—Oh^.  filly,  how  I  prate  and  can't  get 
away  from  this  MD  in  a  morning.    Go,  get  you 
gone,  dear  naughty  girls,  and  let  me  rife.  There, 
Falrick  lockt  up  my  ink  again  the  third  time  laft 
night :  the  rogue  gets  the  better  of  me  ;  but  I 
will  rife  in  fpite  of  you,  firrahs. — At  night.  Lady 
Kerry^  Mrs.  Pratt^  Mrs.  Cadogan^  and  I,  in  one 
coach,;  lady  Kerry  ^  fon  and  his  governor,  and 
two  gentlemen  in  another ;  maids  and  mifles,  and 
]it;tle  mafter  (lord  Shdburn's  children)  in  a  third, 
all  hackneys,  fet  out  at  ten  o'clock  this  morning 
from  lord  Shelhurns  houfe  in  Piccadilly  to  the  ToWer^ 
and  fawall  the  fights,  lions,  ^c.  then  to  Bedlam  \ 
then  dined  at  the  Ch  p-houfe  behind  the  Exchange-, 
then  to  GreJJjam  College  (but  the  keeper  was  not 
4  at 
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at  home)  and  concluded  the  night  ait  the  Puppet-^ 
SheWy  whence  we  came  home  fafe  at  eight,  and 
I  left  them.  The  ladies  were  all  in  mobbs ;  how 
tdo  you  call  it?  undreft;  and  it  was  the  rainieft 
day  that  ever  dript  i  and  Fm  weary^  and  'tis 
how  pait  eleven. 

14.  Stay,  rn  anfwer  fome  of  your  letter  this 
morning  in  bed  :  let  me  fee  ;  come  and  appear^ 
little  letter.  Here  I  am,  fays  he,  and  what  fay 
you  to  Mrs.  MD  this  morning  frefti  and  faft- 
ing  ?  Who  dares  think  J14D  negligent  ?  I  allow 
them  a  fortnight,  and  they  give  it  me,  I  could 
fill  a  letter  in  a  week  ;  but  it  is  longer  every  day, 
and  fo  I  keep  it  a  fortnight,  and  then  'tis  cheaper 
by  one  half.  I  have  never  been  giddy,  dear  Stella^ 
firice  that  morning :  I  have  taken  a  whole  box  of 
pills,  and  keckt  at  them  every  night,  and  drank 
a  pint  of  brandy  at  mornings.— Oh  then,  you 
kept  Prejlo^  little  Birth-clay  :  would  to  God  I  had 
been  with  you.  I  forgot  it,  as  I  told  you  before. 
Ridiculous,  madam;  I  fuppofe  you  mean  R/di- 
culous  :  let  me  have  no  more  of  that ;  'tis  the 
author  of  the  Atalaniis^  fpeliing.  I  have  mended 
it  in  your  letter.  And  can  Stella  read  this  writ- 
ing without  hurting  her  dear  eyes?  O,  faith, 
Vm  afraid  not.  Have  a  care  of  thofe  eyes,  pray, 
pray,  pretty  Stella, — 'Tis  well  enough  what  you 
obferve.  That  if  I  writ  better,  perhaps  you  would 
not  read  fo  well,  being  ufed  to  this  mcinfier  ;  'tis 
an  alphabet  you  are  ufed  to  :  you  know  fuch  a 
pothook  makes  a  letter  ;  and  you  know  what  let- 
ter, and  fo,  and  fo. — VW  fweair  he  told  me  fo, 
ahd  that  they  were  Ion?  letters  too;  but  I  told 
him  it  was  a  Gafconnade  of  yours,  ^c,^  -1  am  talk- 
ing of  the  bifhop  of  Clo^her^  hoW  he  forgot. 
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Turn  over  *.  I  had  not  room  on  t'other  fide  to 
fay  that,  fo  I  did  it  on  this  :  I  fancy  that's  a  good 
Irijh  blunder.  Ah,  why  don't  you  go  down  to 
Clogher  naiitinautinautideargirls  ;  I  dare  not  fay 
.  nauti  without  dear;  O,  faith,  you  govern  me. 
But,  ferioufly,  I'm  forry  you  don't  go,  as  far  as 
I  can  judge  at  this  diftance.  No,  we  would  get 
you  another  horfe  \  I  will  make  Parvifol  get  you 
one.  I  always  doubted  that  horfe  of  yours  : 
prythee  fel'  him,  and  let  it  be  a  prefent  to  me. 
My  heart  akcs  when  I  think  you  ride  him. 
Oider  Parvtfcl  to  fell  him,  and  that  you  are  to 
return  me  the  money  :  I  fhall  never  be  eafy  until 
he  is  out  of  your  hands,  Faiih,  I  have  dreamt 
five  or  fix  times  of  horfes  ftumbling  fince  I  had 
your  letter.  If  he  can't  fell  him,  let  him  run  this 
fVinter.  Faith,  if  I  was  near  you,  I  would  whip 
your — to  fome  tune,  for  your  grave  faucy  anfwer 
about  the  dean  and  "Jonfonilm  ;  I  would,  young 
women.  And  did  the  dean  preach  for  me  ?  Very 
well.  Why,  would  they  have  me  ftand  here  and 
preach  to  them  ?  No,  the  Tatler  of  the  Shilling 
was  not  mine,  more  than  the  hint,  and  two  or 
three  general  heads  for  it.  I  have  much  more 
important  bufinefs  on  my  hands  :  and,  befides, 
the  miniftry  hate  to  think  that  I  fliould  help  him, 
and  have  made  reproaches  on  it ;  and  I  frankly 
told  them,  I  would  do  it  no  more.  This  is  a 
fecret  though,  Madam  Stella,  You  win  eight 
Ihillings  ;  you  win  eight  fiddle-fticks.  Faith,  you 
fay  nothing  of  what  you  lofe,  young  women. — 
I  hope  Manhy  is  in  no  great  danger  ;  for  Ned 
Southwell  is  his  friend,  and  fo  is  fir  Tboinas  Frank-- 
land\   and  his  brother  yohn  Manley  ftands  up 

*  He  feems  to  have  written  thefe  words  in  a  whim, 
for  the  fake  of  what  follows. 
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heartily  for  him.  On  t'other  fide,  all  the  gentle- 
men of  Ireland  here  are  furioufly  againft  him. 
Now,  Ivliftrefs  Dingley^  an't  you  an  impudent  flut 
to  expe£t  a  letter  next  pacquet  from  Prejlo^  when 
you  confefs  yourfelf,  that  you  had  fo  lately  two 
letters  in  four  days  ?  Unreafonable  baggage  !  No, 
little  Dinghy^  I  am  always  in  bed  by  twelve  ;  I 
mean  my  candle's  out  by  twelve,  and  I  take  great 
care  of  myfelf.  Pray  let  every  body  know,  upon 
occafion,  that  Mr.  Harley  got  the  Firji- Fruits 
from  the  queen  for  the  clergy  of  Ireland^  and  that 
nothing  remains  but  the  forms,  iffc.  So  you  fay 
the  dean  and  you  dined  at  Stoyte's^  and  Mrs.  Stoyte 
was  in  raptures  that  I  remembered  her.  1  'muft 
do  it  but  feldom,  or  it  will  take  off  her  rapture, 
—  But,  what  now,  you  faucy  fluts,  all  this  written 
in  a  morning,  and  I  muft  rife  and  go  abroad. 
Pray  flay  till  night :  don't  think  I'll  fquander 
mornings  upon  you,  pray  good  Madam.  Faith, 
if  I  go  on  longer  in  this  trick  of  writing  in  the 
morning,  I  fhall  be  afraid  of  leaving  it  ofF,  and 
think  you  expe6l:  it,  and  be  in  awe.  Good  mor- 
row, firrahs,  I  will  rife.  At  night.    I  went 

to-day  to  the  court  of  requefts  (I  will  not  anfwer 
the  reft  of  your  letter  yet,  that  by  the  way)  in 
hopes  to  dine  with  Mr.  Harley  :  but  lord  DtippUriy 
his  fon  in  law,  told  me  he  did  not  dine  at  home  ; 
fo  I  was  at  ^  lofs,  until  I  met  with  Mr.  fecretary 
St.  yohn^  and  went  home  and  dined  with  him, 
where  he  told  me  of  a  good  bite.  Lord  Rivers 
told  me  two  days  ago,  that  he  was  refolved  to 
come  Sunday  fortnight  next  to  hear  me  preach 
before  the  queen.  1  aflured  him  the  day  was  not 
yet  fixt,  and  I  knew  nothing  of  it.  To-day 'the 
fecretary  told  me,  that  his  father,  fir  Harry  Si. 
yohn^  and  lord  Rivers^  were  to  be  at  St,  Jameses 
church,  to  hear  me  preach  there  ^  and  v/ere  af- 
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fured  I  was  to  preach  :  fo  there  will  be  another 
the  ;  for  I  know  nothing  of  the  matter,  but  that; 
Mr.  Harley  and  St.  "John  are  refolved  I  muft  preacl^ 
before  the  queen,  and  the  fecretary  of  ftate  has 
told  me  he  will  give  me  three  weeks  warning  ; 
but  I  dpfired  to  be  excufed,  which  he  will  not^ 
&t.  jfohn^  "  you  fhall  not  Jdc  excufed  however, 
1  hope  they  will  forget  it ;  for  if  it  fhould  hap?- 
pen,  all  the  puppies  hereaboqts  will  throng  to 
hear  me,  and  expe£t  fomething  wonderful,  and 
be  plaguily  baulkt  ;  for  I  fhall  preach  plain  honeft 
fluff*.  I  ftaid  with  St,  John  till  eight,  and  then^ 
came  home,  and  Patrick  defired  leave  to  go  abroad^ 
and  by  and  by  comes  up  the  girl  to  tell  me,  a 
gentleman  was  below  in  a  coach  who  had  a  bill 
to  pay  me  ;  fo  1  let  him  come  up,  and  who  fhould. 
it  be  but  Mr.  Addifon  and  Sam  Dopping^  to  haul, 
ine  out  to  fupper,  where  I  have  ftaid  till  twelve. 
If  Pairlek  had  been  at  home  I  fhould  have  fcaped 
this ;  for  I  have  taught  him  to  deny  me  almoft, 

as  well  as  Mr.  Harley  s  porter.  -Where  did  1, 

leave  off  in  MD's  letter  :  let  me  fee.    So,  now 
I, have  it.    You  are  pleafed  to  fay,  Madam  Ding-^ 
ley^  that  thoi^  that  go  for  England^  can  never  tell . 
when  to  come  back.    Do  you  mean  this  as  a 
reflexion  upon  Prefto^  Madam  ?  Sauce-boxes, 
1*11.  come  back  as  foon  as  I  can,  as  hope  faved, 
ahd  I  hope  with  fome  advantage,  unlefs  all  mini- 
ftries  be  alike,  as  perhaps  they  may.  I  hope  Hawk- 
Jbaw  Is  in  Dublin  before  now,  and  that  you  have 
your  things,  and  like  your  fpedlacles  :  if  you  do 
not,  you  fhall  have  better,    I  hope  Dinghy's  to- 
bacco did  not  fpoil  Stella's  chocolate,  and  that  all  ■ 
is  fafe  :  pray  let  me  know.    Mr.  Addifon  and  I 

*  The  miniftry  never  could  prevail  upon  the  doc- 
tor to  preach  before  the  queen. 
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arc  difFerent  as  black  and  white,  and  I  believe 
our  friendfliip  will  go  ofF,  by  this  damned  bufi- 
nefs  of  party  :  he  cannot  bear  feeing  me  fall  in 
fo  with  this  miniftry  ;  but  I  love  him  flill  as  well 
as  ever,  though  we  feldom  meet. — Hufly,  Stelhy 
you  jeft  about  poor  Congreves  eyes  ;  you  do  fo, 

huiTy  ;  but  I'll  bang  your  bones,  faith.  Yes, 

Steele  was  a  little  while  in  prifon*  or  at  leaft  in  a 
fpunging  houfe,  feme  time  before  I  came,  but  not 
fmce. — Pox  on  your  convocations,  and  your  Lam- 
berts ;  they  write  with  a  vengeance  !  I  fuppofe 
you  think  it  a  piece  of  affectation  in  me  to  wifli 
your /r^^  folks  would  not  like  iiiy  Shower but 
you  aie  miftaken.  I  (hould  be  glad  to  have  the 
general  applaufe  there  as  I  have  here  (though  I  fay 
it)  but  I  have  only  that  of  one  or  two,  and  there- 
fore I  would  have  none  at  all,  but  let  you  all 
be  in  the  wrong.  I  don't  know,  this  is  not  what 
I  would  fay  ;  but  I  am  fo  tofticated  with  fupper 
and  fluff  that  I  can't  exprefs  myfelf — What  you 
fay  of  Sid  Ham  t  is  well  enough;  that  an  enemy 
(hould  like  it,  and  a  friend  not  \  and  that  telling 
the  author  w^ould  make  both  change  their  opi- 
nions. Why  did  not  you  tell  Griffyth  that  you 
fancied  there  was  fomething  in  it  of  my  manner  ; 
but  firft  fpur  up  his  commendation  to  the  height, 
as  we  ferved  my  poor  uncle  about  the  fconce  that 
I  mended.  Well,  I  defired  you  to  give  what  I 
intended  for  an  anfwer  to  Mrs.  Fenton^  to  fave 
her  poftage,  and  myfelf  trouble;  and  I  hope  I 
have  done  it,  if  you  har>'t. 

15.  Lord,  what  a  long  day's  writing  was  yefr 
terday's  anfwer  to  your  letter,  firrahs  ?  I  dined 
to-day  with  Lewis  and  Ford^  whom  I  have  brought 
acquainted.  oLcwis  told  me  a  pure  thing.  I  had 
been -hankering  with  Mr.  Barley  to  faye  Steele  his 
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other  employment,  and  have  a  little  mercy  on 
him,  and  I  had  been  faying  the  fame  thing  to 
Lewis ^  who  is  Mr.  Harley.^  chief  favourite.  Lewis 
tqlls  Mr.  Harley  how  kindly  I  fhould  take  it,  if 
he  would  be  reconciled  to  Steele^  &c.  Mr.  Har- 
ley^  on  my  account,  falls  in  with  it,  and  appoints 
Shele  a  time  to  let  him  attend  him,  which  Steele 
accepts  with  great  fubmiffion,  but  never  comes, 
nor  fends  any  excufe.  Whether  it  was  blunder- 
ing, fullennefs,  infolence,  or  rancor  of  party,  I 
cannot  tell  \  but  I  fhall  trouble  myfelf  no  more 
about  him.  I  believe  Addifon  hindered  him  out 
of  meer  fpight,  being  grated  to  the  foul  to  think 
he  fhould  ever  want  my  help  to  fave  his  friend  \ 
yet  now  he  is  foliciting  me  to  make  another  of 
his  friends  queen's  fecretary  at  Geneva  \  and  I'll 
do  it  if  I  can,  it  is  poor  Pajioral  Phiiips. 

1 6.  O,  why  did  you  leave  my  picture  behind 
you  at  t'other  lodgings  ;  forgot  it  ?  Well  ;  but 
pray  remember  it  now,  and  don't  rojl  it  up,  d'ye 
hear,  but  hang  it  carefully  in  fome  part  of  your 
room,  where  chairs  and  candles,  and  mop-fticks 
won't  fpoil  it,  firrahs.  No  truly,  I  will  not  be 
godfather  to  goody  Walls  this  bout,  and  I  hope 
fhe'll  have  no  more.  There  will  be  no  quiet  nor 
cards  for  this  child.  I  hope  it  will  die  the  day 
after  the  chriftening.  Mr.  Harley  gave  me  a 
paper,  with  an  account  of  the  fentence  you  fpeak 
of  againft  the  lads  that  defaced  the  ftatue  *,  and 

that 

*  An  equeftrian  ftatue  of  king  William  the  Illd,  In 
Ccllege-Green,  Dublin.  It  was  conirnon  inthe  days  of 
party,  for  vv^ild  young  ftudents  of  the  univerfxty  of  Duh- 
tin  to  play  feveral  tricks  Vvith  this  ilatue.  Sometimes 
in  their  frolicks  they  v^ould  fet  a  niawkin  behind  the 
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that  Ingoldjhy  reprieved  that  part  of  it  of  ftanding 
before  the  ftatue,  I  hope  it  was  never  executed. 
We  have  got  your  Broderick  out  ;  Doyne  is  to 
fucceed  him,  and  Cox  Doyne.  And  fo  there's  an 
end  of  your  letter  ;  'tis  all  anfwered,  and  now  I 
muft  go  on  upon  my  own  ftock  ;  go  on,  did  I 
fay  ?  Why,  I  have  written  enough  ;  but  this  is 
too  foon  to  fend  it  yet*,  young  women  ;  faith  I  dare 
not  ufe  you  to  it,  you'll  always  expedl  it  ;  what 
remains  fliall  be  only  fliort  journals  of  a  day,  and 
fo  ril  rife  i  for  this  morning. — At  night.  I  dined 
with  my  oppcfite  neighbour,  Darteneuf^  and  I 
was  foliciting  this  day,  to  prefent  the  bifliop  of 

effigies  of  the  king ;  fometimes  drefs  up  the  horfe  and 
rider  with  bows  and  (heaves  of  draw  ;  but  their  infer- 
nal fin  was  that  of  whipping  the  truncheon  out  of  the 
rider's  hand,  and  thereby  leaving  the  poor  ftatue  de- 
fencelefs.  For  thefe  and  the  like  freaks,  many  young 
gentlemen  were  in  former  days  expelled  the  univerfity. 
iiut,  in  after- times,  there  was  ample  amends  made 
to  the  ftatue  for  thefe  affronts ;  if  wheeling  round  its 
pedeftal  with  all  gravity  and  folemnity,  then  alighting 
from  coaches,  falling  down  upon  the  knees,  and  drink- 
ing to  the  glorious  and  immortal  memory  of  the  dead, 
with  eyes  lifted  up  to  the  ftatue,  could  exprefs  the  gra- 
titude and  devodon  of  its  adorers.  It  is  faid,  that 
what  originally  gave  the  fludents  ofi'ence,  was  the  fitc 
of  the  ftatue  .  the  front  of  it  being  directed  to  the  city, 
?ind  the  back  diametrically  oppofitc  to  the  great  and 
beautiful  entrance  of  the  college ;  which  is  certainly  a 
great  deformity  :  andbefides,  it  caufes  fo  very  aukvvard 
an  interruption  in  the  paftage  to  the  univerfity,  and  is 
generally  fo  bedaubed  with  filth  and  dirt,  that  every 
man  of  tafte  would  be  glad  it  were  removed  either  to 
St.  Stephen^ s-Green^  the  Barracks,  or  fome  other  place, 
where  it  might  ftiew  to  advantage.  If  that  were  done, 
how  beautiful  would  appear  the  noble  and  majeftick 
front  of  that  learned  univerfity  ! 
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Clogher  Vice'Chanctlkr  but  it  won't  do  ;  they 
are  all  fet  againft  him,  and  the  duke  of  Ormond^ 
they  fay,  has  refolved  to  difpofe  of  it  fomewhere 
clfe.  Well  5  little  faucy  rogues,  don't  ftay  out 
too  late  to-night,  becaufe  it  is  Saturday  m^x.^  and 
young  women  fhould  come  home  foon  then. 

17.  I  went  to  Court  to  feek  a  dinner,  but  the 
queen  was  not  at  church,  Ihe  has  got  a  touch  of 
the  gout ;  fo  the  Court  was  thin,  and  I  went  to 
the  Coffee-houfe  ;  and  Sir  Thomas  Frankland^  and 
his  eldeft  fon  and  I  went  and  dined  with  his  fon 
W'tlUam,  I  talk'd  a  great  deal  to  Sir  Thomas  about 
Manley^  and  find  he  is  his  good  friend,  and  fo 
has  Ned  Southwell  been,  and  I  hope  he  will  be 
fafe,  though  all  the  Irijh  folks  here  are  his  mor- 
tal enemies.  There  was  a  devilifh  bite  to-day. 
They  had  it,  I  know  not  how,  that  I  was  to 
preach  this  morning  at  St.  James^  Churchy  aii 
abundance  went,  among  the  reft  lord  Radnor^ 
who  never  is  abroad  till  three  in  the  afternoon. 
I  walk'd  all  the  way  home  from  Hatt on-Garden 
at  fix,  by  moon- light,  a  delicate  night.  Raymond 
called  at  nine,  but  I  was  denied,  and  now  I  am 
in  bed  between  eleven  and  twelve,  juft  going  to 
fleep,  and  dream  of  my  own  dear  roguifli  impu- 
dent pretty  MD. 

18.  You  will  now  have  fhort  days  works,  juft 
a  few  lines  to  tell  you  where  I  am,  and  what  I 
am  doing;  only  I  will  keep  room  for  the  laft  day 
to  tell  you  news,  if  there  be  any  worth  fending. 
I  have  been  fometimcs  like  to  do  it  at  the  top  of 
my  letter,  until  I  remark  it  would  be  old  before 
it  reached  you.  I  was  hunting  to  dine  with  Mr. 
Harley  to  day,  but  could  not  find  him  \  and  fo  I 
f  Of  the  Univerfity  of  Dublin, 
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(lined  with  lioneft  Dr.  Cockburn^  and  came  home 
at  fix,  and  was  taken  out  to  next  door  by  Dop^ 
ping  and  Ford^  to  drink  bad  claret  and  oranges, 
"and  we  let  Raymond  come  to  us,  who  talks  of 
leaving  the  town  to-morrow,  but  I  believe  will 
jftay  a  daj*or  two  longer.  It  is  now  late,  and  I. 
>vill  fay  no  more,  but  end  this  line  with  bidding 
my  own  dear  fancy  MD  good  night,  &c. 

19.  I  am  come  down  proud  ftomach  in  one  in- 
ftance,  for  I  went  to-day  to  fee  the  duke  of  Buck" 
ingham ;  but  came  too  late  ;  then  I  vifited  Mrs. 
Barton^  and  thought  to  have  dined  with  forpc  of 
the  miniftry  ;  but  it  rained,  and  Mrs,  Vanhomrigh 
w^s  nigh,  and  I  took  the  opportunity  of  paying 
her  for  a  fcarf  (he  bought  me,  and  dined  there  ; 
at  four  I  went:  to  congratulate  with  lord  Shelburn^ 
for  the  death  of  poor  lady  Shelburn  dowager ;  he 
was  at  his  coijntry^  houfe  j  and  returned,  while  I 
was  there,  and  had  not  heard  of  it,  and  he  toofe 
It  very  well.  I  ani  now  comq  home  before  fix^ 
and  find  a  pacquet  from  the  bifhop  of  Chgher^  with 
one  inclofed  to  the  duke  of  Ormonde  v/hich  is  tea 
(days  earlier  dated  than  another  I  had  from  Par^ 
vifol ;  however,  'tis  no  matter,  for  the  duke  haa 
already  difpofed  of  the  vice  chancellorfliip  to  the; 
archbifnop  of  Tuam  and  I  could  not  help  it,, 
for  it  is  a  thing  wholly  you  know  in  the  duke's, 
power  ;  and  I  find  the  bifhop  has  enemies  about 
the  duke.  I  . write  this  while  Patrick  is  folding  up 
my  fcarf,  and  doing  up  the  fire  <  for  I  keep  a  fire,, 
it  cofts  me  twelve- pence  a  week)  and  fo  be  quiet 
till  I  am  gone  to  bed,  and  then  fit  down  by  me  a 
little,  and  we'll  talk  a  few  words  more.  Well ; 
now  AiD  is  at  my  bed-  fide  \  and  now  what  (hall 

*  Dr.  Vefej, 
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we  fay?'  How  does  Mrs.  Stoke  P  What  had  the 
dean  for  fupper  ?  How  much  did  Mrs.  ff^a/ls  win  ? 
poor  lady  Shelburn:  wel],  go  get  you  to  bed, 
lirrahs. 

20.  Morning.    I  was  up  this  morning  early, 
and  fhaved  by  candle-light,  and  write  this  by  the 
fire-fide.    Poor  Raymond ]\x^  came  in  and  took  his 
leave  of  me  ;  he  is  fummoned  by  high  order  from 
his  wife,  but  pretends  he  has  had  enough  of  Lon- 
don^   I  was  a  little  melancholy  to  part  with  him ; 
he  goes  to  BriJIol^  where  they  are  to  be  with  his 
,  merchant  brother,  and  now  thinks  of  ftaying  till 
May ;  fo  (he  muft  be  brought  to  bed  in  England. 
He  was  fo  eafy  and  manageable,  that  I  almoft  re- 
pent I  fufFered  him  to  fee  me  fo  feldom.   But  he  is 
gone,  and  will  fave  Patrick  fome  lies  in  a  week ; 
Patrick  is  grown  admirable  at  it,  and  will  make 
his  fortune.    How  now,  firrah,  muft  I  write  in 
a  morning  to  your  impudence  ?  Stay  till  night. 
And  then  I'll  write  in  black  and  white,  By  can- 
dle-light Of  wax  fo  bright,  It  helps  the  fight,  A 
bite  a  bite  —  Marry  come  up,  miftrefs  Boldface. 
—  At  night.    Dr.  Raymond  z^^m^  back,  and  goes 
to-morrow.    I  did  not  come  home  till  eleven,  and 
found  him  here  to  take  leave  of  me.    I  went  to 
the  court  of  requefts,  thinking  to  find  Mr.  Harley 
and^dine  with  him,  and  refufed  Henley^  and  every 
body,  and  at  laft  knew  not  where  to  go,  and  met 
yem?ny  Leigh  by  chance,  and  he  was  juft  in  the 
fame  way,  fo  I  dined  at  his  lodgings  on  a  beef- 
fteak,  and  drank  your  health,  then  left  him  and 
went  to  the  tavern  with  Ben  Tooke  and  Portlack^  * 
the  duke  of  Or?nond'^  fecretary,  drinking  nafty 
white-wine  till  eleven.    I  am  fick,  and  afhamed 
of  it,  &c. 

^  21.  I 


(    109  ) 

21.  I  met  that  beaft  Ferris^  lord  BerJ^eley'^ 
fleward  formerly  ;  I  walkt  with  him  a  turn  in  the 
Park^  and  that  fcoundrel  dog  is  as  happy  as  an 
emperor,  has  married  a  wife  with  a  confiderable 
eftate  in  land  and  houfes  about  this  town,  and 
lives  at  his  eafe  at  Hammer Jmith .  See  your  con- 
founded fe£l.  —  Well;  I  had  the  fame  luck  to- 
day with  Mr.  Harley\  'twas  a  lovely  day,  and 
went  by  water  into  the  city,  and  dined  with 
Stratford  at  a  merchant's  houfe,  and  walkt  borne 
with  as  great  a  dunce  as  Ferris^  I  mean  honeft 
colonel  Caitfield^  and  came  home  by  eight,  and 
now  am  in  bed,  and  going  to  fleep  for  a  wager, 
and  will  fend  this  letter  on  Saturday^  and  fo  ;  but 
firft  I'll  wifli  you  a  merry  Chrijhnas  and  a  happy 
New-Tear^  and  pray  God  we  may  never  keep 
them  afunder  again. 

22.  Morning.   I  am  going  now  to  Mr.  Harley% 
Levee  on  purpofe  to  vex  him  ;  I'll  fay  I  had  no 
other  way  of  feeing  him,  &c.  Patrick  fays,  it  is  a 
dark  morning,  and  that  the  duke  of  Argyle  is  to  be 
knighted  to-day,  the  booby  means  inftalled  at 
Windfor.    But  I  muft  rife,  for  this  is  a  fliaving- 
day,  and  Patrick  fays,  there  is  a  good  fire  ;  I  wifll 
MD  were  by  it,  or  I  by  MD's. — At  night.  I 
forgot  to  tell  you,  madam  Dinghy^  that  1  payed 
nine  (hilling  for  your  glafs  and  fpeftacles,  of 
which  three  were  for  thebifhop's  cafe  :  I  am  forry 
I  did  not  buy  you  fuch  another  cafe  ;  but  if  you 
like  it,  I  will  bring  one  over  with  me,  pray  tell 
me :  the  glafs  to  read  v/as  four  (hillings,  the  fpec- 
tacles  two.    And  have  you  had  your  chocolate  ? 
Leigh  fays,  he  fent  the  petticoat  by  one  Mr. 
K^pencer.    Pray  have  you  no  further  commillions 
.  for  rge  ?  I  paid  the  glafs-man  but  laft  night,  and 
he  would  have  made  me  a  prefent  of  the  microf- 
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cope  worth  thirty  fliilHngs,  and  would  have  ierit 
it  homt  along  with  me ;  I  thought  the  deuce  was 
in  the  man  :  he  faid  I  could  do  him  more  fervice- 
than  that  was  worth,  &c.  I  re'fufed  his  prefentj 
but  promifed  him  all  fervice  I  could  do  him ;  and 
fo  now  I  am  obliged  in  honour  to  recommend  him 
to  every  body.  — At  night.  I  went  to  Mr.  Harley^s 
Levee ;  he  came  and  afked  me,  what  1  had  to  do 
there,  and  bid  me  come  and  dine  with  him  on  a 
family  dinner ;  which  I  did,  and  it  was  the  firft 
time  I  ever  faw  his  lady  and  daughter  ;  at  five  m]^ 
lord  keeper  came  in  :  I  told  Mr.  Harley^  he  had 
formerly  pre  fen  ted  me  to  fir  Simon  Har  courts  but 
now  muft  to  my  lord  keeper,  fo  he  laughed,  &c. 

23.  Morning.  This  letter  goes  to-night  with- 
out fail  ;  I  hope  there  is  none  from  you  yet  at  the 
Ccffce-houfe  5  I'll  fend  and  fee  by  and  bye ;  and  let 
you  know,  and  fo  and  fo.  Patrick  goes  to  fee  for 
a  letter:  what  will  you  lay.  Is  there  one  fro/n 
MD  or  no  ?  No,  I  fay  ;  done  for  fix-pence. 
Why  has  the  dean  never  once  v/ritten  to  me  ?  I 
Won  fix-pence  ;  I  v/on  lix-pence  ;  there's  not  on6 
letter  to  PreJIo,  Good  morrow,  dear  firrahs :  Strat- 
ford and  I  dine  to-day  with  lord  MountfO}\  God 
Almighty  prcferve  and  blefs  you  5  farewelj,  &c. 

I  have  been  dining  at  lord  Monyitjof  s  \  and  artl 
come  to  ftudy ;  our  news  from  Spain  this  poft 
takes  oft  fome  of  our  fears.  The  Parliament  is 
prorogued  to  day,  or  adjourned  rather  till  after  th^ 
Holy- days.  Bank  flock  is  10^,  fo  I  may  get  12/i 
for  my  bargain  already.  Patrick  the  puppy  is 
abroad,  imd  how  {liall  I  fend  this  letter  ?  Good 
night  little  dears  both,  and  be  happy^  and  remem- 
ber your  poor  Prejio^  that  wants  you  fadly,  as 
hope  favcd.    Let  me  go  ftudy^  naughty  girls,  and 
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don't  keep  me  at  the  bottom  of  the  paper.  O 
faith,  if  you  knew  what  lies  on  my  hands  con- 
ftantly,  you  would  wonder  to  fee  how  I  could 
write  fuch  long  letters  ;  but  we'll  talk  of  that 
fome  other  time  Good  night  again,  and  God 
blefs  dear  MD  with  his  beft  bleffings,  yes,  yes^ 
and  Dinghy  and  Stella  and  me  too,  &c. 

A(k  the  bifliop  of  Clogher  about  the  pun  I  fent 
him  of  lord  StaweWs  brother ;  'twill  be  a  pure 
bite.  This  letter  has  igg  lines  in  it,  befide  all 
poftfcripts;  I  had  a  curiofity  to  reckon. 

There's  a  long  letter  for  you. 

It  is  longer  than  a  fermon,  faith. 

I  had  another  letter  from  Mrs.  Fenidn^  who 
fays  you  were  with  her  ;  I  hope  you  did  not  go  on 
purpofe.  1  will  anfwcr  her  letter  fcon  ;  it  is 
about  fome  money  in  lady  Gijffard's  hands. 

They  fay  you  have  had  eight  pacquets  due. to 
you  ;  fo  pray,  madams,  don't  blame  Prefto^  but 
the  Wind* 

My  humble  fervice  to  Mrs.  Walls  and  Mrs, 
Stoite  y  I  mifs'd  the  former  a  good  while. 

LETTER  XIL 

London,  Dec.  17T0. 

J  Have  fent  my  i  ith  to-night  as  ufual,  and  begin 
the  dozenth,  and  I  told  you  I  cined  with  Strat- 
ford at  lord  Mountjoy's^  and  I'll  tell  you  no  more 
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at  prefent,  guefs  for  why  ;  becaufe  I  am  going  to 
mind  things,  and  mighty  affairs,  not  your  nafty 
FirJi'Fruits  :  I  let  them  alone  till  Mr,  Harley  geis 
the  queen's  letter,  but  other  things  of  greater 
moment,  that  you  (hall  know  one  day,  when  the 
ducks  have  eaten  up  all  the  dirt.    vSo  fit  ftill  a 
while  juft  by  me  while  I  am  ftudying,  and  don't 
fay  a  word,  I  charge  you,  and  when  I  am  going 
to  bed,  I'll  take  you  along,  and  talk  with  you  a 
little  while,  fo  there,  fit  there, — Come  then,  let  us 
fee  what  we  have  to  fay  to  thefe  faucy  brats,  that 
will  not  let  us  go  fleep  at  paft  eleven.    Why,  I 
am  a  little  impatient  to  know  how  you  do  ;  but 
that  I  take  it  for  a  ftanding  maxim,  that  when 
you  are  filent,  all  is  pretty  v/ell,  becaufe  that  is 
the  way  I  will  deal  with  you ;   and  if  there  was 
any  thing  you  ought  to  know  now,  I  would  write 
by  the  firft  poft,  although  I  had  written  but  the 
day  before.    Remember  this,  young  women,  and 
God  Almighty  preferve  you  both,  and  make  us 
happy  together  ;  and  tell  me  how  accounts  ftand 
between  us,  that  you  may  be  paid  long  before  it 
is  due,   not  to  want.     I  will  return  no  more 
money  while  I  ftay,  fo  that  you  need  not  be  in 
pain  to  be  paid  ;  but  let  me  know  at  leaft  a  month 
before  you  can  want.    Obferve  this,  d'ye  hear, 
little  dear  firrahs,  and  love  Prejio^  as  Prejlo  loves 
MD^  &c. 

24.  You  will  have  a  merryer  Chrijlmas-Eve 
than  we  here.  I  went  up  to  Court  before  church, 
and  in  one  of  the  rooms,  there  being  but  little 
com.pany,,  a  fellow  in  a  red  coat  without  a  fword 
came  up  to  me,  and  after  words  of  courfe  afkt  me 
how  the  ladies  did.  I  afkt,  what  ladies  ?  He  faid, 
Mrs.  Dingley  and  Mrs.  Johnfon :  Very  well,  faid 
1,  when  I  heard  from  them  laft :  And  pray  when 
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came  you  from  thence,  fir  ?  .he  faid,  I  never  waJ 
in  Ireland ;  and  juft  at  that  word  lord  Winchelfea 
comes  up  to  me,  and  the  man  went  off ;  as  I 
went  out  I  law  him  again,  and  recoUedted  him, 
it  was  Vedeau  with  a  pox  :  I  then  went  and  made 
my  apologies  that  my  head  was  full  of  fomething 
I  had  to  fay  to  lord  Winchelfea^  &c.  and  I  a(kt 
after  his  wife,  and  fo  all  was  well,  and  he  enquired 
after  my  lodging,  becaufe  he  had  fome  favour  to 
defire  of  me  in  Ireland^  to  recommend  fomebody 
to  fomebody,  I  know  not  what  it  is.    When  I 
came  from  church  I  went  up  to  Court  again, 
where  fir  Edmond  Bacon  told  me  the  bad  news 
from  Spain^  which  you  will  hear  before  this  reaches 
you  ;  as  we  have  it  now,  we  are  undone  there, 
and  it  was  odd  to  fee  the  whole  countenances  of 
the  court  changed  fo  in  two  hours,  Mounts 
joy  carried  me  home  to  dinner,    where  I  ftaid 
not  long  after  and  came  home  early,  and  now 
am  got  into  bed,  for  you  muft  always  write  to 
your  MDs  in  bed,  that's  a  maxim.    Mr.  IFhite 
and  Mr.  Red,  W rite  to  MD  when  abed  ^  Mr. 
Black  and  Mr.  Brcwn^  write  to  MD  when  you're 
down  ;  Mr.  Oak  and  Mr.  TVillow^  Write  to  MD 
on  your  pillow. — What's  this  ?  faith  I  fmell  fire  ; 
what  can  it  be;  this  houfe  has  a  thoufand  f — ks 
in  it,    I  think  to  leave  it  on  Thurfday^  and  lodge 
over  the  way.    Faith  I  muft  rife,  and  look  at  my 
chimney,  for  the  fmell  grows  ftronger,  ftay — I 
have  been  up,  and  in  my  room,  and  found  all 
fafe,  only  a  moufe  within  the  fender  to  warm 
himfelf,  which  I  could  not  catch.    I  fmelt  nothing 
there,    but  now  in  my  bed-chamber  I  fmell  it 
again  ;  I  believe  I  have  finged  the  woolen  curtain, 
and  that's  all,  though  I  cannot  fmoak  it.  Prefto\ 
plaguy  filly  to-night,  an't  he  I  Yes,  and  fo  he  be. 
Vol.  IV.  I  Aye, 
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Aye,  hut  if  1  fliould  wake  and  fee  fire.  Well  ; 
ril  venture  j  fo  good  night, 

25.  Pray,  young  women,  if  I  write  fo  much 
as  this  every  day,  how  vv^ill  this  paper  hdd  a 
fornight's  work,  and  anfwer  one  of  yours  into 
the  bargain  ?  You  never  think  of  this,  but  let 
me  go  on  like  a  fimpleton.  I  wifli  you  a  iTierry 
Chrijimasy  and  many,  many  a  one  with  poor 
Pre/Io  at  fome  pretty  place.  I  was  at  church  to- 
day by  eight,  and  received  the  facrament,  and 
came  home  by  ten  ;  then  went  to  Cmrt  at  two, 
it  was  a  Collar-day^  that  is,  when  the  knights 
of  the  garter  wear  their  collars ;  but  the  queen 
ftay'd  fo  late  at  facrament,  that  I  came  back, 
and  dined  with  my  neighbour  Ford^  becaufe  all 
people  dine  at  home  on  this  day.  This  is  like- 
wife  a  Collar- day  all  over  England  in  every  houfe, 
.  at  leaft  where  there  is  Brawn :  that's  very  well 
I  tell  you  a  good  pun  ;  a  fellow  hard  by  pretends 
Xo  QViXQ  Agues ^  and  has  fet  out  a  fign,  and  fpells  it 
Egoes  ;  a  gentleman  and  I  obferving  it,  faid.  How 
does  that  fellow  pretend  to  cure  Agues  ?  I  faid,  I 
did  not  know,  but  I  was  fure  it  was  not  by  a 
SpelL  That's  admirable.  And  fo  you  afkt  the 
biftiop  about  that  pun  of  lord  Staweli^s  brother. 
Bite.  Have  I  caught  you,  young  women  ?  Muft 
you  pretend  to  afk  after  roguifli  puns,  and  Latin  ones 
too  ?  Oh  but  you  fmoakt  me,  and  did  not  afk  the 
bifhop.  O  but  you  are  a  fool,  and  you  did.  I 
met  Vedeau  again  at  Court  to-day,  and  I  obferved 
he  had  a  fword  on ;  I  fancy  he  was  broke,  and 
has  got  a  commiilion,  but  I  never  afkt  him. 
Vedeau  I  think  his  name  is,  yet  Parvlfo?^  man  is 
Vedely  that's  true.  Bank  ftock  will  fall  like  ftock- 
fifh  by  this  bad  news,  and  two  days  ago  I  coujd 
have  got  12/.  by  my  bargain;  but  I  don't  intend 
to  fell,  and  in  time  it  will  rife,    'Tis  odd,  that 
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tny  lord  Peterlorow  foretold  this  lofs  two  months 
ago,  one  night  at  Mr.  Harleys^  when  I  was  there; 
he  bid  us  count  upon  it,  that  Sianhope  would  lol'e 
Spain  before  Chrifimas^  that  he  would  venture  his 
head  upon  it,  and  gave  us  reafons ;  and  though 
Mr.  Hurley  argued  the  contrary,  he  ftill  held  to 
his  opinion.    I  was  telling  my  lord  Anglejea  this  at 
Court  this  morning,  and  a  gentleman  by  faid,  he 
had  heard  my  lord  Peterborow  affirm  the  fame  thing. 
1  havfi  heard  wife  folks  fay.  An  ill  tongue  may 
do  much.    And  'tis  an  odd  faying.  Once  I  gueft 
right.  And  I  got  credit  by't  \  Thrice  I  gueft  wrong. 
And  I  kept  my  credit  on.    No,  'tis  you  are  forry, 
not  I. 

26.  By  the  lord  Harry  I  (hall  be  undone  here 
with  Chrijlmas  boxes.    The  rogues  of  the  Coffee^ 
houfi  have  raifed  their  tax,  every  one  giving  a 
crown,  and  I  gave  mine  for  fliame,  befides  a 
great  many  half-crowns  to  great  mens  porters,  l^c* 
1  went  to-day  by  water  into  the  city,  and  dined 
with  no  lefs  a  man  than  the  city  printer.  There 
is  an  intimacy  between  us,  built  upon  reafons 
that  you  fhall  know  when  I  fee  you  ;   but  the 
^ain  caught  me  within  twelve-penny  length  of 
home.    1  called  at  Mr.  Harleys^  who  was  not 
within,  dropc  my  half-crown  with  his  porter^ 
drove  to  the  Coffee-houfe^  where  the  rain  kept  me 
till  nine.  I  had  letters  to-day  from  the  archbiftiop 
of  Dvhlin^  and  Mr.  Bernage  ;  the  latter  fends  me 
a  melancholy  account  of  lady  Shelburns  death, 
and  his  own  difappointments,  and  would  gladly  be 
a  captain  j  if  I  can  help  him  I  will. 

27.  Morning.  I  befpoke  a  lodging  over  the 
way  for  to-morrow,  and  the  dog  let  it  yefterday 
to  another  ;  I  gave  him  no  earneft,  fo  it  feems 
he  could  doits  Patrick  would  have  had  me  give 
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him  earned  to  bind  him  ;  but  T  would  not.  So  f 
muft  go  faunter  to-day  for  a  lodging  fomewhere 
elfe.  Did  you  ever  fee  fo  open  a  winter  in  Eng- 
land?  We  have  not  had  two  frofty  days;  but  it 
pays  it  ofF  in  rain:  we  have  not  had  three  fair 
days  thefe  fix  weeks.  O  faith  I  dreamt  mightily 
of  MD  laft  night ;  but  fo  confufed  I  can't  tell  a 
word.  I  have  made  Ford  acquainted  with  Lewis ^ 
and  to-day  v/e  dined  together ;  in  the  evening  I 
called  at  one  or  two  neighbour's,  hoping  to  fpend 
a  Chtijirnas  evening  ;  but  none  were  at  home, 
they  were  all  gone  to  be  merry  with  others.  I 
have  often  obferved  this.  That  in  merry  times 
every  body  is  abroad  :  where  the  duce  are  they  ? 
So  I  went  to  the  Coffce-houfe^  and  talkt  with  Mr. 
Addilon  an  hour,  who  at  laft  remembered  to  give 
me  two  letters,  which  I  can't  anfv^er  to-night, 
nor  to-morrow  neither,  I  can  aflure  you,  young 
women,  count  upon  that.  I  have  other  things  to 
do  than  to  anfwer  naughty  girls,  an  old  faying 
and  true.  Letters  from  MDs  Muft  not  be  an- 
fv/ered  in  ten  days  :  'tis  but  bad  rhyme,  ^c, 

28.  To-day  I  had  a  mefiage  from  fir  Thomas 
Hayimer  to  dine  with  him,  the  famous  Dr.  Small- 
ridge  was  of  the  company,  and  we  fat  till  fix,  and 
1  came  home  to  my  new  lodgings  in  St,  Aiban 
Street^  where  I  pay  the  fame  rent  (eight  {hillings 
a  week)  for  an  apartment  two  pair  of  ftairs  but 
I  have  the  ufe  of  the  parlour  to  receive  perfons  of 
quality,  and  I  am  got  into  my  new  bed,  iifc. 

29.  Sir  Andrew  Fountain  has  been  very  ill  this 
week  ;  and  fent  to  me  early  this  morning  to  have 
prayers,  which  you  know  is  the  laft  thing.  I 
lound  the  doftors  and  all  in  defpair  about  him. 
I  read  prayers  to  him,  found  he  had  fettled  all 
things  i  and  when  I  came  out,  the  nurfe  afkt  me, 
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whether  I  thought  it  poflible  he  could  live  ;  for 
the  do£l:ors  thought  not.  I  faid,  1  believed  he 
would  live  ;  for  I  found  the  feeds  of  life  in  him, 
which  I  obferve  feldom  fail  ;  (and  I  found  them 
in  poor  deareft  Stella^  when  fhe  was  ill  many 
years  ago)  and  to-night  I  was  with  him  again, 
and  he  was  mightily  recovered,  and  I  hope  he  will 
do  well,  and  the  doflor  approved  my  reafons  ;  but 
if  he  (hould  die,  I  fhould  come  off  fcurvily.  The 
fecretary  of  ftate  (Mr.  St,  John)  fent  to  m^^  to 
dine  with  him  ;  Mr.  Harley  and  lord  Peterhoroiu 
dined  there  too,  and  at  night  came  lord  Rivers^ 
Lord  Peterborow  goes  to  Vienna  in  a  day  or  tv/o  : 
he  has  promifed  to  make  me  write  to  him.  Mr. 
Harley  went  away  at  fix,  but  wc  ftaid  till  feveh. 
1  took  the  fecretary  afide,  and  complained  to  him 
of  Mr.  Harley^  that  he  had  got  the  queen  to  grant 
the  FirJU Fruits y  promifed  to  bring  me  to  her,  arid 
get  her  letter  to  the  bifhops  of  Ireland ;  but  the 
Jaft  part  he  had  not  done  in  fix  weeks,  and  1  was 
in  danger  to  lofe  reputation,  fifr.  He  took  the 
matter  right,  defired  me  to  be  with  him  rn 
Sunday  morning,  and  promifes  me  to  finifli  the 
affair  in  four  days  ;   fo  I  fhall  know  in  a  little 

time  what  I  have  to  truft  to.  It  is  nine  of 

clock,  and  I  mufi:  go  ftudy,  you  little  rogues  j  o 
and  fo  good  night,  l^c. 

30.  Morning.  The  weather  grows  cold,  you 
fauce-boxes.  h\v  Andrew  Fountain^  they  bring  me 
word,  is  better.  Til  go  rife,  for  my  hands  are 
ftarving  while  I  write  in  bed.  —  Night-  Now  Sir 
Andrew  Fountain  is  recovering:,  he  defires  to  be  at 
eafe  ;  for  I  called  in  the  morning  to  read  prayers, 
but  he  had  given  orders  not  to  be  difturbed.  I 
have  lofl:  a  legacy  by  hi^  living  ;  for  he  told  me 
,hc  had  left  me  a  pi.dture  and  fome  books,  fe'V.  [ 

I  3  called 
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called  to  fee  my  quondam  neighbour  Ford  (do  you 
know  what  quondam  is  ?  though)  and  he  engaged 
me  to  dine  with  him  ;  for  he  always  dines  at  home 
on  Opera- days.    I  came  home  at  fix,  writ  to  the 
archbifhop,  then  ftudied  till  pad  eleven,  and  ftole 
to  bed,  to  write  to  MD  thefe  few  lines  to  let  you 
know  I  am  in  good  health  at  the  prefent  writing  i 
hereof,  and  hope  in  God  MD  is  fo  too.  I  wonder 
I  never  write  politicks  to  you  :  I  could  make  you 
the  profoundeft  politician  in  all  the  lane. — Well, 
but  when  fhall  we  anfwer  this  letter  N.  8.  of 
MD's  ?  Not  till  next  year,  faith.    O  Lord — bo 
—but  that  will  be  a  Monday  next.    Cod's  fo,  i$ 
it;  and  fo  it  is  :  never  faw  the  like.— -I  made  a 
pun  t'other  day  to  Ben  Portlack  about  a  pair  of 

drawers.     Poh,  faid  he,  that's  mine  a  rail 

over.  Pray,  pray,  Dinghy^  let  me  go  fleep  ; 
pray,  pray,  Stella^  let  me  go  llumber,  and  put 
out  my  wax  candle. 

31.  Morning.  It  is  now  feven,  and  I  have 
got  a  fire,  but  am  writing  a-bed  in  my  bed-cham- 
ber. 'Tis  not  fliaving-day,  fo  I  (hall  be  ready 
early  to  go  before  church  to  Mr.  5/.  'J^hn^ 
and  to-morrow  I  will  anfwer  our  MD\  letter. 
Would  you  anfwer  MUs  letter.  On  New-year* 
day  you'll  do  it  better  :  For  when  the  year  with 
yl^fD'gins,  It  without  MD  never  lins.  (Thefe 
Proverbs  have  always  old  words  in  them  ;  lins  is 
leaves  ofF.)  But  if  on  New-year  you  write  nones, 
MD  then  will  bang  your  bones. — But  Patrick 
fays  I  muft  rife. — Night.  I  was  early  this  morn- 
ing with  fecretary  5/.  Johny  and  gave  him  a  me- 
morial to  get  the  queen's  letter  for  the  Firji  Fruils^ 
who  has  promifed  to  do  it  in  a  very  few  days. 
He  told  me  he  had  been  with  the  duke  of  Marl- 
boroughy  who  was  lamenting  his  former  wrong 
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ft^ps  in  joining,  with  the  Whigs^  and  fald  he  was 
worn  out  with  age,  fatigues,  and  misfortunes.  I 
fwear  it  pityed  me  \  and  I  really  think  they  will 
IK)U  do  well  in  to^)  much  mortifymg  that  maa, 
althouo-h  indeed  it  is  his  own  fault.  He  is  cove- 
tous  as  Hell^  and  ambitious  as  the  Prince  of  it : 
he  would  fain  have  been  general  for  life,  and  has 
broken  all  endeavours  for  Peace,  to  keep  his  great- 
iiefs  and  gee  money.  He  told  the  queen,  he  was 
neither  coifetous  nor  ambitious.  She  faid,  if  fhc 
could  have  conveniently  turned  about,  (he  would 
have  laughed,  and  coulS  hardly  forbear  it  in  his 
faee.  He  fell  in  with  all  the  abominable  rnear- 
furres  of  the  late  miniftry,  becaufe  ihey  gratified 
him^  for  their  own  defigns.  Yet  he  has  been  a 
fuGcefsful  generaly  and  1  hope  he  will  continu-e 
his  command,  O  Lord,  fmoak  the  politics^  t^ 
MD,  Well  >  but  if  you  like  them,  I  will  featter 
a  little  now  and  then,  and  mine  a*re  all  frefti  from 
the  chief  hands.  Well,  I  dined  with  Mr.  Harley^ 
and  came  away  at  fix  :  there  was  much  company,, 
and  l.was  not  merry  at  all.  i\4r.  Harliy  made  mc 
read  a  paper  of  verfes  of  Prior  s.  I  read  them 
plain  without  any  fine  manner,  and  Prior  fwore  I 
fhould  never  read  any  of  his  again  ;  but  he  would 
be  revenged,  and  read  fome  of  mine  as  bad.  I 
exGufed  myfelf,  and  laid,  I  was  famous  for  read- 
ing verfes  the  worft  ia  the  world  *,  and  that 
every  body  fnatcht  them  from  me  when  I  offered 
to  be2;in  So  we  lauo-hed. — Sir  Jnd^ew  Fountain 
ftill  continues  ill.  He  is  plagued  with  fume  fort 
of  bile, 

Jan.  I.  Morning;  I  wifii  my  deareft  pretty 
Ding/ey  and  St,flla  a  happy  new-year,  and  health, 

.  *  Although  it  be  faid  in  jeft,  there  is  foiine  truth 
in  this. 

I  4  and 


(     120  ) 


and  mirth,  and  good  ftomachs,  and  Fr^s  company. 
Faith,  I  did  not  know  how  to  write  Fr,  I  won-* 
dered  what  was  the  matter  ;  but  now  I  remember 
I  always  write  pdfr  f .  Patrick  wiflies  me  a  happy 
New-year,  and  defires  I  would  rife,  for  it  is  a 
good  fire,  and  faith  'tis  cold.  I  was  fo  politick 
Jaft  night  with  MD^  never  faw  the  like.  Get  the 
Examiners^  and  read  them  ;  the  laft  nine  or  ten 
are  full  of  the  reafons  for  the  late  change,  and  of 
the  abufes  of  the  laft  miniftry;  and  the  great  men 
aflure  me  they  are  all  true.  They  are  written  by 
their  encouragement  and  diredtion.  I  muft  rife 
and  go  fee  Sir  Andrew  Fountain  ;  but  perhaps  to- 
night I  may  anfwer  AJD^s  letter  :  fo  good  morrow, 
^r>y  miftrefles  all,  good  morrow.  I  wifli  you  both 
a  merry  New- year,  Roaft  beef,  minced  pyes,  and 
good  ftrong  beer,  And  me  a  fhare.  of  your  good 
^cheer.  That  I  was  there,  or  you  were  here,  And 
you're  a  little  faucy  dear. — Good  morrow  again, 
dd.ear  firrahs ;  one  cannot  rife  for  your  play. — At 
night.  I  went  this  morning  to  vifit  lady  Kerry 
and  lord  Shelburn^  and  they  made  me  dine  with 
them.  Sir  Andrew  Fountain  is  better.  And  now 
let  us  come  and  fee  what  this  faucy  dear  letter  of 
JldD  fays.  Come  out,  letter,  come  out  from 
between  the  fheets :  here  5t  is  underneath,  and 
it  won't  come  out.  Come  out  again,  I  fay :  fo 
there.  Here  it  is.  What  fays  Prejio  to  me, 
pray?  fays  it.  Come,  and  let  me  anfwer  for  you 
to  your  ladies.  Hold  up  your  head  then,  like  a 
good  letter.  There.  Pray,  how  have  you  got  up 
with  Prefto?  madam  Stella,  You  write  your  eighth 
.when  you  receive  mine :  -now  I  write  my  twelfth, 
when  r receive  your  eighth.  Don't  you  allow  for 
what  are  upon  the  road,  fimpleton  ?  What  fay 
you  to  that  ?  And  fo  you  kept  Prejlo^s  little  birth- 
t  FreJfQ, 

day, 
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day,  I  warrant :  would  to  God  I  had  teen  at  thfc 
health  rather  than  here,  where  I  have  no  manner 
of  pleafure,  nothing  but  eternal  bufmefs  upon 
my  hands.  I  fliall  grow  wife  in  time  ;  but  no 
more  of  that :  only  1  fay  Amen  with  my  heart  and 
vitals,  that  we  may  never  be  afunder  again  ten 

days  together  while  poor  Prejto  lives.  * 

.  ^          I  can't  be  merry 

fo  near  any  fplenitick  talk  ;  fo  I  made  that  long 
line,  and  now  all's  well  again.  Yes,  you  arc  a 
pretending  flut,  indeed,  with  your  fourth  and 
fifth  in  the  margin,  and  your  journal,  and  every 
thing.  Wind — we  faw  no  wind  here,  nothing  at 
all  extraordinary  at  any  time.  We  had  it  once 
when  you  had  it  not.  But  an  old  faying  and  a 
true ;  I  hate  all  wind.  Before  and  behind.  From 
cheeks  with  eyes,  or  from  blind  .Your  chim- 
ney fall  down  !  God  preferve  you.  I  fuppofe  you 
only  mean  a  brick  or  two  :  but  that's  a  damn'd  lie 
of  your  chimney  being  carried  to  the  next  houfe 
with  the  wind.  Don't  put  fuch  things  upon  us  ; 
thofe  matters  won't  pafs  here :  keep  a  little  to 
poffibilities.  My  lord  Hertford -wouXA.  have  been 
aftiamed  of  fuch  a  ftretch.  You  fliould  take  care 
pf  what  company  you  converfe  with :  when  one 
gets  that  faculty,  'tis  hard  to  break  one's  felf  of 
it.  yemmy  Leigh  talks  of  going  over  ;  but  quandq  ? 
I  don't  know  when  he'll  go.  O,  now  you  have 
had  my  ninth,  now  you  are  come  up  with  me  ; 
marry  come  up  with  you,  indeed.    1  know  all 

that  bufmefs  of  lady  S  .    Will  nobody  cut 

that  D  )'s  throat?  Five  hundred  pounds  do 

you  call  poor  pay  for  living  three  months  the  life 
of  a  king  ?  They  fay  flie  died  with  grief,  partly, 
being  forced  to  appear  as  witnefs  in  Court  about 
fome  fqiiabble  among  their  fervants.— The 
bifhop  of  Clogker  Ihewed  you  a  pamphlet.  Well, 

but 


C  ) 

*'1>ut  yoii  muft  not  give  your  mind  to  believe  thofc 
things  ;  people  wilf  lay  any  thing.  The  character 
is  here  reckoned  admirable,  but  mod  of  the  fa£ls 
are  trifles.  It  was  firft  printed  privately  here ; 
and  then  fome  bold  cur  ventured  to  do  it  publickly, 
and  fold  two  thoufand  in  two  days  :  who  the  au- 
thor is  muft  remain  uncertain.  Do  you  pretend 
to  know,  impudence?  How  durft  you  think  fo? 
Pox  cn  your  parliaments  :  the  archbiftop  has  told 
me  of  it ;  but  we  do  not  vouchfafe  to  know  any 
thing  of  it  here.  No,  no,  no  more  of  your  gid- 
dinefsyet;  thank  you,  SteHa^  for  afking  after  it ; 
thank  you;  God  Almighty  blefs  you  for  your 
fcindnefr,  to  poor  Prejio.  You  write  to  kdy  Giffard 
end  your  mother  upon  what  J  advt  e  when  it  is 
too  late.  But  yet  1  fancy  this  bad  news  will  bring 
•^wn  flocks  fo  low,  that  one  might  buy  to  great 
advantage.  I  defign  to  venture  going  to  fee  your 
inother  fome  day  when  lady  Giffard  \^  abroad. 
Well,  keep  your  Rothburn  and  fluff.  I  thought 
he  was  to  pay  in  your  money  upon  his  houfes  to 
be  flung  down  about  the  what  d'ye  call  it. — Well, 
madam  Dtvgley^  I  fcnt  your  inclofcd  to  Brijhl^ 
but  have  not  heard  from  Raymond  fince  he  went. 
Come,  come,  young  women,  I  keep  a  good  fire; 
it  cofls  me  twelve-pence  a  week,  and  I  iear  fome- 
thing  more ;  vex  me,  and  I'll  have  one  in  my 
bed  chamber  too.  No,  did  not  I  tell  you  but  juil: 
nov/,  we  have  no  high  winds  here.  Have  you 
forgot  already  ? — Now  you're  ajt  it  again,  filiy 
Sfel'a  ;  why  does  your  mother  fay,  my  candles  are 
fcandalous  ?  They  are  good  fixes  in  the  pound, 
and  fhe  faid,  I  was  extravagant  enoujrh  to  burn 
thf-m  by  day-light.  I  never  burn  fewer  at  a  time 
than,  one.  What  would  people  have  ?  The  D— 
burft  HAV:kfl)aw.  He  t  dd  me  be  had  not  the  box, 
and  the  next  day  St:Tne  told  me  he  had  fent  it  a 

fortnight 
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fortnight  ago  ;  Patrick  could  not  find  him  t%3th«r 
day,  but  he  fliall  to-morrow  :  Pear  life  and  heart, 
Ho  you  teaze  me  ?  does  Stella  teaze  Prejlo  ?  That 
pally-water  was  in  the  box  ;  it  was  too  big  for  a 
pacquet,  and  1  was  afraid  of  its  breaking.  Leigh 
was  not  in  town  then,  or  1  would  not  have 
trufted  it  to  Sterne^  whom  yet  I  have  befriended 
enough  to  do  me  more  kindnefs  than  that.  TU 
never  reft  till  you  have  it,  or  till  it  is  in  a  way 
for  you  to  have  it.  Poor  dear  rogue,  naughty  to 
think  it  teazes  me  ;  How  could  I  ever  forgive  my- 
felf  for  neglefting  any  thing  that  related  to  your 

health  ?  Sure  I  were  a  Devil  if  I  did.  • — ^ 

• — '  \  '    >  '  See 

how  far  I  am  forced  to  ftand  from  Stella^  becaufc 
\  am  afraid  (he  thinks  fK)or  Prejh  has  not  been 
careful  about  her  little  things ;  I  am  furel  bought 
them  immediately  according  to  order,  and  packt 
them  up  with  my  own  hands,  and  fent  them  to 
Sterne^  and  was  lix  times  with  him  about  fending 
them  away.  I  am  glad  you  are  pleafed  with  your 
glafles.  1  have  got  another  velvet  cap,  a  new 
one  lord  Herbert  bought  and  prefented  me  one 
morning  I  was  at  breakfaft  with  him,  where  he 
was  as  merry  and  eafy  as  ever  I  faw  him,  yet  had 
received  a  challenge  half  an  hour  before,  and  half 
an  hour  after  fought  a  duel^  It  was  about  ten 
days  ago.  You  are  miftaken  in  your  guefles  about 
TTatlers  :  I  did  neither  write  that  on  Nofes  nor  Re* 
ligion^  nor  do  I  fend  him  of  late  any  hints  at  all* 
-—Indeed,  £tella^  when  I  read  your  letter,  I  was 
not  uneafy  at  all  ;  but  when  I  came  to  aniwer 
the  particulars,  and  found  that  you  had  not  re- 
ceived your  box,  it  grated  me  to  the  heart,  be- 
caufe  I  thought  through  your  little  words,  that 
you  imagined  I  had  not  taken  the  care  I  ought. 
But  there  has  been  f^me  blunder  in  this  matter, 
-     •     •  which 
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wWch  T  will  know  to-morrow,  and  write 
Sterne^  for  fear  he  fliould  not  be  within. — And 
pray,  pray  Pre/lo^  pray  now  do. — No,  Raymond 
was  not  above  four  times  with  me  while  he  ftaid, 
and  "^theri  only  while  I  was  dreffing.  Mrs.  Fen- 
tm  *  has  written  me  another  letter  about  fome 
money  of  hers  in  lady  Giffard's  hands,  that  is  in- 
trufted  to  me  by  my  mother,  not  to  come  to  her 
hufband,  I  fend  my  letters  conftantly  every  fort- 
night, and  if  you  will  have  them  oftcner  you 
linay,  but  then  they  will  be  the  fborter.  Pray, 
let  Parvrfol  fell  the  horfe.  I  think  I  fpolce  to  you 
of  it  in  a  former  letter  :  I  am  glad  you  are  rid  of 
Iiim^  and  was  in  pain  while  I  thought  you  rode 
him  ;  but  if  he  would  buy  you  another,  or  any 
body  elfc,  and  that  you  could  be  often  able  to 
iide,  why  don^t  you  do  it  ? 

2.  I  went  this  morning  early  to  the  fecretary  of 
fiate,  Mr.  St.  'Johriy  and  he  told  me  from  Mr. 
Harley^  that  the  warrant  was  now  drawn,  in  order 
for  a  patent  for  the  Flrji- Fruits  :  it  muft  pafs 
through  feveral  offices,  and  take  up  fome  time, 
becaufe  in  things  the  queen  gives  they  are  always 
confiderate ;  but  that  he  affures  me  'tis  granted 
and  done,  and  paft  all  difpute,  and  defires  I  will 
Kot  be  in  any  pain  at  all.  I  will  write  again 
to  the  archbifhop  to-morrow,  and  tell  him  this, 
and  I  defire  you  will  fay  it  on  occafion.  From 
the  fecretary  I  went  to  Mr.  Sierne^  who  faid 
he  would  write  to  you  to-night,  and  that  the  box 
muft  be  at  Chejler^  and  that  fome  friend  of  his 
goes  very  foon,  and  will  carry  it  over.  I  dined 
with  Mr,  fecretary  St,  John^  and  at  fix  went  to 
Dartenmf's  houfe  to  drink  punch  with  him,  and 

•  Mrs.  Fenton  was  fifter  to  Dr.  Sixjtft. 
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Mr.  Addifon^  and  little  HarrlfonyZ  young  poet 
whofe  fortune  I  am  making.  Steele  was  to  have 
been  there,  but  came  not,  nor  never  did  twice, 
fince  1  knew  him,  to  any  appointment.  I  ftaid 
till  paft  eleven,  and  am  nov/  in  bed.  Steele's  laft 
Tat/er  came  out  to-day.  You  will  fee  it  before 
this  comes  to  you,  and  how  he  takes  leave  of  the 
world.  He  never  told  fo  much  as  Mr,  Addifm 
of  it,  who  was  furprized  as  much  as  I  ;  but,  to 
fay  the  truth,  it  was  time,  for  he  grew  cruel  dull 
and  dry.  To  my  knowledge  he  had  feveral  good 
hints  to  go  upon  ;  but  he  was  fo  lazy  "and  weary 
of  the  work,  that  he  would  not  improve  them, 
I  think  ril  fend  this  after  *  to-morrow:  Shall  f 
before  'tis  full  Dingley  ? 

3.  Lord  Feterborow  yefterday  called  me  into  a 
barber's  fliop,  and  there  we  talkt  deep  politicks  ; 
he  defired  me  to  dine  with  him  to  day  at  the  Globe 
in  the  Strand  \  he  faid  he  would  ftiew  me  fo 
clearly  how  to  get  Spain^  that  1  could  not  pof- 
fibly  doubt  it.  I  went  to-day  accordingly,  and 
faw  him  among  half  a  dozen  lawyers  and  attor- 
nies  and  hang- dogs,  figning  of  deeds  and  fluff 
before  his  journey ;  for  he  goes  to-morrow  to 
Vienna.  I  fat  among  that  fcurvy  company  till 
after  four,  but  heard  nothing  of  Sfain  ;  only  1  find^ 
by  what  he  told  me  before,  that  he  fears  he  (hall 
do  no  good  in  his  prefent  journey.  We  are  ta 
be  mighty  conftant  correfpondents.  So  1  took  my 
leave  of  him,  and  called  at  Sir  Andrew  Fountains^ 
who  mends  much.  I  came  home,  and  pleafe 
you,  at  fix,  and  have  been  ftudying  till  how  paft 
eleven. 

4.  Morning.  Morrow,  little  dears.  O,  faith, 
I  have  been  dreaming  ;  I  was  to  be  put  in  prifon, 

*  After  is  interlined. 
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t  ^on't  know  why,  and  I  was  fo  afraid  of  a  black 
dungeon  ;  and  then  all  I  had  been  enquiring  yef- 
terday  of  Sir  Andrew  Fountains  ficknels  1  thought 
was  of  poor  Ziella,  The  worft  of  dreams  is, 
that  one  wakes  juft  in  the  humour  they  leave 
one.  Shall  I  fend  this  to-day  ?  With  all  my 
heart:  it  is  two  days  within  the  fortnight;  but 
iTjay  be  MD  are  in  hafte  to  have  a  round  dozen, 
and  then  how  are  you  come  up  to  me  with  your 
eighth,  young  women  ?  But  you  indeed  ought  to 
write  twice  flower  than  J,  becaufe  there  are  two 
of  you  ;  \  own  that — Well  then,  Til  feal  up 
ihis  letter  by  my  morning  candle,  and  carry  it 
into  the  city  with  me,  where  I  go  to  dine,  and 
put  it  in  the  poft-office  with  my  own  fair  hand«. 
So,  let  me  fee  whether  I  have  any  news  to  tell 
MD.  They  fay,  they  will  very  foon  make  fome 
enquiries  into  the  corruptions  of  the  late  mini-- 
ftry ;  and  they  muft  do  it,  to  juftify  their  turn- 
ing them  out.  Aiterhury  we  tliink  is  to  be  dean 
of  ChriJi'Church  in  Oxford  ;  but  the  College  would 
rather  have  Smalr'ulge — What's  all  this  to  you  ? 
What  care  you  for  Jtteiburys  and  Smallridges  ? 
No,  you  care  for  nothing  but  Prejlo^  faith.  So 
rU  rife,  and  bid  you  farev/el  ;  yet  I'm  loth  to  do 
fo,  becaufe  there  is  a  great  bit  of  paper  yet  to 
talk  upon  \  but  Dinghy  will  have  it  fo  :  Yes,  fays 
file,  makes  your  journals  fliorter,  and  fend  them 
oftener  ;  and  To  I  will.  And  I  have  cheated  you 
another  way  too  for  this  is  dipt  paper,  and  holds 
at  leaft  fix  lines  lefs  than  the  former  ones.  Til 
tell  you  a  good  thing  I  faid  to  my  lord  Carter eU 

So,  fays  he,  my  lord  came  up  to  me,  and 

alkt  mc,  ^Jc.     No,  faid  I;,  my  lord  never 

did,  nor  ever  ca;i  come  up  to  you.  We  all  pun 
here  fomctimcs.  "Loxi  Ctineiet  fet  down  Prior 
t'other  day  in  his  chariot,  and  Prior  thanked  him 
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for  his  Chanty  ;  that  was  fit  for  DUly  *.  I  don^t 
remember  I  heard  one  good  one  from  the  miniftry, 
which  is  really  a  (hame,  Henley  is  gone  to  the 
country  for  Chri/lmas,  The  puppy  comes  here 
without  his  wife,  and  keeps  no  houfe,  and  would 
have  me  dine  with  him  at  eating-houles  ;  but  I 
have  only  done  it  once,  and  will  do  it  no  more. 
He  had  not  feen  me  for  fome  time  in  the  Coffee" 
houfe^  and  afklng  after  me,  defired  lord  Herbert 
to  tell  me,  I  was  a  Beaft  for  ever  after  the  order 
of  MeLhifedcc,  Di  i  you  ever  read  the  Serif  ture  ? 
It  is  only  changing  the  woid  Prieji  to  Bcajl. — I 
think  I  am  bewitched  to  write  fo  much  in  a  morn- 
ing to  you,  little  MD.  Let  me  go,  will  you  ? 
and  ril  come  again  to  night  in  a  fine  clean  (heet 
of  paper ;  but  I  can  nor  will  ftay  no  longer  now; 
no,  I  won't,  for  all  your  wheedling  ;  no,  no,  look 
off,  don't  fmile  at  me,  and  fay,  Pray,  pray,  PreJfQ-^ 
write  a  little  more.  Ah  !  you're  a  wheedling  flut, 
you  be  fo.  Nay,  but  prithee  turn  about,  and 
let  me  go,  do;  'tis  a  good  girl,  and  do.  O 
faith,  my  morning  candle  is  juft  out,  and  I  mulfc 
go  now  in  fpight  of  my  teeth  ;  for  my  bed-cham- 
ber  is  -dark  with  eurtains,  and  Tm  at  the  wrong 
fide.    So  farewel,  ^c,  i^c. 

I  am  in  the  dark  almoft  :  I  muft  have  another 
candle,  when  I  am  up,  to  feal  this  ;  but  Til  fold 
it  up  in  the  dark,  and  make  what  you  can  of 
this,  for  I  can  only  fee  this  paper  I  am  writing 
upon.    Service  to  Mrs.  fFa/Is  and  Mrs.  Stoke. 

God  Almighty  blefs  you,  ^t-.  What  I  am 
doing  I  can't  fee  ;  but  Vll  fold  it  up,  and  not  look 
on  it  again. 

*  DiJUn  AJhe. 
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LETTER  Xlir. 

London,  January  4,  lyio-ll, 

J  W  A  S  going  into  the  city  (where  I  dined) 
and  put  my  I2thj  with  my  own  fair  hands,  into 
the  poft-ofiice  as  I  came  back,  which  was  not 
till  nine  this  night.  I  dined  with  people  that  you 
never  heard  of,  nor  is  it  worth  your  while  to 
know ;  an  authorefs  and  a  printer.  I  walked  home 
for  exercife,  and  at  eleven  got  to  bed,  and  all 
the  while  I  was  uridrelSng  my  felf,  there  was  I 
fpeaking  monkey  things  in  air,  juft  as  if  MD  had 
been  by,  and  did  not  recolle6l  myfelf  till  I  got 
into  bed.  I  writ  laft  night  to  the  archbifhop, 
and  told  him  the  warrant  was  drawn  for  the 
Firji-- Fruits^  and  I  told  him  lord  Peter horow  was 
fet  out  for  his  journey  to  Vienna  ;  but  it  feems 
the  lords  have  addrefled  to  have  him  fiay  to  be 
examined  about  Spanijh  affairs,  upon  this  defeat 
there,  and  to  know  where  the  fault  lay,  fffr. 
So  I  writ  to  the  archbifhop  a  lie  ;  but  I  think  it 
was  not  a  fin, 

5.  Mr,  fecretary  St.  ^ohn  fent  for  me  this  morn- 
ing fo  early  that  I  was  forced  to  go  without  (hav- 
ing, which  put  me  quite  out  of  method  :  I  called 
at  Mr.  Fcrd^s^  and  defired  him  to  lend  me  a  (hav- 
ing, and  To  made  a  (hift  to  get  into  order  again* 
Lord  !  here's  an  impertinence  :  Sir  Andrew  Foun- 
tains mother  and  filter  are  come  above  a  hundred 
miles  from  Worcefier  to  fee  him  before  he  died. 
They  got  here  but  yefterday,  and  he  muft  have 
been  paft  h  opes,  or  ft  fears,  before  they  could 
reach  him.  I  fell  a  fcolding  when  I  heard  they 
were  coming  ;  and  the  people  about  him  won- 
dered at  me,  and  faid  what  a  mighty  content  it 
8  would 
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would  be  on  both  fides  to  die  when  they  were 
with  him.  I  knew  the  mother  ;  flie  is  thegreateft 
Overdo  upon  earth,  and  the  fitter,  they  fay,  is 
worfe  ;  the  poor  man  will  relapfe  again  among 
them.  Here  was  the  fcoundrel  brother  always 
crying  in  the  outer  room  till  oir  Andrew  was  in 
<)anger,  and  the  dog  was  to  have  all  his  eftate  if 
he  died  ;  and  'tis  an  ignorant,  worthlefs,  fcoun- 
drel ralce  :  and  the  nurfes  were  comforting  him, 
and  defining  he  would  not  take  on  fo.  I  dined 
to-day  the  firft  thne  with  Ophy  Butler  and  his 
wife ;  and  you  fupped  with  the  dean,  and  loft 
two  and  twenty  pence  at  cards.  And  fo  Mrs. 
JValls  is  brought  to -bed  of  a  girl,  who  died  two 
days  after  it  was  chriftened  3  and  betwixt  you  and 
me,  (he  is  not  very  forry  :  flie  loves  her  eafe  and 
diverfions  too  well  to  be  troul^Ied  with  children, 
ril  go  to  bed. 

6.  Morning.  I  went  laft  night  to  put  fome 
CQals  on  my  fire  after  Patrick  was  gone  to  bed  ; 
and  there  I  faw  in  a  clofet  a  poor  linnet  he  has 
bought  to  bring  over  to. Din^Iey:  it  coft  him  fix- 
pence,  and  is  as  tame  as  a  dormoufe.  I  believe  he 
does  not  know  he  is  a  bird  :  where  you  put  him, 
there  he  ftands,  and  feems  to  have  neither  hope 
nor  fear ;  I  fuppofe  in  a  week  he  will  die  of  the 
fpleen.  Patrick  advifed  with  me  before  he  bought 
him.  I  laid  fairly  before  him  the  greatnefs  of  the 
fum  and  the  rafhnefs  of  the  attempt ;  fliev/ed  how 
impoffiblc  it  was  to  carry  him  fafe  over  the  fait 
fea  :  but  he  would  not  take  mv  counfcl,  and  he'll 
repent  it.  'Tis  very  cold  ^his  mornifig  in  bed, 
and  I  hear  there  is  a  good  fire  in  the  room  with* 
out,  what  do  you  call  it,  the  dining-room  I 
hope  it  will  be  good  v/eather,  and  fo  let  me  rife, 
firrahs,  do  fo. — At  nighr.    1  was  this  mornlno- 

Vol.  lY.  K  to 
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to  vifit  the  dean,  or  Mr.  Prolocutor^  I  think  yoit 
call  him,  don't  you  ?  Why  Ihould  not  I  go  to  the 
dean's  as  well  as  you  ?   A  little  black  man  of 
pretty  near  fifty  ?  Aye,  the  fame.  A  good  pleafant 
man  ?  Aye,  the  fame.    Cunning  enough  ?  Yes. 
One  that  underftands  his  own  interefts  ?  As  well 
as  any  body.    How  comes  it  MD  and  I  don't 
meet  there  fometimes  ?  A  very  good  face,  and 
abundance  of  wit  ;   do  you  know  his  lady  ?  O 
Lord  !  *  whom  do  you  mean  ?  I  mean  Dr.  At^ 
ierbury^  dean  of  Carlijle  and  Prolocutor,  Pfliaw, 
Frejio^  you  are  a  fool  :  I  thought  you  had  meant 
our  dean  of  St,  Patrick^s, — Silly,  filly,  filly,  you 
are  filly,  both  are  filly,  every  kind  of  thing  is 
filly.    As  I  walked  into  the  city,  I  was  ftopt 
with  clufters  of  boys  and  wenches  buzzing  about 
the  cake-fhops  like  flies.    There  had  the  fools 
let  out  their  (hops  two  yards  forward  into  the 
flreets,  all  fpread  with  great  cakes  frothed  with 
fugar,  and  ftuck  with  fi:reamers  of  tinfel.  And 
then  I  went  to  Bateman's  the  bookfeller,  and  JSid 
out  eight  and  forty  fhillings  for  books.    I  bought 
three  little  volumes  of  Lucian  in  French  for  our 
Stella^  and  fo  and  fo.    Then  I  went  to  Garraway^ 
to  meet  Stratford  and  dine  with  him ;  but  it  was 
an  idle  day  with  the  merchants,  and  he  was  gone 
to  our  end  of  the  town  :  fo  I  dined  with  Sir  Tho- 
mas Frankland  at  the  poft- office,  and  we  drank 
youv  Manley'^s  health.    It  was  in  a  news-paper 
that  he  was  turned  out    but  fecretary  St.  John 
told  me  it  was  falle,  only  that  news-writer  is  a 
plaguy  Tory.    I  have  not  feen  one  bit  of  Chriji* 
mas  merriment. 

♦  Dr.  Sterne y  dean  of  St,  Patrick^s,  was  not  a  mar- 
2-ied  man,  which  feems  to  have  been  the  caufe  of  this 
lurprize  in  MD. 

7.  Mom* 
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7,  Morning.     Your  new  lord  chancellor  fets 
Out  to-morrow  for  ^Ireland :  I  never  faw  him.  He 
carries  over  one  Trap  a  parfon  as  his  chaplain,  a 
fort  of  pretender  to  wit,  a  fecond-rate  pamphle- 
teer for  the  caufe,  whom  they  pay  by  fending  him 
to  Ireland:    I  never  faw  Trap  neither.     1  met 
Tighe  and  your  Smyth  of  Lovefs  yefterday  by  the 
Exchange,  "Tighe  and  I  took  no  notice  of  each  other  ; 
but  I  ftopt  Srnyth^  and  told  him  of  the  box  that 
lies  for  you  at  Chejler^  becaufe  .he  fays  he  goes 
very  foon  to  Ireland^  I  think  this  week:  and  I 
will  iend  this  morning  to  Sterne^  to  take  meafures 
with  Symth;  fo  good  morrow,  firrahs,  and  let  me 
rife,  pray.    I  took  up  this  paper  when  I  came  in 
at  evening,  I  mean  this  minute^  and  then  faid  I, 
No,  no,  indeed,  MD^  you  muft  ftay,  and  then 
was  laying  it  afide,  but  could  not  for  my  heart, 
though  I  am  very  bufy,  till  I  juft  afk  you  how 
you  do  fince  morning ;  by  and  bye  we  fliall  talk 
more,  fo  let  me  leave  you  foftly  down,  little  pa- 
per, till  then  ;  fo  there — now  to  bufinefs  ;  there, 
1  fay,  get  you  gone ;  no,  I  won't  pufli  you  nei- 
ther, but  hand  you  on  one  fide — So — Now  I  am 
got  into  bed,  I'll  talk  with  you.    Mr.  fecretary 
St,  John  fent  for  me  this  morning  in  all  hafte  ; 
but  I  would  not  lofe  my  (having,  for  fear  of  mif- 
fing church.    I  went  to  Courts  which  is  of  late 
always  very  full,  and  young  Manley  and  I  dined  at 
fir  Matthew  Dudley's, — I  muft  talk  politicks.  I 
proteft  I  am  afraid  we  fhall  all  be  embroiled  with 
parties.     The  IVhigs^  now  they  are  fallen,  are 
the  moft  malicious  toads  in  the  world.    We  have 
had  now  a  fecond  misfortune,  the  lofs  of  feveral 
Flrginia  ftiips.    I  fear  people  will  begin  to  think 
that  nothing  thrives  under  this  miniftry  :  and  if 
the  miniftry  can  once  be  rendered  odious  to  the 
people,  the  parliament  may  be  chofen  IJ^big  or 
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Tory  as  the  queen  pleafes.    Then  I  think  our 
friends  prefs  a  little  too  hard  on  the  duke  of  Marl-- 
lorciigh.     The  country  members  *  are  violent 
to  have  paft  faults  enquired  into,  and  they  have 
reafon  ;  but  I  do  net  obferve  the  miniftry  to  be 
very  fond  of  it.    In  my  opinion  we  have  no- 
thing to  fave  us  but  a  Peace^  and  I  am  fure  v^e 
cannot  have  fuch  a  one  as  u^e  hoped,  and  then 
the  Whigs  v^^ill  baw^l  what  they  would  have  done 
had  they  continued  in  power.    I  tell  the  miniftry 
this  as  much  as  I  dare,  and  fhall  venture  to  fay 
a  little  more  to  them,  efpecially  about  thp  duke 
of  Marlborough^  who,  as  the  IVhigs  giv^  out,  will 
lay  down  his  command  ;  and  I  queftion  whether 
ever  any  wife  ftate  laid  afide  a  general  who  had 
been  fuccefsful  nine  years  together,  whom  the 
enemy  fo  much  dread  ;  and  his  own  foldicrs  can- 
not but  believe  muft  always  conquer ;  and  you 
know  that  in  war  opinion  is  nine  parts  in  ten. 
The  miniftry  hear  me  always  with  appearance 
of  regard,  and  much  kindnefs  ;  but  I  doubt  they 
let  perfonal  quarrels  mingle  too  much  with  their 
proceedings.    Mean  time,  they  feem  to  value  all 
this  as  nothing,  and  are  as  eafy  and  merry  as  if  they 
had  nothing  in  their  hearts  or  upon  their  flioul- 
,  ders,  like  phyficians,  who  endeavour  to  cure, 
but  feel  no  grief,  whatever  the  patient  fuifers.— 
Pfliaw,  what's  all  this  ?  Do  you  know  one  thing, 
that  I  find  I  can  write  politicks  to  you  much  eafier 
than  to  any  body  alive.    But  I  fwear  my  head  is 
full,  and  I  wifli  I  were  at  Laracor  with  dear 
charming  MD^  l^c, 

8.  Morning.  Methink?,  young  women,  I  have 
made  a  great  progrefs  in  four  days,  at  the  bottom 
of  this  fide  already,  and  no  letter  yet  come  from 

•  Thofe  were  afterwards  called  the  O^olcr  Chth, 

MD. 
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MD.  (that  word  interlined  is  morning.)  I  find 
I  have  been  writing  ftate  affairs  to  MD.  How  do 
they  relifli  it  ?  Why,  any  thing  that  comes  fiom 
Pre/io  is  welcome  ;  though  really,  to  confefs  the 
truth,  if  they  had  their  choice,  not  to  difguife 
the  matter,  they  had  rather,  t^fc.  Now,  Pre/Ioy 
I  muft  tell  you,  you  grow  fiUy,  fays  Stella. 
That's  but  one  body's  opinion,  madam.  I  pro- 
mi  fed  to  be  with  Mr.  fecretary  St.  "John  this 
morning  ;  but  I  am  lazy  and  won't  go,  becaufe  I 
had  a  letter  from  him  yefterday  to  defire  I  would 
dine  there  to-day.  I  fliall  be  chid;  but  what 
care  I  ? — Here  has  been  Mrs.  South  with  me,  juft 
come  from  Sir  Andrew  Fountain^  and  going  to 
market.  He  is  ftill  in  a  fever,  and  may  live  or 
die.  His  mother  and  fifter  are  now  come  up  and 
in  the  houfe,  fo  there's  a  lurry.  I  gave  Mrs. 
Smth  half  a  piftole  for  a  New-year's  gift.  So  good 
morrow,  dears  both,  till  anon. — At  ni^^ht.  Lord, 
I  have  been  with  Mr.  Secretary  from  dinner  tiii 
eight  ;  and  though  I  drank  wine  and  water,  I  ant 
fo  hot  !  Lady  Stanley  came  to  vifit  Mrs.  St. 
y^hn^  and  fent  up  for  me,  to  make  up  a  quarrel 
with  Mrs.  Si.  John^  whom  I  never  yet  faw  ;  and 
do  you  think  that  devil  of  a  fecretary  would  et 
me  go,  but  kept  me  by  main  force,  though  I  told 
him  I  was  in  love  with  his  lady,  and  it  was  a 
fhame  to  keep  back  a  lover,  fifr.  But  all  would 
not  do  ;  fo  at  laft  I  was  forced  to  break  away, 
but  never  went  up,  it  was  then  too  late  ;  and 
here  I  am,  and  have  a  great  deal  to  do  to-uightj 
though  it  be  nine  o'clock  ;  but  one  muft  fay 
fomething  to  thefe  naughty  MDsy  elfe  there  will 
be  no  quiet. 

g.  To-day  Ford  and  I  fet  apart  to  go  into  the 
city  to  buy  books  \  but  we  only  had  a  fcui;vy  din- 
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ner  at  an  alehoufe,  and  he  made  me  go  to  the 
tavern,  and  drink  Florence^  four  and  fix-pence  a 
flafk  ;  damned  wine  !  fo  I  fpent  my  money,  which 
I  feldom  do,  and  paft  an  infipid  day,  and  faw  no- 
body, and  'tis  now  ten  o'clock,  and  I  have  no- 
thing to  fay,  but  that  'tis  a  fortnight  to-morrow 
fmce  I  had  a  letter  from  MD^  but  if  I  have  it 
time  enough  to  anfwer  here,  'tis  well  enough, 
ptherwife  wo  betide  you,  faith  ;  I'll  go  to  the  toy- 
man's, here  juft  in  Pall-mall^  and  he  fells  great 
hugeous  battoons ;  yes,  faith,  and  fo  he  does. 
Does  not  he.  Dinghy  ?  Yes,  faith.  Don't  lofe 
your  money  thi§  Chrijimas. 

10.  I  muft  go  this  morning  to  Mr.  fecretary 
St,  John.  I  promifed  yefterday,  but  failed,  fo 
can't  write  any  more  till  night  to  poor  dear  MD. 
—  At  night.  O  faith,  Dinghy^  I  had  com- 
pany in  the  morning,  and  could  not  go  where  I 
defigned  ;  and  I  had  a  baflcet  from  Raymond  at 
BriJIolj  with  fix  bottles  of  wine  and  a  pound  of 
chocolate,  and  fome  tobacco  to  fnufF ;  and  he 
writ  under,  the  carriage  was  paid  ;  but  he  lied,  or  I 
am  cheated,  or  there  is  a  miftake  5  and  he  has 
written  to  me  fo  confufedly  about  fome  things,  that 
Lucifer  could  no*:  underftand  him.  This  wine  i3 
to  be  drank  with  Harlefs  brother  and  Sir  Robert 
Raymond^  folicitor -general,  in  order  to  recommend 
the  doftor  to  your  new  lord  chancellor,  who  left 
this  place  on  Monday^  and  Raymond  fays  he  is 

hafting  to  Chejler  to  go  with  him.  1  fuppofc 

he  leaves  his  wife  behind  ;  for  when  he  left  Lon- 
don he  had  no  thoughts  of  flirring  till  Summer,  So 
I  fuppofe  he  will  be  with  you  before  this.  Ford 
came  and  defired  I  would  dine  with  him,  becaufe 
it  was  Opera-day^  which  I  did,  and  fent  excufeg 
to  lord  Shelburn  who  had  invited  me. 
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11.  I  am  fctting  up  a  new  Tatler^  little  Harris 
foTiy  whom  I  have  mentioned  to  you.  Others  have 
put  him  on  it,  and  I  encourage  him ;  and  he  was 
with  me  this  morning  and  evening,  (hewing  me 
his  firft,  which  comes  out  on  Saturday,  I  doubt 
he  wili  not  fucceed,  for  I  do  not  much  approve 
his  manner ;  but  the  fcheme  is  Mr.  fecretary  Su 
yohns  and  mine,  and  would  have  done  well 
enough  in  good  hands.  I  recommended  him  to 
a  printer,  whom  I  fent  for,  and  fettled  the  mat- 
ter between  them  this  evening.  Harrifon  has 
juft  left  me,  and  I  am  tired  with  correfting  his 
trafn. 

12.  I  was  this  morning  upon  fome  bufinefs 
with  Mr.  fecretary  St*  John^  and  he  made  me 
promife  to  dine  with  him,  which  otherwife  1  would 
have  done  with  Mr.  Harley^  whom  I  have  not 
been  with  thefe  ten  days.  I  cannot  but  think 
they  have  mighty  difficulties  upon  them  ;  yet  1 
always  find  them  as  eafy  anddifengaged  as  fchool- 
boys  on  a  holiday.  Harley  has  the  procuring  of 
five  or  fix  millions  on  his  fhoulders,  and  thQ  Whigs 
will  not  lend  a  groat ;  which  is  the  only  reafon 
of  the  fall  of  flocks  :  for  they  are  like  quakers 
and  fanaticks,  that  will  only  deal  among  them- 
felvcs,  while  all  others  deal  indifferently  with  \ 
them.    Lady  Marlborough  offers,  if  they  will  let 

her  keep  her  employments,  never  to  come  into 
the  queen's  prefence.  The  JFhigs  fay  the  duke 
of  Marlborough  will  ferve  no  more  ;  but  I  hope 
and  think  otherwife.  I  would  to  Heaven  I  were 
this  minute  with  MD  at  Dublin  \  for  I  am  weary 
of  politicks,  that  give  me  fuch  melancholy  pro- 
fpedls. 

K  4  13.  O 
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13-  O  faith,  I  had  an  ugly  giddy  fit  laft  night 
in  my  chamber,  and  I  have  got  a  new  box  of 
pills  to  take,  and  hope  I  ftiall  have  no  more  this 
good  v^hile,    I  would  not  tell  you  before,  becaufe 
jt  would  vex  you,  little  rogues ;  but  now  it  is 
over.    I  dined  to-day  with  lord  Shelburn^  and  to- 
day little  HarriJon\  new  Tatkr  came  out ;  there 
is  not  much  in  it,  but  I  hope  he  will  mend.  You 
muft  underftand  that  upon  Steele's  leaving  off, 
there  were  two  or  three  fcrub  Tatlcrs  came  out, 
and  one  of  them  holds  on  ftill,  and  to-day  it  ad- 
vertifed  againft  HarriJorCs  ;  and  fo  there  muft  be 
difputes  which  are  genuine,  like  the  ftraps  for 
razors.    I  am  afraid  the  little  toad  has  not  the 
true  vein  for  it.    I'll  tell  you  a  copy  of  verfes^ 
When  Mr.  5/.  John  was  turned  out  from  being 
fecretary  at  war,  three  years  ago,  he  retired  to 
the  country :  there  he  was  talking  of  fomething 
he  would  have  v^ritten  over  his  fummer-houje^  and 
a  gentleman  gave  him  thefe  verfes  \ 

From  bufmefs  and  the  noify  world  retired. 
Nor  vex'd  by  love,  nor  by  ambition  fir'd  ; 
Gently  I  wait  the  call  oU  Charon's  boat,  * 
Still  drinking  like  a  fifti,  and  — like  a  float. 

He  fwore  to  me  he  could  hardly  bear  the  jeft ; 
for  he  pretended  to  retire  like  a  philofopher,  though 
he  was  but  twenty-eight  years  old  :  a^d  I  be- 
lieve the  thing  w^as  true  \  for  he  had  been  a 
thorough  rake.  I  think  the  three  grave  lines  do 
introduce  the  laft  well  enough.  Od  fo,  but  I'll 
go  fleep  5  1  fleep  early  now. 

14.  O  faith,  young  women,  I  want  a  letter 
from  MD  ;  'tis  now  nineteen  days  fmce  I  had 
the  laft  :  and  where  have  I  room  to  anfwer  it, 

pray  ? 
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pray  ?  I  hope  I  fliall  fend  this  away  v/ithout  any 
anfwer  at  all  ;  for  Til  haftcn  it,  and  aw^iy  it  goes 
on  Tuefdoy^  by  which  time  this  fide  will  be  full, 
ril  fend  It  two  days  fooner  on  piirpofe  out 
fpight,  and  the  very  next  day  after,  you  muft 
know,  your  letter  will  come,  and  then  'tis  too 
late,  and  Til  fo  laugh,  never  faw  (he  like  !  *Tis 
Spring  with  us  already.  I  eat  afparagus  t'other 
day.  Did  you  ever  fee  fuch  a  froftlefs  winter  ? 
Sir  Andrew  Fountain  lies  ftill  extrcamly  ill ;  it 
cofts  him  ten  guineas  a  day  to  doctors,  furgeons, 
and  apothecaries,  and  has  done  fo  thefe  three 
weeks.  I  dined  to-day  with  Mr.  Ford ;  he  fome- 
times  chufes  to  dine  at  home,  and  I  am  content 
to  dine  with  him  ;  and  at  night  I  called  at  the 
Coffee-houfe^  where  I  had  not  been  in  a  week,  and 
talk'd  coldly  a  while  with  Mr.  Addif.n  ;  all  our 
friendfliip  and  dearnefs  are  off :  we  are  civil  ac- 
quaintance, talk  words  of  courfe,  of  when  we 
fhall  meet,  and  that's  all.  I*  have  not  been  at 
any  houfe  with  him  thefe  fix  weeks  :  t'other  day 
we  v/ere  to  have  dined  together  at  the  comptrol- 
ler's ;  but  I  ftnt  my  excafcs,  being  engaged  to 
the  fecre'ary  of  ftate.  Is  not  it  odd  ?  But  1  think 
he  has  ufed  me  ill,  and  I  have  ufed  him  too  well, 
at  leaft  his  friend  Steele, 

15.  It  has  cofl:  me  three  guineas  to-day  for  a 
periv/ig.  I  am  undone  !  It  was  mac'e  by  a  Lei- 
eejier  lad,  who  married  Mr.  IVorr all's  daughter, 
where  my  mother  lodged  ;  fo  I  thought  it  would 
be  cheap,  and  efpecially  fjnce  he  lives  in  the  city. 
Well,  London  lick-penny  :  I  find  it  true.  I  have 
given  Harrifon  hints  for  another  Toiler  to-mor- 
row. The  jackanapes  wants  a  right  tafte  ?  I 
doubt  he  won't  do.  I  dined  with  my  friend  Lewis 
^f  the  fecretary's  ofSce,  and  am  got  home  early, 

becaufe 


{  ) 


^  i>ccaufe  T  have  much  bufinefs  to  do ;  but  before 
I  begin  I  muft  needs  fay  fomething  to  MD^  faith 
^No,  faith,  I  lie,  it  is  but  nineteen  days  to-day 
fince  my  laft  from  MD.  I  have  got  Mr.  Harley 
•to  promife,  that  whatever  changes  are  made  in  the 
council,  the  bifhop  of  Clogher  fliall  not  be  removed, 
and  he  has  got  a  memorial  accordingly.  I  v^ill 
let  the  bifhop  know  fo  much  in  a  poit  or  two. 
This  is  a  fecrct ;  but  I  know  he  has  enemies,  and 
they  jfhall  not  be  gratified,  if  they  defigned  any 
fuch  thing,  which  perhaps  they  might ;  for  fome 
changes  there  will  be  made.  So  drink  up  your 
claret,  and  be  quiet,  and  don't  lofe  your  money. 

l6.  Morning,  Faith  I'll  fend  this  letter  to- 
day to  fliame  you,  if  I  han't  one  from  MD  be- 
fore night,  that's  certain.  Won't  you  grumble 
for  want  of  the  third  fide,  pray  now  ?  Yes,  I 
warrant  you  ;  yes,  yes,  you  fhall  have  the  third, 
you  fhall  fo,  when  you  can  catch  it,  fome  other 

time  ;  when  you  be  writing  girls.  O  faith,  I 

think  I  won't  ftay  till  night,  but  feal  up  this  juft 
now,  and  carry  it  in  my  pocket,  and  whip  it  into 
the  poft-office  as  I  come  home  at  evening.  I  am 
going  out  early  this  morning. — Patrick^  bills  for 
coals  and  candles,  Iffc.  come  fometimes  to  three 
fhillings  a  week;  I  keep  very  good  fires,  [though 
the  weather  be  warm.  Ireland  will  never  be  happy 
till  you  get  fmall  coal  likewife  ;  nothing  fo  eafy, 
lb  convenient,  fo  cheap,  fo  pretty  for  lighting  a 
fire.  My  fervice  to  Mrs.  Stoite  and  Walh^  has 
Ihe  a  boy  or  a  girl  ?  A  girl,  hmm  ;  and  died  in  a 
week,  hmmm,  and  v/as  poor  Stella  forced  to  ftand 

for  godmother  ?  Let  me  know  how  accounts 

ftand,  that  you  may  have  your  money  betimes. 
There's  four  months  for  my  lodging,  that  muft 
be  thought  on  too  :  and  fo  go  dine  with  Manley^ 
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and  Icfe  your  money,  do  extravagant  lliittikiny 
but  don't  fret. — It  will  be  juft  three  weeks  when 
I  have  the  next  letter,  that's  to-morrow.  Fare- 
wel,  deareft  beloved  MD^  and  love  poor,  poor 
Prejlo^  who  has  not  had  one  happy  day  fince  he 
left  you,  as  hope  faved.^ — It  is  the  laft  fally  I  will 
ever  make,  but  I  hope  it  will  turn  to  fome  ac- 
count. I  have  done  more  for  thefe,  and  I  think 
they  are  more  honeft  than  the  laft  ;  however,  I 
will  not  be  difappointed.  I  would  make  MD  and 
me  eafy  3  and  I  never  defired  more. — Farewel,  is'a 


^     ^  LETTER  XIV. 

O London,  Jan.  i6,  17TO-11. 
Faith,  young  women,  I  have  fent  my  letter 
N,  13.  without  one  crumb  of  an  anfwcr  to  any 
of  AdD's^  there's  for  you  now  ;  and  yet  Prejio 
ben't  angry  faith,  not  a  bit,  only  he  will  begin 
to  be  in  pain  next  Irijh  poft,  except  he  fees  MD^s 
little  hand  writing  in  the  glafs-frame  at  the  bar 
of  St,  yames^s  Coffee-houje^  where  Prejio  would 
never  go  but  for  that  purpofe.  PreJio\  at  home, 
God  help  him,  every  night  from  fix  till  bed-time, 
and  has  as  little  enjoyment  or  pleafure  in  life  at 
prefent  as  any  body  in  the  world,  although  in  full 
favour  with  all  the  miniftry.  As  hope  faved, 
nothing  gives  Prejio  any  fort  of  dream  of  happi- 
nefs  but  a  letter  now  and  then  from  his  own 
deareft  MD.  I  love  the  expeftation  of  it,  and 
when  it  does  not  come,  I  comfort  myfelf,  that  I 
have  it  yet  to  be  happy  with.  Yes  faith,  and 
when  I  write  to  MD^  1  am  happy  too ;  it  is  juft 
as  if  methinks  you  were  here  and  I  prating  to  you^ 
find  telling  you  where  I  have  been  :  Well,  fays 

you. 
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you,  Prejio,  come,  where  have  you  been  to-day  ? 
come,  let's  hear  now.  And  fo  then  I  anfwer; 
Ford  and  I  were  vifiting  Mr.  Lewis^  and  Mr.  Prior ^ 
and  Prior  has  given  me  a  fine  Plautus^  and  then 
Ford  would  have  had  me  dine  at  his  lodgings, 
and  fo  I  would  not  ;  and  fo  I  dined  with  him  at 
an  eating-houfe  ;  which  1  have  not  done  five  times 
fince  I  came  here  ;  and  fo  I  came  home,  after 
vifiting  Sir  Andrew  Fountain's  mother  and  fifter, 
and  Sir  Andreiv  Fountain  is  mending,  though 
fiowly. 

17.  I  was  making,  this  morning,  fome  gene- 
ral vifits,  and  at  twelve  I  called  at  the  Coffee-houfe 
for  a  letter  from  MD  ;  fo  the  man  faid,  he  had 
given  it  to  Patrick  ;  then  I  went  to  the  court  of 
jequcfts  and  treafury,  to  find  Mr.  Harlcy^  and  after 
fome  time  fpent  in  mutual  reproaches,  I  promifed  to 
dine  with  him  ;  I  ftaid  there  till  fevcn,  then  called 
at  Siemens  and  Leigh^s  to  talk  about  your  box,  and 
tahave  it  fent  by  Smyth  ;  Sterne  fays,  he  has  been 
making  enquiries,  and  will  fet  things  right  as 
foon  as  poflible.  I  fuppofe  it  lies  at  Chejier^  at 
It-aft  I  hope  fo,  and  only  wants  a  lift  over  to  you. 
Here  has  little  Harrifon  been  to  complain,  that 
the  printer  1  recommended  to  him  for  his  Tatler^ 
is  a  coxcomb  ;  and  yet  to  fee  how  things  will 
happen  ;  for  this  very  printer  is  my  coufin,  his 
rame  is  Dryden  Leach  ;  did  you  never  hear  of 
Dry  den  Leach  ^  he  that  prints  the  Pojl-man  ?  He 
a£i:ed  Oronoko^  he's  in  love  with  Mifs  CroJ/e,-^ 
Well,  fo  1  came  home  to  read  my  letter  from 
Stella^  but  the  dog  Patrick  was  abroad  ;  at  laft  he 
came,  and  I  got  my  letter ;  I  found  another  hand 
had  fuperfcribed  it  ;  when  I  opened  it,  I  found  it 
written  all  in  French^  and  fubfcribed  Bernoge  : 
faith  I  was  ready  to  fling  it  at  Patrick's  head. 

Bernage 
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Bcrnas^e  tells  me,  he  had  been  to  defire  vour  re- 
commendation  to  me  to  make  him  a  captain,  and 
your  cautious  anfwer,  That  he  had  as  much  power 
with  me  as  you^'  was  a  notable  one;  if  you 
were  here  I  would  prefent  you  to  the  miniftry  as 
a  perfon  of  ability.  Bernage  fliould  let  me  know 
where  to  write  to  him  \  this  is  the  fecond  letter  I 
have  had  without  any  direction  ;  however,  I  beg 
I  may  not  have  a  third,  but  that  you  will  afk  him, 
and  fend  me  how  I  fliall  diredl  to  him.  In  the 
mean  time,  tell  him,  that  if  regiments  are  to  be 
raifed  here,  as  he  fays,  I  will  fpeak  to  George 
Granville^  fecretary  at  war,  to  make  him  a  cap- 
tain J  and  Life  what  other  intereft  I  conveniently 
can,  I  think  that  is  enough,  and  fo  tell  him, 
and  don't  trouble  me  with  his  letters,  when  I 
expe£l  them  from  MD  \  do  you  hear,  young  wo- 
men, write  to  Prejio. 

i8.  I  was  this  morning  with  Mr.  fecretary  St. 
yolm^  and  we  were  to  dine  at  Mr.  Harleys  alone, 
about  fome  bufinefs  of  importance  ;  but  there  were 
two  or  three  gentlemen  there.  Mr.  fecretary  and 
I  went  together  from  his  office  to  Mr.  Harleys^ 
and  thought  to  have  been  very  wife ;  but  the 
deuce  a  bit,  the  company  ftaid,  and  more  came, 
and  Harley  went  away  at  feven,  and  the  fecretary 
and  I  ftaid  with  the  reft  of  the  company  till 
eleven  ;  I  would  then  have  had  him  come  av/ay  ; 
but  he  was  in  for't  ;  and  though  he  fwore 
he  would  come  away  at  that  flafk,  there  I  left 
him.  I  wonder  at  the  civility  of  thefe  people; 
when  he  faw  I  v/ould  drink  no  more,  he  would 
always  pafs  the  bottle  by  me,  and  yet  I  could  not 
keep  the  toad  from  drinking  himfelf,  nor  he  would 
not  let  me  2.0  neither,  nor  Maj})am^  who  was 
with  us.  When  I  got  home,  I  found  a  parcel 
direded  lo  me,  and  opening  it,  I  found  a  pam- 


pMet  written  entirely  againft  nnyfelf,  not  by  name, 
but  againft  fomethingi  writ :  it  is  pretty  civil,  and 
afFefts  to  be  fo,  and  I  think  I  will  take  no  no- 
tice of  it ;  'tis  againft  fomething  written  very 
lately  ;  and  indeed  I  know  not  what  to  fay,  nor 
do  i  care  ;  and  fo  you  are  a  fawcy  rogue  for  lof- 
ing  your  money  to-day  at  Stoit/s ;  to  let  that 
l)ungler  beat  you,  fye  Stella^  an't  you  afliamed  ? 
Well,  I  forgive  you  this  once,  never  do  fo  again  j 
no,  noooo.  Kifs  and  be  friends,  firrah. — Come, 
let  me  go  fleep,  I  go  earlier  to  bed  than  formerly  ; 
and  have  not  been  out  fo  late  thefe  two  months  ; 
but  the  fecretary  was  in  a  drinking  humour.  So 
good  night  myownlittledearfawcyinfolentrogues. 

ig.  Then  you  read  that  long  word  in  the  laft 
line,  no  *  faith  han't  you.  Well,  when  will 
this  letter  come  from  our  MD  ?  to-morrow  or 
next  day  without  fail  ;  yes  faith,  and  fo  it  is 
coming.  This  was  an  infipid  fnowy  day,  no 
walking  day,  and  I  dined  gravely  with  Mrs.  Fan^ 
homrigh^  and  came  home,  and  am  now  got  to 
bed  a  little  after  ten  j  I  remember  old  Cu^.pepper^s 
maxim.  Would  you  have  a  fettled  kead^  You 
muft  early  go  to  bed  :  1  tell  you  and  I  tell'tagain. 
You  mutt  be  in  bed  at  ten, 

ao.  And  fo  I  went  to-day  with  my  new  wig, 
o  hoao,  to  vifit  lady  IVorjley^  whom  I  had  not 
feen  before,  although  (he  was  near  a  month  in 
town  \  then  I  walkt  in  the  Park  to  find  Mr. 
Ford^  whom  I  had  promifed  to  meet,  and  coming 
down  the  Mall^  who  fliould  come  towards  me 
but  Patrick^  and  gives  me  five  letters  out  of  his 
pocket.     I  read  the  fuperfcription  of  the  firft. 


♦  In  that  word  there  were  fonie  puzzling  charafters. 
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Pfliob,  fald  I;  of  the  fecond,  Pflioh  agam;  oF 
the  third,  Pfhah,  Pfhah,  Pfhah ;  of  the  fourth, 
A  Gad,  A  Gad,  A  Gad,  I'm  in  a  rage  ;  of  the 
fifth  and  laft,  O  hoooa  5  aye  marry  this  is  fome- 
thing,  this  is  our  MD^  fo  truly  we  opened  it,  I 
think  immediately,  and  it  began  the  moft  impu- 
dently in  the  world,  thus ;  Dear  Prejlo^  We  are 
even  thus  far.  Now  we  are  even,  quoth  Stephen^ 
when  he  gave  his  wife  fix  blows  for  one.  I  re- 
ceived your  ninth  four  days  after  I  had  fent  my 
thirteenth.  But  Til  reckon  with  you  anon  about 
that,  young  women.  Why  did  not  you  recant  at  the 
end  of  your  letter  when  you  got  my  eleventh,  tell 
me  that  huzzies  bafe,  were  we  even  then,  were 
we,  firrah  ?  But  I  won't  anfwer  your  letter  now, 
I'll  keep  it  for  another  time.  We  had  a  great  deal 
of  fnow  to-day,  and  'tis  terrible  cold.  I  dined 
with  Ford^  becaufe  it  was  his  Opsra-day  and  fnov/ed,, 
fo  I  did  not  care  to  ftir  further.  I'll  fend  to-mor- 
row to  S/nyth. 

21.  Morning.  It  has  fnowed  terribly  all  night, 
and  is  vengeance  cold.  1  am  not  yet  up,  but  can- 
not write  long  ;  my  hands  will  freeze.  Is  there 
a  good  fire,  Patrick  ?  Yes,  Sir ;  then  I'll  rife, 
come  take  away  the  candle.  You  muft  know  I 
write  on  the  dark  fide  of  my  bed-ciiamber,  and 
am  forced  to  have  a  candle  till  I  rife,  for  the  bed 
ftands  between  me  and  the  window,  and  I  keep 
the  curtains  fhut  this  cold  weather.  So  pray  let 
me  rife,  and,  Patrick^  here  take  away  the  can- 
dle.— At  night.  We  are  now  here  in  high  froft 
and  fnow,  the  largeft  fire  can  hardly  keep  us 
warm.  It  is  very  ugly  walking,  a  baker's  boy 
broke  his  thigh  yefterday.  I  walk  flow,  make 
ihort  fteps,  and  never  tread  on  my  heel.  *Tis  a 
good  proverb  the  D^vonJJnr^  people  have  :  Walk 

faft 
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fad  in  fnow^  In  frofl:  walk  flow,  And  ftill  afg 
you  go.  Tread  on  your  toe  :  When  froft  and 
fnow  are  both  together.  Sit  by  the  fire  and  fpare 
Ihoe-Ieatber.  I  dined  to-day  with  Dr.  Cockburn^ 
but  will  not  do  fo  again  in  hafte,  he  has  generally 
fuch  a  parcel  of  Scoi^  with  him. 

22-  Morning,  Starving,  ftarving,  Uth,  uth, 
uthjUthjUth. — Don't  you  remember  I  ufed  to  come 
into  your  chamber,  and  turn  Stella  out  of  her  chair, 
and  rake  up  the  fire  in  a  cold  morning,  and  cry 
Uth,  lith,  uth  ?  £5fr.  O  faiih  I  muft  rife,  my  hand 
is  fo  cold  I  can  write  no  more.    So  good  morrow, 

fiirahs.  At  night.     I  went  this  morning  to 

lady  GiffartTs  houfe,  and  faw  your  mother,  and 
made  her  give  me  a  pint  bottle  of  palfey  water, 
which  I  brought  home  in  my  pocket ;  and  fealed 
and  tyed  up  in  a  paper,  and  fent  it  to  Mr.  Smyth^ 
who  goes  to-moriow  for  Irelajid^  and  fent  a  letter 
to  him  to  defire  his  care  of  it,  and  that  he  would 
enquire  at  Chejler  about  the  box.  He  was  not 
within,  fo  the  bottle  and  letter  were  left  for  him  at 
bis  lodgings,  with  ftri£l  orders  to  give  them  to 
him  ;  and  I  will  fend  Patrick  in  a  day  or  two,  to 
know  whether  it  was  given,  i^V.  Dr.  Stratford 
and  I  dined  to  day  with  Mr.  Stratford  in  the  city, 
by  appointment ;  but  I  chofe  to  walk  there  for 
exercife  in  the  frcft.  But  the  weather  given 
a  little,  as  you  women  call  ic,  fo  it  was  fomething 
llobbery.  I  did  not  get  home  till  nine.  And  now 
l*m  in  bed  To  break  your  head. 

2-^.  Morr-ing.  They  tell  me  it  freezes  again, 
but  'tis  not  fo  cold  as  yefterday  :  fo  now  1  will 
anfwer  «  bit  of  your  letter. — At  night.  O  faith, 
I  was  juft  goinji  to  anfv^er  fome  of  our  MD\ 
letter  ibis  morningj  when  a  printer  came  in  about 
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fome  bufmefs,  and  ftaid  an  hour ;  fo  I  rofe,  and 
then  came  in  Ben  Tooke^  and  then  I  fhaved  and 
fcribbled,  and  it  was  fuch  a  terrible  day  I  could  not 
ftir  out  till  one,  and  then  I  called  at  Mrs.  Bartons^ 
and  we  went  to  lady  IVcrJleys^  where  we  were  to 
dine  by  appointment.  The  earl  of  Berkeley  is 
going  to  be  married  to  l^dy  Louifa  Lenox^  the  duke 
of  Rtchmond^s  daughter.  I  writ  this  night  to  dean 
Sterne^  and  bid  him  tell  you  all  about  the  bottle  of 
pal  fey  water  by  Smyth^  and  to-morrow  morning  I 
will  fay  fomething  to  your  letter. 

24.  Morning.    Come  now  to  your  letter.  As 
for  your  being  even  with  me,  I  have  fpoken  to  that 
already.    So  now,  my  dearly  beloved,  let  us  pro- 
ceed to  the  next.    You  are  alv/ays  grumbling  that 
you  han't  letters  fafi:  enough,  furely  we  fhall  have 
your  tenth  *  ;  and  yet  before  you  end  your  letter, 
you  own  you  have  my  eleventh. —  And  wliy  did 
not  AdD  go  into  the  country  wich  the  bifliop  of 
Clogher  ?  faith  fuch  a  journey  v/ould  have  done 
you  good  ;  Stella  fhrruld  have  rode,  and  Dinghy 
gone  in  the  coach.   The  bifliop  of  Kilmcre  1  know 
nothing  of ;  he  is  old  and  may  dye;  he  lives  in 
fome  obfcure  corner,   for  I  never  heard  of  him. 
As  fot^my  old  friends,  if  you  mean  the  Whigs^  I 
never  fee  them,  as  you  may  find  by  my  journals, 
except  lord  Halnfax^  and  him  very  feldom  ;  lord 
Somers  never  fmce  the  firft  vifit,  for  he  has  been  a 
falfe  deceitful  rafcal.    My  new  friends  are  very 
kind,  and  I  have  promifes  enough,  but  I  do  i}ot 
count  upon  them,  and  befides  n.^y  presences  are 
very  young  to  them.    iJov/ever,  we  will  fee  what 
may  be  done,  and  if  nothing  at  all,  I  fi)all  not  be 
difappointed  ^  ahhough  perhaps  poor  MD  may. 


*  Thefe  are  the  words  of  MD, 
Vol.  IV.  L  ^  aijd 
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and  tben  I  ftiall  be  forryer  for  their  fakes  than  my 
own. — Talk  of  a  merry  Chrijimas  (why  do  you 
write  it  fo  then  young  women  ?  fawce  for  the 
goofe  is  fawce  for  the  gander)  I  have  v/ifht  you 
all  that  two  or  three  letters  ago.  Good  lack  ;  and 
your  news,  that  Mr.  St.  John  is  going  to  Holland  i 
he  has  no  fuch  thoughts  to  quit  the  great  ftation 
he  is  in,  nor  if  he  had,  could  I  be  fpared  to  go 
with  him.  So  faith,  politick  Madam  Stella^  you 
come  with  your  two  eggs  a  penny,  £fff.  Well, 
Madam  Dinghy^  and  fo  Mrs.  Stoite  invites  you, 
and  fo  you  ftay  at  Donnybrook  f ,  and  fo  you  could 
not  write.  You  are  plaguy  exa£t  in  your  journals 
from  Dec,  25,  to  Jan.  4th,  Well,  Smyth  and  the 
palfey  water  I  have  handled  already,  and  he  does 
not  lodge  (or  rather  did  not,  for  poor  man,  now 
he  is  gone)  at  Mr.  Jeffe^s^  and  all  that  flufF ;  but 
we  found  his  lodging,  and  I  went  to  Stellas 
mother  on  my  own  head,  for  I  never  remembered 
it  was  in  the  letter  to  defire  another  bottle  ;  but 
I  was  fo  fretted,  fo  tofticated,  and  fo  impatient, 
that  Stella  ftiould  have  her  water  (I  mean  decently, 
don't  be  rogues)  and  fo  vext  with  Siemens  careleff- 
nefs. — -Pray  God  Stella's  illnefs  may  not  return. 
If  they  come  fcldom  they  begin  to  be  v/eary  ;  I 
judge  by  myfelf;  for  when  I  feldom  vifit,  I  grow 
weary  of  my  acquaintance.  —  Leave  a  good  deal 
of  my  tenth  unanfwered  ! — Impudent  flut,  when 
did  you  ever  anfwer  my  tenth,  or  ninth,  or  any 
other  number  ?  or  who  defnes  you  to  anfwer, 
provided  you  write  ?  I  defy  the  D —  to  anfwer 
my  letters  :  fometlmes  there  may  be  one  or  two 
things  I  fliould  be  glad  you  would  anfwer,  but  I 
forget  them,  and  you  never  think  of  them.  I 
ftail  never  love  anfvvering  letters  again,  if  you 

f  About  a  mile  floni  Dublin. 

talk 


f  147  ) 


talk  of  anf'vverlng.    Anfwcring,  quotha;  pretty 

anfwerers  truly.  As  for  the  pamphlet  you 

fpeak  of,  and  call  it  fcandalous,  and  that  one  Mr* 
Prejlo  is  faid  to  write  it,  hear  my  anfwer.  Fye, 
child,  you  muft  not  mind  what  every  idle  body 
tells  you  —  I  believe  you  lie,  and  that  the  dogs 
were  not  crying  it  when  you  faid  fo  ;  come,  tell 
truth.  I  am  forry  you  go  to  St,  Mary\  %  fo  foon, 
you'll  be  as  poor  as  rats  ;  that  place  will  drain  you 
with  a  vengeance  :  befides,  I  would  have  you 
think  of  being  in  the  country  in  Summer.  Indeed, 
Stelhy  pippins  produced  plentifully  ;  Parvifol  could 
not  fend  from  Laracor :  there  were  about  half  a 
fcore,  I  would  be  glad  to  know  whether  they  were 
good  for  any  thing.  —  Mrs.  Wal/s  at  Donnybrook 
with  you  ;  why  is  not  (he  brought  to  bed  ?  Well, 
well,  well,  Dinghy^  pray  be  fatisfied  ;  you  talk 
as  if  you  were  angry  about  the  bifhop's  not  offer- 
ing you  conveniencies  for  the  journey  ;  and  fo  he 

fhould.  What  fort  of  Chrijimas?  Why  I  havs 

had  no  Chrijimas  at  all  ;  and  has  it  really  been 
Chrijimas  of  late  ?  I  never  once  thought  of  it. 
My  fervice  to  Mrs.  Siolte^  and  Catherine^  and  let 
Catherine  get  the  coffee  ready  againft  I  come,  and 
not  have  fo  much  care  on  her  conntenance ;  for 

all  will  go  well  Mr.  Beriiage^  'hlr.  Berr^age^ 

Mr.  Fiddlenage^  I  have  had  three  letters  from  him 
now  fucceflively  ;  he  fends  no  dire£lions,  and 
how  the  D  —  flial)  I  write  to  him  ?  I  would  have 
burnt  his  lail,  if  I  had  not  feen  Stella's  hand  at 
the  bottom  :  his  requeft  is  all  nonfenfe.  How 
can  I  affiil  him  in  buying  ?  and  if  he  be  ordered 
to  go  to  Spain^  go  he  muft,  or  clfe  fell,  and  I 
believe  one  can  hardly  fell  in  fuch  a  junflure. 

X  MD's  lodgings  cppofite  to  St,  Marj's  Church  in 
Stafford-Street, 

L  2  If 
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If  he  had  ftaid,  and  new  regiments  raifed,  I  woufdf' 
have  ufed  my  endeavour  to  have  had  him  removed  ^ 
although  I  have  no  credit  that  way,  or  very  little : 
but  if  the  regiment  goes,  he  ought  to  go  too  ;  he 
has  had  great  indulgence,,  and  opportunities  of 
laving  ;  and  I  have  urged  him  to  it  a  hundred 
times.    What  can  I  do  ?  whenever  it  lies  in  my 
power  to  do  him  a  good  officCjv  I  will  do  it.  Prav 
craw  up  this  into  a  hancifom^e  fpeech,.  and  repre- 
lent  it  to  him  from  n  e,  and  that  I  would  write^ 
if  I  knew  where  to  direct  to  him  ;  and  fo  I  have 
told  you,  and  defired  you  would  tell  him,  fifty 
timies.    Yes,  Madam  Stella,  I  think  I  can  read' 
your  long  concluding  word,  but  you  can't  read- 
mine  after  bidding  you  good  night.    And  yetc^; 
methinks,  I  mend  extremely  in  my  writing;  but. 
when  Stella  s  eyes  are  well,  1  hope  to  write  as 
bad  as  ever.  —  So  now  I  have  anfwered  your  letter^ 
and  mine  is  an  anfwer  ;  for  I  lay  yours  before  me, 
and  ]  look  and  WTite,  and  write  and  look,  and 
look  and  write  again. — So  good  morrow,  Madams 
both,  and  I'll  go  rife,  for  I  muft  rife ;  for  1  take- 
pills  at  night,  and  fo  I  muft  rife  early,  I  don't 
know  why.^— — 

25.  Morning.  I  did  not  tell  you  how  I  paft 
ny  time  yefterday,  nor  bid  you  good  night,  and 
there  was  good  reafon.  1  went  in  the  morning  ta 
fecretary  St,  yo/m  uhout  fome  bufmtrfs;  he  had  got 
a  great  f^hlg  with  him  ;  a  creature  of  the  duke 
cf  Jldai'lbcrough^  who  is  a  Go-hsiween  to  make  peace 
betv.'cen  the  duke  and  the  miniftry  ;  fo  he  came 
out  of  his  clofet  ;  and  after  a  few  word  ,  defired 
I  would  dine  with  him  at  three,  but  Mr.  Lezvis 
llaid  till  fix  before  he  came  ;  and  there  we  fat 
talking,  and  the  time  fiipt  fo,  that  at  laft,  whea 
1  v/as  pofitive  to  go,  it  was  paft  two  of  clock  ;  lb 
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Txame  home  and  went  ftraight  to  bed.  He  would 
never  let  me  look  at  his  watch,  and  I  could  not 
imagine  it  above  twelve  when  we  went  away.  So 
I  bid  you  good  night  for  laft  night,  and  nov/  I  bid 
you  good  morrow,  and  I  am  ftill  in  bed,  thougli 
it  be  near  ten,  but  I  muft  rife. — — 

26,  27,  28,  29,  30,    I  have  been  fo  lazy  and 
negligent  thefe  Jaft  four  days  that  I  could  not 
write  to  MD.    My  head  is  not  in  order,  and  yet 
it  is  not  abfolutely  ill,  but  giddyifh,  and  makes 
me  liftlefs ;  I  walk  every  day,  and  take  drops  of 
Dr.  Cockburn^  and  I  havejuft  done  a  box  of  pills, 
and  to-day  lady  Kerry  fent  me  fome  of  her  bitter 
drink,  which  I  defign  to  take  twice  a  day,  and 
hope  I  fliall  grow  better.    I  wilh  I  were  with 
MD^  I  long  for  Spring  and  good  weather,  and 
then  I  will  come  over.     My  riding  in  Ireland 
keeps  me  well.    I  am  very  temperate,  and  eat  of 
the  eafieft  meats  as  I  am  directed,  and  hope  the 
malignity  will  go  oft ;   but  one  fit  fliakes  me  a 
long  time.    I  dined  to-day  with  lord  Mountjoy^ 
yefterday  at  Mr.  Stone's  in  the  city,  on  Sunday  at 
Fanhomrigh's^  Saturday  with  Ford^   and  Friday  I 
think      f^anhomrlgl/Sj  and  that's  all  the  journal 
I  can  fend  MD^  fpv  I  was  fo  lazy  while  I  was 
well,  that  I  could  not  v/rite.    I  thought  to  have 
fent  this  to-night,  but  'tis  ten,  and  I'll  go  to  bed, 
and  write  on  t'other  fide  to  Parvifol  to-morrow, 
and  fend  it  on  Thurfday  ;  and  fo  good  night  my 
dears,  and  love  Prejlo^  and  be  healthy,  and  Prejio 
will  be  fo  too,  fffr. 

Cut  off  thefe  notes  handfomely,  d'ye  hear, 
firrahs,  and  give  Mrs.  Brent  hers,  and  keep  yours 
till  you  fee  Parvifol^  and  then  make  up  the  letter 
to  him,  and  fend  it  him  by  the  firft  opportunity, 
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and  fo  God  Almighty  blcfs  you  both,  here  and 
ever,  and  poor  Prejlo, 

What,  1  warrant  you  thought  at  firft  that  thefe 
laft  lines  were  another  letter. 

Dinghy^  Pray  pay  Stella  fix  Fifhes,  and  place 
them  to  the  account  of  your  humble  fervant, 
PreJIo. 

Stella,  Pray  pay  Dingley  fix  Filhes,  and  place 
them  to  the  account  of  your  humble  fervant, 
PreJIo. 

There's  Bills  of  Exchange  for  you. 

L  E  T  T  E  R  XV. 

London,  Jan.  31,  i/io-ii, 

Jam  to  fend  you  my  fourteenth  to-morrow, 
but  my  head  having  fome  little  diforders,  confounds 
all  my  journals.  I  was  early  this  morning  with 
Mr.  Secretary  St.  yohn  about  fome  bufinefs,  fo  I 
could  not  fcribble  my  morning  lines  to  MD.  They 
are  here  intending  to  tax  all  little  printed  penny 
papers  a  half- penny  every  half-flieet,  which  will 
utterly  ruin  Grub-Jlreet^  and  I  am  endeavouring  to 
prevent  it.  Befides,  I  was  forwarding  an  im- 
peachment againft  a  certain  great  perfon  ;  that 
"was  two  of  my  bufmefTes  with  the  fecretary,  were 
they  not  worthy  ones  ?  It  was  Ford's  Birth-day^ 
and  I  refufed  the  fecretary  and  dined  with  Ford. 
We  are  here  in  as  fmart  a  froft  for  the  time  as  I 
liave  feen ;  delicate  walking  wfsather,  and  the 
Ca^al  and  Rofarnond^s  Pond  full  of  the  rabble 
Aiding  and  with  fkates,  if  you  know  what  thofe 
^re.  Patrick's  bird's  water  freezes  in  the  gally- 
l^otj  and  my  hands  in  bed. 
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Feb,  I.  I  was  this  morning  with  poor  lady 
Kerry^  who  is  much  worfe  in  her  head  than  1. 
She  fends  me  bottles  of  her  bitter,  and  we  are  fo 
fond  of  one  another,  becaufe  our  ailments  are  the 
fame;  don't  you  know  that.  Madam  Stella? 
Han't  I  feen  you  conning  ailments  with  Joe^s 
wife  and  fome  others,  firrah  ?  I  wallet  into  the 
city  to  dine,  becaufe  of  the  walk,  for  w^e  muft 
take  care  of  PreJlo*s  health  you  know,  becaufe  of 
poor  little  MD.  But  I  walkt  plaguy  carefully, 
for  fear  of  Aiding  againft  my  will  5  but  I  am  very 
bufy. 

2.  This  morning  Mr.  Ford  came  to  me  to  walk 
into  the  city,  where  he  had  bufmefs,  and  then  to 
buy  books  at  Batemans  ;  and  I  laid  out  one  pound 
five  fliilling  for  a  Strabo  and  Ari/tophanes^  and 
I  have  now  got  books  enough  to  make  me 
another  fhelf,  and  I  will  have  more,  or  it  fnall 
coft  me  a  fall  ;  and  fo  as  we  came  back,  we  drank 
a  flafk  of  right  French  wine  at  Ben  Tooke\  chamber; 
and  when  I  got  home,  Mrs.  Vanhomrigh  fent  me 
word  her  eldeft  daughter  was  taken  fuddenly  very 
ill,  and  defired  I  would  come  and  fee  her ;  I  went, 
a-nd  found  it  was  a  filly  trick  of  Mrs.  Armjirongy 
Jady  Lucfs  fifter,  who,  with  Moll  Stanhope^  was 
vifiting  there  :  however  I  rattled  off  the  daughter. 

3.  To-day  I  went  and  dined  at  lady  Lucfsj 
"where  yoi>  know  I  have  not  been  this  long  time  ; 
they  are  plaguy  Whigs^  efpecially  the  fifter  Arm* 

Jlrong^  the  moft  infupportable  of  all  women,  pre- 
tending to  wit,  without  any  tafle.  She  was  run- 
ning down  the  laft  Examiner^  the  prettieft  I  had 

;*ead,  with  a  charadler  of  the  prefent  miniftry. — 


Mrs.  Beaumont, 

L4 
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I  left  them  at  five,  and  came  home.  .  But  I  forgot 

to  tell  you,  that  this  morning  my  coufin,  Dryden 
Leach  the  printer,  came  to  me  with  a  heavy  com- 
plaint, that  harrifon  *  the  new  Tatler  had  turned 
him  ofF,  and  taken  the  laft  Tatler  s  printers  again. 
He  vowed  revenge  ;  I  anfwered  gravely,  and  fo 
he  lef;  me,  and  I  have  ordered  Patrick  to  deny 
me  to  him  from  henceforth  :  and  at  night  comes  a 
letter  from  Har  ifon^  telling  me  the  fame  thing, 
and  excufed  his  doing  it  without  my  notice,  be- 
caufe  he  would  bear  all  the  blame  ;  and  in  his  Tatler 
of  this  day  he  tells  you  the  ftory,  how  he  has 
taken  his  old  officers,  and  there  is  a  moft  humble 
letter  from  Morphew  and  Lilly  to  beg  his  pardon, 
tfrV.  And  laftly,  this  morning  Ford  fent  me  two 
letters  from  the  Coff'ee-houfe  (v/here  I  hardly  ever 
go)  one  from  the  archbifhop  of  Dublin^  and  t'other 

from  Who  do  you  think  t'other  was  from  ? 

— ril  tell  you,'  becaufe  you  are  friends ;  why  then 
it  was,  faith  it  was  from  my  own  dear  little 
MD^  N,  10.  Oh,  but  won't  anfwer  it  now,  no, 
Booocoh,  I'll  keep  it  between  the  two  ftieets ; 
here  it  is,  juft  under;  oh,  1  lifted  up  the  fheet 
and  faw  it  there  :  lie  ftill,  you  fhan't  be  anfwered 
yet,  little  letter;  for  I  muft  go  to  bed,  and  take 
care  of  my  head. 

I  avoid  going  to  church  yet,  for  fear  of  my  head, 
though  it  has  been  much  better  thefe  laft  five  or 
fix  days,  fmce  I  have  taken  lady  Kerry  ^  bitter. 
Our  frofl  holds  like  a  dragon.  I  went  to  Mr. 
Jddlforis^  and  dined  v/ith  him  at  his  lodgings  ;  I 
had  not  feen  him  thefe  three  weeks,  we  are  grown 
common  acquaintance  ;  yet  what  have  not  1  done 

*  See  an  account  of  this  gentleman  in  DodJIefs  Col- 
lection, No.  76. 
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for  his  friend  Steele  ?  Mr.  Harley  reproached  va^ 
the  laft  lime  I  fav/  him,  that  to  pleafe  me  he 
would  be  reconciled  to  Steele^  and  had  promifed 
and  -appointed  to  fee  him,  and  that  Steele  never 
came.  Harrifon^  whom  Mr.  Adclifon  recommended 
to  me,  1  have  introduced  to  the  fecretary  of  ftate, 
who  has  promifed  me  to  take  care  of  him  ;  aiid  I 
have  reprefented  Addifon  himfelf  fo  to  the  miniftry, 
that  they  think  and  taik  in  his  favour,  though 

they  hated  him  before.  Well;  he  is  now  in 

my  debt,  and  there's  an  end  ;  and  I  never  had  ihe 
leaft  obligation  to  him,  and  there's  another  end. 
This  evening  I  had  a  meffage  from  Mr.  Harley^ 
defiring  to  know  whether  I  was  alive,  and  that  I 
would  dine  with  him  to-morro\\%  They  dine  fo 
late,  that  fmce  my  head  has  been  wrong  I  have 
avoided  being  with  them.^ — Patrick  has  been  out 
of  favour  thefe  ten  days  ;  I  talk  dry  and  crofs  to 
him,  and  have  called  him  Friend  three  or  four 
times.    But,  firrahs,  get  you  gone, 

5.  Morning,  I  am  going  this  morning  to  fee 
Priory  who  dies  with  me  at  Mr.  Harley  ^  ;  fo  I 
can't  ftay  fiddling  and  talking  with  dear  little  brats 
in  a  morniivg,  and  'tis  ftill  terribly  cold. — -I  wii'h 
my  cold  hand  was  in  the  warmeft  place  about  you, 
young  women,  I'd  give  ten  guineas  upon  that  ac- 
count with  all  my  heart,  faith ;  oh,  it  ftarves  my 
thigh  ;  fo  I'll  rife  and  bid  you  good  morrow,  my 
ladies  both,  good  morrow.  Come  (land  away, 
let  me  rife ;  Patrick^  take  away  the  candle.  Is 
there  a  good  fire  ? — So  —  up  a-dazy. — At  night. 
Mr.  Harley  did  not  fit  down  till  fix,  and  I  ftaid 
till  eleven  ;  henceforth  1  will  chufe  to  vifit  him 
in  the  evenings,  and  dine  with  him  no  more  if  I 
can  help  it.    it  breaks  all  my  meafures,  and  hurts 
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tny  liealth  t,  my  head  is  diforderly,  but  not 
and  I  hope  it  will  mend. 

6.  Here  has  been  fuch  a  hurry  with  the  ^eeris 
Birth' day ^  fo  much  fine  cloaths,  and  the  Court  fo 
crowded  that  I  did  not  go  there.  AUthefroftis 
gone.  It  thawed  on  Sunday^  and  fo  continues, 
yet  ice  is  ftill  on  the  Canal  (I  did  not  mean  that  of 
Laracor^  but  5/.  Jameses  Park)  and  boys  Aiding  on 
it.  Mr.  Ford  preffed  me  to  dine  with  him  in  his 
chamber. ~Did  not  I  tell  you  Patrick  has  got  a 
bird,  a  linnet,  to  carry  over  to  Dinghy  ?  It  was 
very  tame  at  firft,  and  'tis  now  the  wildeft  I  ever 
faw.  He  keeps  it  in  a  clofet,  where  it  makes  a 
terrible  litter ;  but  I  fay  nothing  :  I  am  as  tame 
£S  a  clout.  When  muft  we  anfwer  our  MD's 
letter  ?  One  of  thefe  odd-come-ftiortlies.  This 
is  a  week  old,  you  fee,  and  no  further  yet.  Mr. 
I-IarJey  'dciirtd  I  would  dine  with  him  again  to-day  ; 
hut  I  refufed  him,  for  I  fell  out  v/ith  him  yefter- 
day,  and  will  not  fee  him  again  till  he  makes  mc 
amends  :  and  fo  1  go  to  bed. 

7.  I  was  this  morning  early  with  Mr.  Lewis 
the  feeretary's  office,  and  faw  a  letter  Mr.  Harley 
foad  fent  to  him,  defiring  to  be  reconciled  ;  but  I 
v/as  deaf  to  all  intreaties,  and  have  defired  Lewis 
to  go  to  \\\m^  and  let  him  know  I  expeft  further 
fatisfaclion.  If  we  let  thefe  great  minifters  pre- 
tend too  much,  there  will  be  no  governing  them.  - 
He  promifes  to  make  me  eafy,  if  I  will  but  come 
^nd  fee  him  ;  but  I  won't,  and  he  fhall  do  it  by 
meffage,  or  I  will  caft  him  ofi.  Til  tell  you  the 
caufe  of  our  quarrel  when  I  fee  you,  and  refer  it 
to  yourfclves.  In  that  he  did  fomething,  which 
i:e  intended  for  a  favour ;  and  I  have  taken  it 
q;:ite  otherwifcp  difliking  both  the  thing  and  the 
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manner,  and  It  has  heartily  vexed  mc,  and  nil  I 
have  faid  is  truth,  though  it  looks  like  jeft  ;  and  I 
abfolutely  refufed  to  fubmit  to  his  intended  favour, 
and  expedl  further  fatisfa£tion,  Mr.  Ford  and  i 
dined  v^ith  Mr.  Lewis,  V/ e  have  a  monftrous 
deal  of  fnow,  and  it  has  cofl:  me  two  fhillings  to- 
day in  chair  and  coach,  and  walk'd  till  I  was  dirty 
befides.  I  know  not  what  it  is  now  to  read  or 
write  after  I  am  in  bed.  The  laft  thing  I  do  up 
is  to  write  fomething  to  our  MD^  and  then  get 
into  bed,  and  put  out  my  candle,  and  fo  go  fleep 
as  faft  as  ever  I  can.  But  in  the  mornings  I  do 
write  fometimes  in  bed,  as  you  know. 

8.  Morning.  I  have  dcfircd  Apronia  to  he  always 
careful^  efpccially  about  the  legs.  Pray,  do  you  fe " 
any  fuch  great  wit  in  that  fentence  ?  I  mufi  fre^ ' 
own  that  I  do  not.  But  party  carries  every  thiii^, 
now-a-days,  and  what  a  fplutter  havel  heard  about 
the  wit  of  that  faying,  repeated  with  admiration 
above  a  hundred  times  in  half  an  hour.  Pray  rc...  .  i<: 
over  again  this  moment,  and  confider  it.  I  thir.k 
the  word  \%  advifed^  and  not  defired.  I  fhould  nor 
not  have  remembered  it  if  I  had  not  heard  it  fo 
often.  Why — aye — You  muft  know  I  dreamt  ii 
juft  now,  and  waked  with  it  in  my  mouth.  Arc 
you  bit,  or  are  you  not,  firrabs  ?  I  met  Mr.  Har- 
ley  in  the  court  of  requefts,  and  he  a(kt  me  how 
long  I  had  learnt  the  trick  of  writing  to  myfelf  ? 
He  had  feen  your  letter  through  the  glafs-cafe  at 
the  Coffee-hoiife^  and  would  fvvear  it  was  my  hand  ; 
and  Mr.  Ford^  who  took  and  fent  it  me,  was  of 
^^he  fame  mind.  I  remember  others  have  formerly 
fiiid  fo  too.  I  think  I  was  little  MD's  writing- 
mailer  *• — But  come,  what^s  here  to  do,  writing 

*  Stella  s  hand  had  a  great  deal  of  the  air  of  the 
do<n:or's ;  but  i)p,c  writ  more  legible;  and  rather  better. 
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to  young  women  in  a  morning  ?  I  have  other  fiffe 
to  fry  ;  fo  oood  morrow,  my  ladies  all,  good 
morrov/.  Perhaps  Fll  anfwer  your  letter  to-night, 
perhaps  I  won't ;  that's  as  faucy  little  Prefto  takes 
the  humour. — At  night.  I  walk'd  in  the  Park  to- 
day in  fpight  of  the  weather,  as  I  do  always 
when  it  does  not  adually  rain.  Do  you  know 
v/hat  ?  It  has  gone  and  done  ;  we  had  a  thaw  for 
ihree  days,  then  a  monftrous  dirt  and  fnow,  and 
now  it  freezes,  like  a  pot-lid,  upon  our  fnow.  I 
•dined  with  lady  Betty  Germain^  the  firft  time  fmce 
I  came  for  England ;  and  there  did  I  fit,  like  a 
booby,  till  eight,  looking  over  her  and  another 
lady  at  picquet,  when  I  had  other  bu fine fs  enough 
to  do.    It  was  the  coldeft  day  I  felt  this  year. 

9.  Morning.  After  I  had  been  a-bed  an  hour 
laft  night,  I  was  forced  to  rife  and  call  to  the 
landlady  and  maid  to  have  the  fire  removed  in  a 
chimney  below  ftairs,  which  made  my  bed-cham- 
ber fmoke,  though  I  had  no  fire  in  it,  I  have 
been  twice  ferved  fo.  I  never  lay  fo  miferable  an 
hour  in  my  life.  Is  it  not  plaguy  vexatious  ? — 
It  has  fnowed  all  night,  and  rains  this  morning. 

Come,  Where's  MD's  letter?  Come,  Mrs, 
Letter^  make  your  appearance.  Here  am  I,  fays 
file,  anfwer  me  to  my  face. — Oh,  faith,  lam  forry 
you  had  my  twelfth  fo  foon ;  I  doubt  you  will 
flay  longer  for  the  reft.  I'm  fo  'fraid  you  have 
got  my  fourteenth  while  I  am  writing  this  ;  and 
I  would  always  have  one  letter  from  Prejio  reading, 
one  travelling,  and  one  writing.  As  for  the  box, 
I  now  believe  it  loft.  It  is  dire£led  for  Mr.  Curry 
at  his  houfe  in  Capel-Jlreet^  &c.  I  had  a  letter 
yefterday  from  Dr.  Raymond  in  Chejier^  who  fays, 
he  fent  his  man  every  where,  and  cannot  find  it ; 
and  God  knows  whether  Mr.  Smyth  will  have 
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beCter  fuccefs.  Sterne  fpoke  to  him,  and  I  wrl^ 
to  him  with  the  bottle  of  palfy-water ;  that  bottle^ 
I  hope,  will  not  mifcarry  :  I  long  to  hear  you 
have  it.  Oh,  faith,  you  have  too  good  an  opinion 
of  Preflo*s  care.  I  am  negligent  enough  of  every- 
thing but  J</Z),  and  I  fliould  not  have  trufted 
Sterne. — But  it  fliall  not  go  fo :  I  will  have  one 
more  tug  for  it. — As  to  what  you  fay  of  goodmart 
Peojly  and  Ifaac^  I  anfwer  as  I  did  before.  Fye^ 
child,  you  muft  not  give  yourfelf  the  way  to 
believe  any  fuch  thing :  and  afterwards,  only  for 
curiofity,  you  may  tell  me  how  thefe  things  are 
approved,  and  how  you  like  them  ;  and  whether 
they  inftruft  you  in  the  prefent  courfe  of  affairs^ 
and  whether  they  are  printed  in  your  town,  or 
only  fcnt  from  hence. — Sir  Andrew  Fountain  is 
recovered  ;  fo  take  your  forrow  again,  but  don't 
keep  it,  fling  it  to  the  dogs.  And  does  little  MD^ 
walk,  indeed  \ — I'm  glad  of  it  at  heart. — Yts,  we 
have  done  with  the  plague  here  :  it  was  very  fancy 
in  you  to  pretend  to  have  it  before  your  bett-rs^r 
Your  intelligence  that  the  flory  is  falfe  about  the 
officers  forced  to  fell,  is  admirable.  You  may  fee 
them  all  three  here  every  day,  no  more  in  rhe 
army  than  you.  Twelve  fiiillings  for  m,ending 
the  ftrong  box  ;  that  is,  for  putting  a  farthing's- 
worth  of  iron  on  a  hin^e,  and  gilding  it;  give 
him  fix  (hillings,  and  Til  pay  it,  and  never  em- 
ploy him  or  hers  again. — No — indeed,  I  put  olF 
preaching  as  much  as  I  can.  I  am  upon  another 
toot  :  no-body  doubts  here  whether  I  can  preach, 
and  yoii  are  fools. — The  account  you  give  of  that 
weekly  paper  *  agrees  with  us  here.  Mr.  Prior 
was  like  to  be  infulted  in  the  ftrect  for  being  fup- 
gofed  the  author  of  it  3  but  one  of  the  laft  papers 
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cleared  him.    No-body  knows  vjir.o  it  is,  but 
thofe  few  in  the  fecret,  I  luppofe  the  miniftry  and 
the  printer. — Poor  Stella  s  eyes,  God  blefs  them, 
and  fend  them  beiter.     Pray  fpare  them,  and 
write  not  above  two  lines  a  day  in  broad  day-light. 
How  does  Siel/a  look,  madam  Dinghy  F  Pretty 
well  ;  a  handfome  young  W(;man  ftill.    Will  fhe 
pafs  in  a  crowd  ?    Will  fhe  make  a  figure  in  a 
country  church  ? — ^Stay   a  little,  fair  ladies.  I 
this  minute  fent  Patrick  to  Sterne :  he  brings  back 
word  that  your  box  is  very  fafe  with  one  Mr. 
Eciri's  fifter  in  Chefier^  and  that  colonel  Edgworth's 
widow  goes  for  Ireland  on  Monday  next,  and  will 
receive  the  box  at  Chejhr^  and  deliver  it  you  fafe: 
fo  there  is  fome  hopes  now. — Well,  let  us  go  on 
to  your  letter. — —The  warrant  is  pafTed  for  the 
Firjt' Fruits.    The  queen  does  not  fend  a  letter  ; 
but  a  patent  will  be  drawn  here,  and  that  will 
take  up  time.    Mt.  Harley  of  late  has  faid  nothing 
of  prefenting  me  to  the  queen  : — I  Vv^as  overfeen 
when  I  mentioned  it  to  you.    He  has  fuch  a 
weight  cf  affairs  on  him,  that  he  cannot  mind  all; 
but  he  talk'd  of  it  three  or  four  times  to  me,  long 
before  I  dropt  it  to  you.    What,   is  not  Mrs. 
JVairs  bufmefs  over  yet  ?  I  had  hopes  foe  v/as  up 
and  well,  and  the  child  dead  before  this  time. — 
You  did  right,  at  laft,  to  fend  me  your  accounts; 
but  I  did  not  flay  for  them,  I  thank  you.    I  hope 
you  have  your  bill  fent  in  my  laft,  and  there  will 
be  eight  pounds  intereft  foon  due  from  Hawk* 
Jhaw  ;   pray  look  at  his  bond.    I  hope  you  are 
good  miinagers,   and  that  when  I  fay  fo,  Stella 
won't  think  I  intend  fhe  (hould  grudge  herfelf 
wine.    But  going  to  thofe  expenfive  lodgings  re- 
quires fome  fund.   I  wifti  you  had  ftaid  till  I  came 
over,  for  fome  reafons.    That  Frenchivofnan  will 
be  grumbling  again  in  a  little  time^  and  if  you 
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are  invited  any  where  to  the  country,  it  will  vex 
you  to  pay  in  abfencc  ;  and  the  country  may  be 
neceflary  for  poor  StdlcCs  health  :  but  do  as  you 
like,  and  don't  blame  Prejio, — Oh,  but  you  are 
telling  your  reafons. — Well,  I  have  read  them  ;  do 
as  you  pleafe. — Yes,  Raymond  fays,  he  muft  flay 
longer  than  he  thought,  becaufe  he  cannot  fettle 

his  affairs.     M  is  in  the  country  at  fome 

friend's,  comes  to  tov^n  in  Sprmg^  and  then  goes 
to  fettle  in  Hereford/hire.  Her  hufband  is  a  furly 
ill-natured  brute,  and  cares  not  (he  fhould  fee  any 
body.  O  Lord,  fee  how  I  blundered,  and  left 
two  lines  fhort ;   it  was  that  ugly  fcore  in  the 

paper  ^  that  made  me  millake.  1  believe  you 

lie  about  the  ftory  of  the  fire,  only  to  make  it 
more  odd.  Ber?iage  mufl:  go  to  Spain^  and  I  will 
fee  to  recommend  him  to  the  duke  of  Argyle^  his 
general,  when  I  fee  the  duke  next :  but  the  officers 
tell  me  it  would  be  difhonourable  in  the  la^  degree 
for  him  to  fell  now,  and  he  would  never  be  pre- 
ferred in  the  army  ;  fo  that  unlefs  he  defi^ns  to 
leave  it  for  good  and  all,  he  muft  go.  Tell  him 
fo,  and  that  I  would  write  if  I  knev/  where  to 
dire£l:  to  him  ;  which  I  have  faid  four-fccre  times 
already.  I  had  rather  any  thing  almoft  than  that 
you  ftiould  ftrain  yourfelves  to  fend  a  letter  when 
it  is  inconvenient ;  we  have  fettled  that  matter 
already.  I'll  v^rite  when  I  can,  and  fo  fhall  AID; 
and  upon  occafions  extraordinary  I  will  write, 
though  it  be  a  line  ;  and  when  we  have  cot  let- 
ters foon,  we  agree  that  all  things  are  well ;  and 
fo  that's  fettled  for  ever,  and  fo  hold  your  tongue. 
— Well,  you  fhall  have  your  pins;  but  for  candles 
ends,  1  cannot  promife,  becaufe  I  burn  them  to  the 
flumps  ;  befides,   I  remember  what  Stella  told 

*  A  creafe  in  the  fheet, 
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iDinghy  about  them  many  years  ago,  and  flie  may 
think  the  fame  thing  of  me — And  Dinghy  fhall 
have  her  hinged  fpcfi-aclcs.- — Poor  deiir  Stella^  how 
durft  you  v/nte  tbcfe  two  lines  by  candle-light ;  bang 
your  bones.  Faiwh,  thi.^  leiier  (hall  go  to-morrow,  I 
think,  and  that  will  be  in  ten  days  from  the  lafl, 
young  v/omen  ,  that's  too  foon  of  all  confcience  : 
but  anfwering  yours  has  tilled  it  up  fo  quick,  and 
I  don't  defign  to  ufe  you  to  three  pages  in  folio, 
jno  nooooh.  All  this  is  one  morning's  work  in 
bed  \ — and  fo  good  morrow,  little  firrahs  ;  tliat's 
for  the  rhyme  f .  You  want  politicks :  faith,  I 
can't  think  of  any  ;  but  may  be  at  night  1  may 
tell  you  a  paffage.  Come,  fit  ofF  the  bed,  and 
let  me  rife,  will  you  ? — At  night.  I  dined  to- 
day with  my  neighbour  Vanhomrigh  ;  it  was  fuch 
difmal  weather  I  could  not  flir  further.  I  have 
had  fome  threatcnings  with  my  head,  but  no  fits. 
I  flill  drink  Dr.  RadcUffes  bitter,  and  will  con- 
tinue it. 

10.  I  v/as  this  morning  to  fee  the  fecretary  of 
ftate,  and  have  engaged  him.  to  give  a  memorial 
from  me  to  the  cake  of  Argyle  in  behalf  of  Bernage. 
The  duke  is  a  miSn  that  diftinguiflies  people  of 
merit,  and  I  v/ill  fpeak  to  him  myfelf  i  but  the 
fecretary  backing  it  will  be  very  efFeitu^I,  and  I 
V7ill  take  care  to  have  it  done  to  purpofe.  Pray 
xt\\.Ee7'ncge  fo,  and  that  I  think  nothing  can  be 
luckier  for  h^n,  and  that  I  would  have  him  to 
bv  al!  means.  I  will  order  it  that  the  duke  lhall 
fe.'^d  for  him  when  they  are  in  Spam  \  or,  if  he 
fails,  that  he  fliall  receive  him  kindly  when  he 

f  In  the  original  it  was,  good  m^Ilo-ujSy  Utile  fellahs, 
Eut  in  thefe  VvC;^s,  and  many  ochers,  he  writes  con- 
ftantiy  //for  rr. 
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goes  to  wait  on  him*  Caa  I  do  more  ?  Is  not 
this  a  great  deal  ? — I  now  fend  away  this  letter, 
that  you  may  not  flay.— I  dined  with  Ford  upon 
his  Opera- day ^  and  am  now  come  home,  and  am 
going  to  ftudy ;  don't  you  prefume  to  guefs,  fir- 
rahs,  impudent  faucy  dear  boxes.  Towards  the 
end  of  a  letter  I  could  not  fay  faucy  boxes  with- 
out putting //t-^^r  between.  En'l  that  right  now? 
Farewel.  fhoijld  he  longer,  but  that  /  fend 

it  to-night  *.  • 

O  filly,  filly  loggerhead  ! 

I  fend  a  letter  this  poft  to  one  Mr.  Staunton^  and 
1  direft  it  to  Mr.  A^^ons  in  St.  Michaers-Lane. 
He  formerly  lodged  there,  but  he  has  not  told  me 
where  to  dire<3:.  Pray  fend  to  that  y/^/?;?,  whe- 
ther the  letter  is  come  there,  and  whether  he  has 
fent  it  to  Staunton. 

If  Bernage  defigns  to  fell  his  commiflion  and 
fiay  at  home,  pray  let  him  tell  me  fo,  that  my 
recommendation  to  the  duke  of  Jrgyle  may  not 
be  in  vain. 

LETTER  XVL 

I  H  AV  E  juft  difpatched  itiy  fifteenth  to  the 
poft ;  I  tell  you  how  things  will  be,  after  I  have 
got  a  letter  from  MD.  I  am  in  furious  hafte  to 
linifti  mirte,  for  fear  of  having  two  of  MD's  to 
anfwer  in  one  of  Prejio^s^  which  would  be  fuch  a 
difgrace,  never  faw  the  like  ;  but  before  you  write 
to  me  I  write  at  my  leifure,  like  a  gentleman,  a 
little  every  day,  juft  to  let  you  know  how  matters 

*  Thofe  letters  which  are  m  Italicks,  In  the  orip'inal 
are  of  a  monftrous  fize,  which  occafioned  his  calling 
himfelf  a  loggerhea^. 
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go,  and  fo  and  fo  ;  and  I  hope  before  this  comes 
to  you,  you'll  have  got  your  box  and  chocolate, 
and  Prejh  will  take  more  care  another  time. 

II.  Morning.  I  muft  rife  and  go  fee  my  lord 
keeper,  which  will  coft  me  twofhiliings  in  coach- 
hire.  Don't  you  call  them  two  thirteens  r  * — 
At  night.  It  has  rained  all  day,  and  there  was 
wo  walking.  I  read  prayers  to  Sir  ^ndrew  Foun* 
tain  in  the  forenoon,  and  I  dined  with  three  Irijh^ 
incn^  at  one  Mr.  Cope's  lodgings  ;  the  other  two 
vrere  one  Aforris  an  archdeacon,  and  Mr.  Ford, 
When  I  came  home  this  evening,  1  expected  that 
little  jackanapes  Harrifon  would  have  come  to  get 
help  about  his  Tatler  for  Tucfday :  I  have  fixed 
two  evenings  in  the  week  which  I  allow  him  to 
come.  The  toad  never  came,  and  I  expedting 
him  fell  a  reading,  and  left  off*  other  bufinefs. — 
Come,  what  are  you  doing  ?  How  do  you  pafs 
your  time  this  ugly  weather  ?  Gaming  and  drink- 
ing, T  fuppofe  :  fine  diverfions  for  young  ladies, 
truly.  I  wifli  you  had  fome  of  our  Seville  oranges, 
and  we  fome  of  your  wine.  We  have  the  fineft 
oranges  for  two-pence  apiece,  and  the  bafeft  wine 
for  fix  {hillings  a  bottle.  They  tell  me  wine  grows 
cheap  with  you,  I  am  refolved  to  have  half  a 
hogfhead  when  I  get  to  Ireland^  if  it  be  good  and 
cheap,  as  it  ufed  to  be ;  and  I'll  treat  MD  at  my 
table  in  an  evening,  oh  hoa,  and  laugh  at  great 
minifters  of  ftate. 

^  IZ.  The  days  are  grown  fine  and  long,  • 
fce  thanked.  O  faith,  you  forget  all  our  little 
fayings,  and  I  am  angry.  I  dined  to-day  with 
Mr.  iecretary  Si.  John :  I  went  to  the  court  of 

"  *  A  fhilling  pa/Tei:  for  thirteen  pence  in  Ireland. 
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requefts  at  nonn,  and  fent  Mr.  Harley  into  the 
houfe  to  call  the  fecretary,  to  let  him  know  I 
would  not  dine  with  him  if  he  dined  late.  By 
good  luck  the  duke  of  Argyle  was  at  the  lobby  of 
the  houfe  too,  and  I  kept  him  in  talk  till  the 
fecretary  came  out,  then  told  them  I  was  glad  to 
meet  them  together,  and  that  I  had  a  requeft  to 
the  duke  which  the  fecretary  muft  fecond,  and  his 
grace  muft  grant.  The  duke  faid,  he  was  fure 
it  was  fomething  infignificant,  and  wiftied  it  was 
ten  times  greater.  At  the  fecretary's  houfe  I  writ 
a  memorial,  and  gave  it  to  the  fecretary  to  gi\e 
the  duke,  and  fhall  fee  that  he  does  it.  It  is, 
that  his  grace  will  pleafe  to  take  Mr.  Bernage  into 
his  protection  ;  and  if  he  finds  Bernage  anfwers  my 
charafter,  to  give  him  all  encouragement.  Colo- 
nel Majham  and  colonel  Hill  (Mrs.  Majhqms  bro- 
ther) tell  me  my  requeft  is  reafonable,  and  they 
will  fecond  it  heartily  to  the  duke  too:  fo  I  reckon 
Bernage  is  on  a  very  good  foot  when  he  goes  to 
Spain,  Pray  tell  him  this,  though  perhaps  I  will 
write  to  him  before  he  goes  ;  yet  where  fh^ll  I 
direft  ?  for  I  fuppofe  he  has  lefc  Conoll/s^ 

13.  I  have  left  ofF  lady  Kerry  s  bitter,  and  got 
another  box  of  pills.  I  have  no  fits  of  giddinefs, 
but  only  fome  little  diforders  towards  it ;  and  L 
walk  as  much  as  I  can.  Lady  Kerry  is  juft  as  I 
am,  only  a  great  deal  worfe  ;  I  dined  to-day  at 
lord  Shelburn's^  where  (he  is,  and  we  conn  ail- 
ments, which  makes  us  very  fond  of  each  other. 
I  have  taken  Mr,  Harley  into  favour  again,  and 
called  to  fee  him,  but  he  was  not  within ;  I  will 
ufe  to  vifit  him  after  dinner,  for  he  dines  too  late 
for  my  head  :  then  I  went  to  vifit  poor  Congreve^ 
who  is  juft  getting  out  of  a  fevere  fit  of  the  gout, 
and  I  fat  with  him  till  near  nine  o'clock.  He 


f 


gave  me  a  Tatler  he  had  written  out,  as  bh'nd  as 
he  is,  for  little  Harrifon.  'Tis  about  a  fcoundrel 
that  was  grown  rich,  and  went  and  bought  a 
Coat  of  Jrms  at  the  Herald's^  and  a  fet  of  anceftors 
at  Fleet-ditch ;  'tis  well  enough,  and  fhall  be  printed 
in  two  or  three  days,  and  if  you  read  thofe  kind 
of  things,  this  will  divert  you.  'Tis  now  be- 
tween ten  and  eleven,  and  I  am  going  to  bed. 

14.  This  was  Mrs.  Vanhomrigh^s  daughter's 
Btrih'day^  and  Mr.  Ford  and  I  were  invited  to 
dinner  to  keep  it,  and  we  fpent  the  evening  there 
drinking  punch.  That  was  our  way  of  beginning 
Lent ;  and  in  the  morning  lord  Shelburn^  lady 
Kerry ^  Mrs.  Pratt  and  I  went  to  Hyde-Park^  in- 
ftead  of  going  to  church  ;  for  till  my  head  is  a 
little  fettled,  I  think  it  better  not  to  go  ;  it  would 
be  fo  filly  and  troublefome  to  go  out  fick.  Dr. 
Duke  died  fuddenly  two  or  three  nights  ago  ;  he 
was  one  of  the  IFits  when  we  were  children,  but 
turned  parfon,  and  left  it,  and  never  writ  further 
than  a  prologue  or  recommendatory  copy  of  verfes. 
He  had  a  fine  living  given  him  by  the  bifliop  of 
Winchejler  about  three  months  ago  \  he  got  his 
living  fuddenly,  and  he  got  his  dying  fo  too. 

15.  I  walked  purely  to-day  about  the  Park^  the 
rain  being  juft  over,  of  which  we  have  had  a 
great  deal,  mixt  with  little  fhort  frofts.  I  went 
to  the  court  of  requefts,  thinking  if  Mr,  Harley 
dined  early,  to  go  with  him.  But  meeting  Leigh 
and  Sterne^  they  invited  me  to  dine  with  them, 
and  away  we  went.  When  we  got  into  his  room, 
one  H  ,  a  worthlefs  Irijh  fellow,  was  there 
ready  to  dine  with  us,  fo  I  ftept  out  and  whifpered 
them,  that  I  would  not  dine  with  that  fellow ; 
they  made  excufes,  and  begged  m€  to  ftay,  but 
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away  I  went  to  Mr.  Harleys^  and  he  did  not  dine 
at  home,  and  at  laft  I  dined  at  Sir  yohn  Germain' 
and  found  lady  Betty  but  juft  recovered  of  a  mif- 
carriage.  I  am  writing  an  infcription  for  lord 
Berkley's  tomb  :  you  know  the  young  rake  his 
fon,  the  new  earl,  is  married  to  the  duke  of 
Richmond's  daughter,  at  the  duke's  country  houfe, 
and  are  now  coming  to  town.  She'll  be  fluxed  in 
two  months,  and  they'll  be  parted  in  a  year.  You 
ladies  are  brave,  bold,  venterfome  folks ;  and  the 
chit  is  but  feventeen,  and  is  ill-natured,  covetous, 
vicious,  and  proud  in  extreams.  And  fo  get  you 
gone  to  Stoite  to-morrow. 

1 6.  Faith  this  letter  goes  on  but  flow,  'tis  a 
week  old,  and  the  firft  fide  not  written.  I  went 
to-day  into  the  city  for  a  walk,  but  the  perfon  I 
defigned  to  dine  with  was  not  at  home  ;  fo  I 
came  back  and  called  at  Congreve's^  and  dined 
with  him  and  Eaftcourt^  and  laughed  till  fix,  then 
went  to  Mr.  Harleys^  who  was  not  gone  to  din- 
ner ;  there  I  ftaid  till  nine,  and  we  made  up  our 
quarrel,  and  he  has  invited  me  to  dinner  to-mor- 
row, which  is  the  day  of  the  week  (Saturday) 
that  lord  keeper  and  fecretary  5/.  ^ohn  dine  with 
him  privately,  and  at  laft  they  have  confented  to 
let  me  among  them  on  that  day.  Atterbury  and 
Prior  went  to  bury  poor  Dr.  Duke.  Congreve% 
nafty  white  wine  has  given  me  the  heart-burn. 

17.  I  took  fomc  good  walks  in  the  Park  to- 
day, and  then  went  to  Mr.  Harley.  Lord  Rivers 
was  got  there  before  me,  and  I  chid  him  for  pre- 
fuming  to  come  on  a  day  when  only  lord  keeper 
and  the  fecretary  and  I  were  to  be  there  ;  but  he 
regarded  me  not  ;  fo  we  all  dined  together,  and 
fat  down  at  fourj  and  the  fecretary  has  invited 
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me  to  dine  with  him  to-morrow.  I  told  them  I 
had  no  hopes  they  could  ever  keep  in,  but  that  I 
faw  they  loved  one  another  fo  well,  as  indeed  they 
feem  to  do.  They  call  me  nothing  but  'Jonathan  ; 
and  1  faid,  I  believed  they  would  leave  mc  Jona- 
than  as  they  found  me  ;  and  that  I  never  knew  a 
miniflry  do  any  thing  for  thofe  whom  they  make 
companions  of  their  pleafures  \  and  I  believe  you 
will  find  it  fo  ;  but  I  care  not.  I  am  upon  a 
projeft  of  getting  five  hundred  pounds,  without 
being  obliged  to  any  body ;  but  that  is  a  fecret, 
till  I  fee  my  deareft  MD  ;  and  fo  hold  your 
tongue,  and  don't  talk,  firrahs,  for  I  am  now 
about  it. 

i8.  My  head  has  no  fits,  but  a  little  difordered 
before  dinner  ;  yet  I  walk  ftoutly,  and  take  pills, 
and  hope  to  mend.  Secretary  St.  "John  would 
needs  have  me  dine  with  him  to-day,  and  there 
I  found  three  perfons  I  never  faw,  two  I  had  no 
acquaintance  with,  and  one  I  did  not  care  for  : 
fo  I  left  them  early  and  came  home,  it  being  no 
day  to  walk,  but  fcurvy  rain  and  wind.  The  fe- 
cretary  tells  me  he  has  put  a  cheat  on  me  ;  for 
lord  Peierhorow  fcnt  him  twelve  dozen  flafks  of 
Burgundy^  on  condition  that  I  fhould  have  my 
fiiare  j  but  he  never  was  quiet  till  they  were  all 
gone,  fo  I  reckon  he  owes  me  thirty-fix  pound. 
Lord  Peterhorow  is  now  got  to  Vienna^  and  I  muft 
write  to  him  to-morrow.  I  begin  now  to  b« 
towards  looking  for  a  letter  from  fome  certain 
ladies  of  Prefto\  acquaintance,  that  live  at  &K 
J\/Iarys^  and  are  called  in  a  certain  language  our 
little  MD,  No,  ftay,  I  don't  expe£l:  one  thefe 
fix  days,  that  will  be  juft  three  weeks  ;  an't  I  a 
Ireafonable  creature  ?   We  are  plagued  here  with 

Q^ober  Club^  that  is,  a  fet  of  above  a  hundred 
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parliament- men  of  the  country,  who  drink  OSlobcr 
beermat  home,  and  meet  every  evening  at  a  tavern 
near  the  parliament,  to  confult  afFairs,  and  drive 
things  on  to  extreams  againfts  the  Whigs^  to  call 
the  old  miniftry  to  account,  and  get  oft*  five  or  fix 
heads.  The  miniftry  feem  not  to  regard  them, 
yet  one  of  them  in  confidence  told  me,  that  there 
muft  befomething  thought  on  to  fettle  things  bet- 
ter. I'll  tell  you  one  great  ftate-fecret ;  The  queen, 
fenfible  how  much  fhe  was  governed  by  the  late 
miniftry,  runs  a  little  into  t'other  extream,  and 
is  jealous  in  that  point,  even  of  thofe  who  got 
her  out  of  the  others  hands.  The  miniftry  is  for 
gentler  meafures,  and  the  other  Tories  for  more 
violent.  Lord  Rivers^  talking  to  me  the  other 
day,  curfed  the  paper  called  The  Examiner^  for 
fpeaking  civilly  of  the  duke  of  Marlborough  \  this 
I  happened  to  talk  of  to  the  fecretary,  who  blamed 
the  warmth  of  that  lord  and  fome  others,  and 
fwore,  that  if  their  advice  were  followed,  they 
would  be  blown  up  in  twenty  four-hours.  And 
I  have  reafon  to  think,  that  they  will  endeavour 
to  prevail  on  the  queen  to  put  her  aff'airs  m.ore  in 
the  hands  of  a  miniftry  than  flie  does  at  prefent ; 
and  there  are,  I  believe,  two  men  thought  on, 
one  of  them  you  have  often  met  the  name  of  in 
my  letters.    But  fo  much  for  politicks, 

19.  This  proved  a  terrible  rainy  day,  which 
prevented  my  walk  into  the  city,  and  I  was  only 
able  to  run  and  dine  with  my  neighbour  Vanhom-' 
righy  were  Sir  Andrew  Fountain  dined  too,  w^ho 
has  juft  began  to  faliy  out,  and  has  fhipt  his  mo- 
ther and  fifter,  who  were  his  nurfes,  back  to  the 
country.  This  evening  was  fair,  and  I  walkt  a 
little  in  the  Parky  till  Prior  made  me  go  with  him 
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to  the  Smyrna  Coffee-houfe^  wh^re  I  fat  a  while,  and 
faw  four  or  five  h  ift)  perfons,  who  are  very  hand- 
fome  genteel  fellows,  but  I  know  not  their  names. 
I  came  away  at  feven,  and  got  home.    Two  days 
ago  I  writ  to  Bernage^  and  told  him  what  I  had 
done,  and  direfled  the  letter  to  Mr.  Curry  s  to  be 
left  with  Dingley.    Brigadiers  Hill  and  Majham^ 
brother  and  hufband  to  Mrs.  Mojham^  the  queen^s 
favourite,  colonel  Dlfney  2iXidi\^  have  recommended 
Bernage  to  the  duke  of  Argyle  ;  and  fecretary  S/, 
*John  has  given  the  duke  my  memorial ;  and  be- 
fides,  Hill  telis  me,  that  Bernage^ %  colonel,  Field- 
ing^ defigns  to  make  him  his  captain-lieutenant : 
but  I  believe  I  laid  this  to  vou  before,  and  in  this 
letter,  but  I  will  not  look. 

20.  Morning.  It  fnovi^s  terribly  again,  and  'tis 
miftaken,  for  I  now  want  a  little  good  weather ; 
I  bid  you  good  morrow,  and  if  it  clear  up,  -get 
you  gone  to  poor  Mrs,  Walls^  who  his  had  a  hard 
time  of  it,  but  is  now  pretty  well  again  \  I  am 
forry  it  is  a  gir!  \  the  poor  archdeacon  too,  fee 
fimply  he  lookt  when  they  told  him  :  what 
did  it  coft  Stella  to  be  gofiip  ?  Til  rife,  fo  d'ye 
hear,  let  me  fee  you  at  night,  and  doh't  flay  late 
out,  and  catch  cold,  firrahs.-^At  night,  '  It  grew 
good  weather,  and  I  got  a  good  walk,  antt  dined 
with  Ford  upon  his  O^^rtr^tiVf  ;  btit  no'vir  allvhis 
wine  is  gone,  I  fhall  dine  with  him  no  more.  I 
hope  to  fend  this  letter  before  I  hear  from  MD^^ 
methinks  there's- — fomething  great  in  dolrlg  fo, 
only  I  can't  exprefs  where  it  lies  ;  and  faith'  this 
fhall  go  by  ^aiurdny^  as  fure  as  yoti're  'a  rogue. 
Mrs.  Edgivorth  was  to  fet  out  but  laft  iWfeafo/,  :fo 
you  won't  have  your  box  fo  foon  perhaps  as  tMs 
letter  ;  but  Sterne  told  me  fince,  that  it  is  Tafe  kt 
Chejier^  and  that  file  will  take  care  of  it.  I'd 
-give  a  guinea  you  had  it, 
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II.  Morning.  Faith  I  hope  it  will  be  fair 
for  me  to  wa4k  into  the  city,  for  I  take  all  occa- 
fions  of  walking. — I  Ihould  be  plaguy  bufy  at 
Laracor  if  I  were  there  now,  cutting  down  wil- 
lous,  planting  others,  fcouring  my  canal,  and 
every  kmd  of  thing.  If  Raymond  goes  over  this 
fummer,  you  muft  fubmit,  and  make  them  a  vifit, 
that  we  may  have  another  eel  and  trout  fifhing  ; 
and  that  Stella  may  ride  by  and  fee  Prejio  in  his 
morhing-gown  in  the  garden,  and  fo  go  up  with 
^oe  to  the  Hill  of  Bree^  and  round  by  ScurlocFs 
Town  ;  O  Lord,  hew  I  remember  names  ;  faith 
it  gives  me  fliort  fighs  :  therefore  no  more  of  that 
if  you  love  me.    Good  morrow,  I'll  go  rife  like 

a  gentleman,  my  pills  fay  I  muft.  At  night. 

Lady  Kerry  fent  to  defire  me  to  engage  fome 
lords  about  an  affair  fte  has  in  their  houfe  here  : 
I  called  to  fee  her,  but  found  Ihe  had  already  en- 
gaged every  lord  I  knew,  and  that  there  was  no 
great  difficulty  in  the  matter,  and  it  rained  like  a 
dog ;  fo  I  took  coach,  for  want  of  better  exer- 
cife,  and  dined  privately  with  a  hang-dog  in  the 
city,  and  walkt  back  in  the  evening.  The  days 
are  now  long  enough  to  walk  in  the  Park  after 
dinner ;  and  fo  I  do  whenever  it  is  fair.  This 
walking  is  a  ftrange  remedy  ;  Mr.  Prior  walks 
to  make  himfelf  fat,  and  I  to  bring  myfeif  down  ; 
he  has  generally  a  cough,  which  he  only  calls  a 
cold  :  we  often  round  the  Park  together.  So  Fll 
go  fleep. 

22.  It  fnowed  all  this  morning  prod igioufly,  and 
was  fome  inches  thick  in  three  or  four  hours.  I 
dined  v/ith  Mr.  Lezvis  of  the  fecretary's  office  at  his 
lodgings  :  the  chairmen  that  carried  me  fqueezed 
a  great  fellow  againft  a  wall,  who  wifely  turned 
his  back,  and  broke  one  of  the  fide  glaffes  in  a 
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thoufand  pieces,    I  fell  a  fcold^ing,  prcte^jded  I 

was  like  to  be  cut  to  pieces,  ahd  made  them  fct 
down  the  chair  in  the  Park^  while  they  pickt  out 
the  bits  of  glafles  ;  and  when  I  paid  them,  I 
quarrelled  ftill,  fo  they  dared  not  grumble,  and 
1  came  off  for  my  fare  ;  but  I  was  plaguily  afraid 
would  have  faid,  God  blefs  your  honour,  won't 
you  give  us  fomething  for  our  ^lafs  ?  Lewis  and  I 
were  forming  a  proje£l  how  I  might  get  three  or 
four  hundred  pounds,  which  I  fuppofe  may  come 
to  nothing.  I  hope  Smyth  has  brought  you  your 
palfy  drops  ;  how  does  Stella  do  ?  I  begin  more 
and  more  to  defire  to  know.  The  three  weeks 
fince  I  had  your  laft  is  over  within  two  days,  and 
I'll  allow  three  for  accidents." 

23.  The  fnow  is  gone  every  bit,  except  the 
remainder  of  fome  great  balls  made  by  the  boys.  Mr* 
Sterne  was  with  me  this  morning  about  an  afFair 
he  has  before  the  treafury.  That  drab  Mrs.  Edg-- 
worth  is  not  yet  fet  out,  but  will  infallibly  next 
Monday^  and  this  is  the  third  infallible  Monday^ 
and  pox  take  her  !  So  you  will  have  this  letter 
firft  ;  and  this  fhaU  go  to  morrow  ;  and  if  I  have 
one  from  MD  in  that  time,  I  will  not  anfwer  it 
till  my  next ;  only  I  will  fay.  Madam,  I  received 
you  letter,  and  fo,  and  fo.  I  dined  to-day  with 
my  miftrefs  Buller^  who  grows  very  difagreeable. 

24.  Morning.  This  letter  certainly  goes  this 
evening,  fure  as  you're  alive,  young  women,  and 
then  you'll  be  fo  fhamed  that  I  have  had  none 
from  you  \  and  if  I  was  to  reckon  like  you,  I 
vyould  fay,  I  were  fix  letters  before  you,  for  this 
is  N.  16.  and  I  have  had  your  N,  10.  But  I  rec- 
kon you  have  received  but  fourteen  and  have  fent 
eleven,    I  think  to  go  to-day  a  minifter-of-ftate- 
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hunting  in  the  court  of  rcquefts  ;  for  I  haVC 
fomething  to  fay  to  Mr,  Harley.  And  'tis  fin6 
cold  funfhiny  weather  ;  I  wifti  dear  MD  would 
walk  this  morning  in  your  Stephen* s-Green :  'tis  as 
good  as  our  Park^  but  not  fo  large  *.  Faith  this 
Summer  we'll  take  a  coach  for  fix- pence  f  to  the 
Green  Well^  the  two  walks,  and  thence  all  the 
way  to  Stoiie's  §.  My  hearty  fervice  to  !goody 
Stoite  and  Catherine^  and  I  hope  Mrs.  Walls  had 
a  good  time.  How  inconftant  I  am  ?  1  can't 
imagine  I  was  ever  in  love  with  her.  Well,  I'm 
going  ;  what  have  you  to  fay  ?  /  don'^t  care  how  I 
write  now  J.  I  don't  defign  to  write  on  this  fide, 
thefe  few  lines  are  but  fo  much  more  than  your 
due,  fo  I'll  write  large  or  fmall  as  I  pleafe.  Oh, 
faith,  my  hands  are  ftarving  in  bed  ;  I  believe  it 
is  a  hard  froft:  I  muft  rife,  and  bid  you  good  bye, 
for  I'll  feal  this  letter  immediately,  and  carry  it 
in  my  pocket,  and  put  it  into  the  poft-ofEce  with 
my  own  fair  hands.  Farewel. 

This  letter  is  juft  a  fortnight's  journal  to-day. 
Yes,  and  fo  it  is,  I'm  fure,  fays  you,  with  your 
two  eggs  a  penny. 

There,  There,  There  ||. 

O  Lord,  I  am  faying  There ^  There,  to  myfelf 
in  all  our  little  keys  :  and  now  you  talk  of  keys, 
that  dog  Patrick  broke  the  key  general  of  the  cheft 

*  It  is  a  meafured  mile  round  the  outer  wall ;  and 
far  beyond  any  the  fineft  Square  in  London, 

f  The  common  fare  for  a  fet-down  in  Dublin, 

§  Mrs.  Stoite  lived  at  Donnybrook,  the  road  to  which 
from  Stephen  s-Green  ran  into  the  country  about  a  mile 
from  the  South-Eaft  corner. 

X  Thofe  words  in  Italicks  are  written  in  a  very  large 
hand,  and  fo  is  the  word  in  one  of  the  next  lines. 

II  In  his  Cypher  way  of  writing  to  Stella^  he  writes 
'the  word  Tbere^  Lele, 

of 
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©f  drawers  with  fix  locks,  and  I  have  been  fo 
I       plagued  to  get  a  new  one,  befides  my  good  two 
fliillings. 

LETTER  XVII. 

London,  Feb.  24,  1710-1 !• 

JSJo  W,  young  women,  T  gave  in  my  fixteenth 
this  evening.  I  dined  with  Ford^  it  was  his  Opera- 
day  as  ufual ;  it  is  very  convenient  to  me  to  do  fo, 
for  coming  home  early  after  a  walk  in  the  Parky 
which  now  the  days  will  allow.  I  called  on  the 
fecretary  at  his  office,  and  he  had  forgot  to  give 
the  memorial  about  Bernage  to  the  duke  of  Argyle ; 
but  two  days  ago  1  met  the  duke,  who  defired  I 
would  give  it  him  myfelf,  which  fliould  have 
more  power  with  him  than  all  the  miniftry  toge- 
ther, as  he  protefted  folemnly,  repeated  it  two  or 
three  times,  and  bid  me  count  upon  it.  So  that 
I  verily  believe  Bernage  will  be  in  a  very  good 
way  to  eftablifli  himfelf.  I  think  I  can  do  no 
more  for  him  at  prefent,  and  there's  an  end  of 
that  5  and  fo  get  you  gone  to  bed,  for  it  is  late. 

25.  The  three  weeks  are  out  yefterday  fince  I 
had  your  laft,  and  fo  now  I  will  be  expelling  every 
day  a  pretty  dear  letter-  from  my  own  MD^  and 
hope  to  hear  that  Stella  has  been  much  better  in 
her  head  and  eyes  ;  my  head  continues  as  it  was, 
no  fits,  but  a  little  diforder  every  day,  which  I 
can  eafily  bear,  if  it  will  not  grow^  worfe.  I  dined 
to-day  with  Mr.  fecretary  St,  John^  on  condition 
I  might  chufe  my  company,  which  w'ere  lord 
Rivers^  lord  Carteret^  Sir  Thomas  Manfel^  and  Mr. 
Lewis  \  I  invited  Majham^  Hill^  Sir  John  Stanley^  and 
George  Granville,  but  they  were  engaged  ;  and  I 
did  it  in  revenge  of  his  having  fuch  bad  company 
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when  I  dined  with  him  before ;  fo  we  laughedj; 
^c.  And  I  ventured  to  go  to  church  to-day, 
which  I  have  not  done  this  month  before.  Caa 
you  fend  me  fuch  a  good  account  of  Stella's  health, 
pray  now  ?  Yes,  I  hope,  and  better  too.  We 
dined  (fays  you)  at  the  dean's,  and  played  at 
cards  till  twelve,  and  there  came  in  Mr.  Frenchy 
and  Dr.  Travors,  and  Dr.  Whittingham^  and  Mr: 
(I  forget  his  name,  that  I  always  tell  Mrs.  Walk 
of)  the  banker's  fon,  a  pox  on  him.  And  we 
were  fo  merry ;  I  vow  they  are  pure  good  company. 
But  I  loft  a  crown  ;  for  you  muft  know  I  had 
always  hands  tempting  one  to  go  out,  but  never 
took  in  any  thing,  and  often  two  black  aces 
without  a  manilio ;  was  not  that  hard,  Prejio  ? 
Hold  your  tongue,  i^c. 

26.  I  was  this  morning  with  Mr.  fecretary 
about  fome  bufinefs,  and  he  tells  me,  that  colo- 
nel Fielding  is  now  going  to  make  Bernage  his 
captain-lieutenant,  that  is,  a  captain  by  commif- 
fion,  and  the  perquifites  of  the  company,  but  not 
captain's  pay,  only  the  firft  ftep  to  it.  I  fuppofc 
he  will  like  it,  and  the  recommendation  to  the 
duke  of  Argyle  goes  on.  And  fo  trouble  me  no 
more  about  your  Bernage  ;  the  jackanapes  under- 
ftands  what  fair  folicitors  he  has  got,  I  warrant 
you.  Sir  Andrew  Fountain  and  I  dined,  by  invi- 
tation, with  Mrs.  Vanhomrigh.  You  fay  they  are 
of  no  confequence  :  why,  they  keep  as  good  fe- 
male company  as  1  do  male ;  1  fee  all  the  drabs  of 
quality  at  this  end  of  the  town  with  them  ;  I  faw 
two  lady  Bettys  there  this  afternoon,  the  beauty 
of  one,  the  good  breeding  and  nature  of  t'other, 
and  the  wit  of  neither  *,  would  have  made  a  fine 

*     s.  without  the  wit  of  either. 
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vroman.  Rare  walking  in  the  Park  now:  why 
don't  you  walk  in  the  Green  of  St.  Stephen  ?  The 
walks  there  are  finer  gravelled  than  the  MalL 
What  beafts  the  Irijh  women  are,  never  to  walk  ! 

27,  Dartlneuf  and  I  and  little  Harrifon^  the 
new  T^atler^  and  Jervas  the  painter,  dined  to-day 
with  James^  I  know  not  his  other  name,  but  it  is 
one  of  Dartineufh  dining  places,  who  is  a  true 
epicure.  James  is  clerk  of  the  kitchen  to  the 
queen,  and  has  a  little  fnug  houfe  at  St.  James's^ 
and  we  had  the  queen's  wine,  and  fuch  very  fine 
victuals,  that  1  could  not  eat  it  f. — Three  weeks 
and  three  days  fince  my  laft  letter  from  MD^  rare 
doings  :  why  truly  we  were  fo  bufy  with  poor 
Mrs.  Walh^  that  indeed,  Prejlo^  we  could  not 
write,  we  were  afraid  the  poor  woman  would 
have  died  ;  and  it  pitied  us  to  fee  the  archdeacon, 
how  concerned  he  was.  The  dean  never  came 
to  fee  her  but  once  ;  but  now  fhe  is  up  again,  and 
we  go  and  fit  with  her  in  the  evenings.  The 
child  died  the  next  day  after  it  was  born,  and  I* 
believe,  between  friends,  fhe  is  not  very  forry  for 
it.-^Indeed,  Prejio^  you  are  plaguy  filly  to-night, 
and  han't  gueft  one  word  right ;  for  fhe  and  the 
child  are  both  well,  and  it  is  a  fine  girl,  likely  to 
live ;  and  the  dean  was  godfather,  and  Mrs.  Cathe^ 
rine  and  I  were  godmothers ;  I  was  going  to  fay 
Stoitey  but  I  think  I  have  heard  they  don't  put 
maids  and  married  women  together  3  though  I 

f  There  feems  to  be  a  falfe  concord  in  this  paffage  : 
however,  as  the  word  Visuals  is  a  peculiar  fort  of  noun, 
which  is  never  ufed  in  the  fmgular  number,  but,  likp 
f  bod,  implies  either  one  or  more  difhes,  the  phrafe  may 
be  excufed,  whether  S^ift  had  any  authority  to  back 
him  or  not. 
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JcROW  not  why  I  think  fo,  nor  I  don't  care  3  what 
care  I  ?  but  1  muft  prate,  i^c. 

« 

28.  I  walked  to-day  into  the  city  for  my  health, 
and  there  dined,  which  I  always  do  when  the 
weather  is  fair,  and  bufinefs  permits,  that  I  may 
be  under  a  necefEty  of  taking  a  good  walk,  which 
is  the  beft  thing  I  can  do  at  prefent  for  my  health. 
Some  bookfeller  has  raked  up  every  thing  I  writ, 
and  publifhed  it  t'other  day  in  one  volume  ;  but  I 
know  nothing  of  it,  'twas  without  my  knowledge 
or  confent :  it  makes  a  four  (hilling  book,  and  is 
called  Mifcelianies  in  Profe  and  Verfe.  Took  pre- 
tends he  knows  nothing  of  it,  but  I  doubt  he  is 
at  the  bottom.  One  muft  have  patience  with 
thefe  things  ;  the  beft  of  it  is,  1  ihall  be  plagued 
no  more.  However,  I'll  bring  a  couple  of  them 
over  with  me  for  MD^  perhaps  you  may  defire 
to  fee  them.    I  hear  they  fell  mightily, 

March  I.  Morning.  I  have  been  calling  to 
Patrick  to  look  in  his  Almanack  for  the  day  of 
the  month ;  I  did  not  know  but  it  might  be  Leap^ 
year.  The  Almanack  fays  'tis  The  third  after  Leap- 
year^  and  I  always  thought  till  now,  that  every 
third  year  was  Leap-year.  I'm  glad  they  come  fo 
feldom ;  but  I'm  fure  'twas  otherwife  when  I  was 
a  young  man  ;  I  fee  times  are  mightily  changed 
fmce  then.— Write  to  me,  firrahs,  be  fure  do  by 
the  time  this  fide  is  done,  and  I'll  keep  t'other 
fide  for  the  anfwer :  fo  I'll  go  write  to  the  biftiop 

of  Clogher-y  good  morrow,  firrahs.  Night.  I 

dined  to-day  at  Nlis.Vauhomrigh's^  being  a  rainy 
day,  and  lady  Betty  Butler  knowing  it,  fent  to  let 
me  know  ihe  expected  my  company  in  the  even- 
ing, where  the  Vans  (fo  we  call  them)  were  to  be. 
The  dv^ chefs  and  they  do  not  go  over  this  fumnier 
with  the  dukci  fo  I  go  to  bed* 

2.  This 
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This  rainy  weather  undoes  me  In  cOache* 
■and  chairs.  I  was  traipfing  to-day  with  your  Mr, 
Sterne^  to  go  along  with  them  to  Moor^  and  re- 
commend his  bufmefs  to  the  treafury.  Sterne  tells 
me  his  dependence  is  wholly  on  me  \  but  1  have 
abfolutely  refufed  to  recommend  it  to  Mr.  Harley^ 
becaufe  I  have  troubled  him  lately  fo  much  with 
other  folks  affairs  ;  and  befides,  to  tel]  the  truth, 
Mr.  Harley  told  me  he  did  not  like  Sterne  s  bufi- 
nefs  ;  however,  I  will  ferve  hijn,  becaufe  I  fuppofe 
]\dD  would  have  me.  But  in  faying  his  depen- 
dence lies  wholly  on  me,  he  lies,  and  is  a  fool.  I 
dined  with  lord  Abercorn^  whofe  fon  Peajley  will 
be  married  at  Eajier  to  ten  thoufand  pounds. 

3.  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  yefterday  morning  I 
was  at  Mr.  Harley\  levee  ;  he  fwore  I  came  in 
fpight,  to  fee  him  among  a  parcel  of  fools.  My 
bufmefs  was  to  defire  1  m>ight  let  the  duke  of 
Ormond  know  how  the  affair  flood  of  the  Firji* 
Fruits.  He  promifed  to  let  hirn  know  it,  and 
engaged  me  to  dine  with  him  to-day.  Every 
Saturday  lord  keeper,  fecretary  St.  John^  and  I 
dine  with  him,  and  fometimes  lord  Rivers^  and 
they  let  in  none  elfe.  Patrick  brought  me  fomq 
letters  into  the  Park ;  among  which  one  was  from 
JVallsy  and  t'other,  ves  faith,  t'other  was  from 
our  little -MD,  N.  11.  I  read  the  reft  in  the 
Park  J  and  MD^s  in  a  chair  as  I  went  from  St, 
yams^s  to  Mr.  Harley^  and  glad  enough  I  was 
faith  to  read  it,  and  fee  all  right :  Oh,  but  I 
won't  anfwer  it  thefe  three  or  four  days,  at  leafl, 
or  may  be  fooner.  An't  I  filly  ;  Faith  your  let- 
ters would  make  a  dog  filly,  if  I  had  a  dog  to  be 
filly,  but  it  muft  be  a  little  dog. — I  flaid  with  Mr# 
Harley  till  paft  nine,  where  we  had  much  difcourfe 
together  after  the  reft  were  gone  3  and  I  gave  him 
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very  truly  my  opinion  where  he  defired  it.  He 
complained  he  was  not  very  well,  and  has  en- 
gaged me  to  dine  with  him  again  on  Monday,  So 
1  came  home  afoot,  like  a  fine  gentleman,  to  tell 
you  all  this. 

4.  I  dined  to-day  with  Mr.  fecretary  St,  yohny 
and  after  dinner  he  had  a  note  from  Mr.  Harley^ 
that  he  was  much  out  of  order ;  pray  God  pre- 
ferve  his  health,   every  thing  depends  tipon  it. 
The  Parliament  at  prefent  cannot  go  a  ftep  with- 
out him,  nor  the  queen  neither.    I  long  to  be  in 
Ireland-^  but  the  miniftry  beg  me  to  ftay :  how- 
ever, when  this  parliament  lurry  is  over,  I  will 
endeavour  to  fteal  away  ;  by  which  time  I  hope 
the.  Firji-Fruit  bufinefs  will  be  done.    This  king- 
dom is  certainly  ruined  as  much  as  was  ever  any 
bankrupt  merchant.    We  muft  have  Peace^  let  it 
be  a  bad  or  a  good  one,  though  no-body  dares 
talk  of  it.    The  nearer  I  look  upon  things,  the 
worfe  I  like  them.    I  believe  the  confederacy  will 
foon  break  to  pieces  ;  and  cur  fa(Sions  at  home 
increafe.    The  miniftry  is  upon  a  very  narrow 
bottom,  and  ftand  like  an  Ijibmus  between  the 
JVhigs  on  one  fide,   and  violent  Tories  f  on  the 
other.    They  are  able  feamen,  but  the  tempeft 
is  too  great,  the  fhip  too  rotten,  and  the  crew  ail 
a^ainft  them.    Lord  Somers  has  been  twice  in  the 
queen's  clofct,  once  very  lately  ;  and  your  duchefs 
of  Somerset ^  who  now  has  the  key,  is  a  moft  infi- 
nuating  woman,  and  I  believe  they  will  endeavour 
to  play  the  fame  game  that  has  been  played  againfl: 
them. — I  have  told  them  of  all  this,  which  they 
know  already,   but  they  cannot  help  it.  They 
have  cautioned  the  queen  fo  much  againft  being 


f  The  Qccoler  Club, 

Vol.  IV.  N 


governsdj 


(    178  ) 

governed,  that  flie  obferves  it  too  much.  I  could 
talk  till  to-morrov/  upon  thefe  things,  but  they 
make  me  mielancholy.  I  could  not  but  obferve, 
that  lately,  after  much  converfation  with  Mr. 
Harley^  though  he  is  the  moft  fearlefs  man  alive, 
and  the  leafl  apt  to  defpond,  he  confelTed  to  mc, 
that  uttering  his  mind  to  me  gave  him  eafe. 

5.  Mr.  HarJey  continues  out  of  order,  yet  his 
afrairs  force  him  abroad  :  he  is  fubjeft  to  a  fore 
throat,  and  was  cupped  laft  night :  I  fent  and 
called  two  or  three  times.  I  hear  he  is  better  this 
evening.  I  dined  to>day  in  the  city  with  Dr. 
Freind  at  a  third  body's  houfe,  where  I  was  to 
pafs  for  fome  body  elfe,  and  there  was  a  plaguy 
filly  jeft  carried  on,  that  made  me  fick  of  it.  Our 
weather  grows  fine,  and  I  will  walk  like  camomile. 
And  pray  walk  you  to  your  dean's,  or  your  Stoyte^s^ 
or  your  Manley^^  or  your  Walls.  But  your  new 
lodgings  make  you  fo  proud,  you'll  walk  lefs  than 
ever.    Come,  let  me  go  to  bed,  lirrahs. 

6.  A4r,  Harhys  going  out  yefterday  has  put 
him  a  little  tackwards.  1  called  twice,  and  fcnt, 
for  I  am  in  pain  for  him.  Ford  caught  me,  and 
made  me  dine  with  him  on  his  Opera-day  fo  I 
brought  Mr.  Lewis  with  me,  r.nd  fat  with  him 
till  fix.  I  have  not  feen  Mr.  Addifon  thefe  three 
weeks  ;  all  our  friendfn ip  is  over.  I  go  to  no 
CoJ^ee- houfe.  I  pre  Tented  a  parfon  of  the  biibop 
of  Clcghers^  one  Richardfon^  to  the  duke  of 
Orrnond  to-day  :  he  is  tranflating  prayers  and  fer- 
mons  into  Irijh^  and  has  a  proje£t  about  inftiutSl- 
ing  the  Ir'ifi)  in  the  proteftant  religion. 

7.  Morning.  Faith,  a  Utile  would  make  me, 
I  cculd  find  in  my  heart,  if  it  were  not  for  one 
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thing,  I  have  a  good  mind,  if  I  had  not  fomething 
elfe  to  do,  I  vv-ould  anfvvcr  your  dear  faucy  letter. 
O  Lord,  I  am  going  av*^ry  wiih  v/riting  in  bed. 

0  faith,  hut  I  muft  anfwer  it,  or  1  lhan't  have 
room,  for  it  muft  go  on  Saturday ;  and  don't  think 
ril  fill  the  third  fide,  I  an't  come  to  that  yet, 
young  women.    Well  then,  as  for  your  Btrnagc^ 

1  have  faid  enough  :  1  writ  to  him  laft  week. — 
Turn  over  that  leaf.  Now,  what  fays  MD  to 
the  world  to  come  ?  I  tell  you,  madam  Stdla^ 
my  head  is  a  great  deal  better,  and  I  hope  wiil 
keep  fo.  How  came  yours  to  he  fifteen  days 
coming,  and  you  had  my  fifteenth  in  feven  ? 
Anfwer  mc  that,  rogues.  Your  being  vi^ith  goody 
Walls  is  excufe  enough  ;  I  find  I  was  miftaken  in 
the  fcx,  'tis  a  boy.  Yes,  I  underftand  your  cy- 
pher, and  Stella  gueffes  right,  as  fne  always  does. 
He  t  gave  me  al  bfadnuk  Iboinlpl  dfaonr  ufainfbtov 
dpionufnad  J,  which  I  fent  him  again  by  Mr. 
Lewis,  to  whom  I  writ  a  very  complaining  letter 
that  was  fiievved  him  ;  and  fo  the  matter  ended. 
He  told  me  he  had  a  quarrel  with  me  ;  I  faid  I 
had  another  with  him,  and  we  returned  to  our 
friendfliip,  and  I  fhould  think  he  loves  me  as  well 
as  a  great  minifter  can  love  a  man  in  fo  Ihort  a 
time.  Did  not  I  do  right  ?  I  am  glad  at  heart 
you  have  got  your  palfey- water  ;  pray  God  Al- 
mighty it  may  do  my  dearell  little  Stella  good.  I 
{uppoie  Mrs.  Edgzvo:ih  fet  out  laft  Monday  f:'n- 
night.  Yes,  I  do  read  the  Examiners,  and  they 
are  written  very  finely,  as  you  judge  §.  I  do  not 
think  they  are  too  fevere  on  the  duke  j  they  only 

t  Mr.  Havley, 

X  A  bank  note  for  fifty  pounds. 
^  §  Even  to  hjs  beloved  Stella  he  had  not  acknowledged 
himfelf,  at  this  time,  to  be  the  author  of  the  Exa?niner. 
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tax  him  of  avarice,  and  his  avarice  has  ruined  us. 
You  may  count  upon  all  things  in  them  to  be 
true.    The  author  has  faid,  It  is  not  Prior  ;  but 
perhaps  it  may  be  Atterhurp — Now,  madam  Ding^ 
ley^  fays  Ihe,  'tis  fine  weather,  fays  fhe  ;  yes,  fays 
fhe,  and  we  have  got  to  our  new  lodgings.  I 
compute  you  ought  to  fave  eight  pounds  by  being 
in  the  others  five  months  \  and  you  have  no  more 
done  it  than  eight  thoufand.    I  am  glad  you  are 
rid  of  that  fquinting,  blinking  Frenchman.    I  will 
give  you  a  bill  on  Parvijol  for  five  pound  for  the 
half  year.    And  muft  I  go  on  at  four  (hillings  a 
week,  and  neither  eat  nor  drink  for  it?  Who  the 
D —  faid  Atterhnry  and  your  dean  were  alike  ?  I 
never  faw  your  chancellor,  nor  his  chaplain.  The 
latter  has  a  good  deal  of  learning,  and  is  a  well- 
wifher  to  be  an  author :  your  chancellor  is  an  ex- 
cellent man.     As  for  Patrick's  bird,   he  bought 
him  for  his  tamenefs,  and  is  grown  the  wildeft  I 
ever  faw.    His  wings  have  been  quilled  thrice, 
and  are  now  up  again  :  he  will  be  able  to  fly 
after  us  to  Ireland^  if  he  be  willing. — Yes,  Mrs\ 
Stella^  Dinghy  whites  more  like  Prejlo  than  you  ; 
for  all  you  fuperfcribed  the  letter,  as  who  fiiould 
fay.  Why  fhould  not  I  write  like  our  Prejio  as 
well  as  Dinghy?  You  with  your  aukward  SS^  ; 
can't  you  write  them  thus,  SS  ?  No,  but  always 
SSS  f .    Spiteful  fluts,  to  aftront  PreJIo's  v/riting  ; 
as  that  when  you  fhut  your  eyes  you  v/rite  moft 
like  Prejh.    I  know  the  time  when  I  did  not 
write  to  you  half  fo  plain  as  I  do  now  ;  but  I 
take  pity  on  you  both.  I  am  very  much  concerned 
for  Mrs.  Walls  s  eyes.    IValls  fays  nothing  of  it  to 

'\  Print  cannot  do  juflice  to  whims  of  this  kind,  as 
they  depend  wholly  upon  the  aukward  fhape  of  the 
letters, 

6  me 
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me  in  his  letter  dated  after  yours.  You  fay,  If 
(he  recovers  fhe  may  lofe  her  fight,  I  hope  flie 
is  in  no  danger  of  her  life.  Yes,  Ford  is  as  fober 
as  I  pleafe  :  I  ufe  him  to  walk  with  me  as  an  eafy 
companion,  always  ready  for  what  I  pleafe,  when 
I  am  weary  of  bufmefs  and  minifters.  I  don't 
go  to  a  Coffee- ho^fs  twice  a  month.    1  am  very 

regular  in  going  to  fleep  before  eleven.  And 

fo  you  fay  that  Stella  s  a  pretty  girl  ;  and  fo  fhe 
be,  and  methinks  I  fee  her  juft  now  as  handfome 
as  the  day's  long.    Do  you  know  what  ?  when  I 
am  writing  in  our  language  %  I  i^iake  up  my 
mouth  juft  as  if  I  v/as  fpeaking  it.    I  caught 
mylelf  at  it  juft  now.    And  I  fuppofe  Ding  ley  is 
fo  fair  and  fo  frefli  as  a  lafs  in  Al^jy,  and  has  her 
health,  and  no  fpleen. — In  your  account  you  fent 
do  you  reckon  as  ufual  from  the  ift  ot  November 
was  twelvemonth  ?  Poor  Stella^  won't  Dinghy  leave 
her  a  little  day-light  to  write  to  Prejlo?  Well, 
wejl,  we'll  have  day-light  ftiortly,  fpight  of  her 
teeth  ;  and  zoo  §  m.uft  cly  Lele,  and  Hele,  and 
Hele  aden.    Muft  loo  mimitate  pdfr^  P^y  ?  I^s, 
and  fo  la  fliall.    And  fo  leles  fol  ee  rettle.  Dood 
mollow» — At  night.    Mrs.  Barton  fent  this  morn- 
ing to  invite  me  to  dinner  ;   and  there  I  dined, 
juft  in  that  genteel  manner  that  AID  ufed  when 

X  This  refers  to  that  flrange  fpelling,  l5c.  which 
abounds  in  thefe  journals ;  but  which  could  be  no  en- 
tertainment to  the  reader. 

§  Here  is  juil  one  fpecimen  given  of  his  way  of 
writing  to  Stella  in  thefe  journals.  The  reader,  1  hope, 
will  excufe  my  omitting  it  in  all  other  places  where  it 
occurs.     The  meaning  of  this  pretty  language  is ; 

And  you  m.uft  cry  There,  and  Here,  and  Here  again. 

Muil  you  imitate  Frcftoy  pray  ?  Yes,  and  fo  you  lhall. 
*'  And  fo  there's  for  your  letter.    Good  morrow." 

N  3  they 
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they  would  treat  fome  better  fort  of  body  than 
ufual. 

8.  O  dear  MD^  my  heart  is  almoft  broken. 
You  will  hear  the  thing  before  this  comes  to  you. 
I  writ  a  full  account  of  it  this  night  to  the  arch- 
bifhop  of  Dublin  ;  and  the  dean  may  tell  you  the 
particulars  from  the  archbiiliop.  I  was  in  a  forry 
way  to  write,  but  thought  it  might  be  proper  to 
fend  a  true  account  of  the  fact ;  for  you  will  hear 
^  thoufand  lying  circumftances.  'Tis  of  Mr. 
Harleys  being  ftabbed  this  afternoon  at  three 
o'clock  at  a  committee  of  the  council.  I  was 
playing  lady  Catherine  Morris's  cards,  where  I 
fiined,  *  when  young  Arundel  came  in  with  the 
ftory.  I  ran  av/ay  immediately  to  the  fecretary, 
which  was  in  my  v/ay :  no  one  was  at  home.  I 
met  Mrs.  Si,  John  in  her  chair;  flie  had  heard  it 
imperfe6ily.  I  took  a  chair  to  Mr.  Harley^  who 
v/as  afleep,  and  they  hope  in  no  danger;  but  he 
has  been  out  of  order,  and  was  fo  when  he  came 
abroad  to-day,  and  it  may  put  him  in  a  fever  :  I 
am  in  mortal  pain  for  him.  That  defperate  French 
villain,  marquis  de  Giiifcard^  ftabbcd  Mr.  Harley^ 
Guifcard  was  taken  up  by  Mr.  fecretary  S/.  Johns 
warrant  for  high  treafon,  and  brought  before  the 
lords  to  be  examined  ;  there  he  ftabbed  Mr.  Harley. 
I  have  told  all  the  particulars  already  to  the  arch- 
bifliop.  I  have  now  at  nine  fent  again,  and  they 
tell  me  he  is  in  a  fair  way.  Pray  pardon  my 
diftra£tion  ;  I  now  think  of  all  his  kindnefs  to 
me. — The  poor  creature  now  lies  ftabbed  in  his 
bed  by  a  defperate  French  popifli  villain.  Good, 
night,  and  God  preferve  you  both,  and  pity  me^ 
I  want  it. 


9.  Morning; 
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c).  Morning  ;  feven,  in  bed.  Patrick  is  juft 
come  from  Mr.  Harley^,  He  (leptwell  till  four; 
the  furgcon  fc\t  up  with  him  :  he  is  afleep  again  : 
he  felt  a  pain  in  his  wound  when  he  waked  :  they 
apprehend  him  in  no  danger.  This  account 
the  furgcon  left  with  the  porter,  to  tell  people 
that  fend.  Pray  God  preferve  him.  I  am  rifing 
and  goins;  to  Mr.  fecretary  Si.  yohn.  They  fay 
Giiifcard  will  die  with  the  wounds  Mr.  St.  yohn 
and  the  reft  gave  him.  I  fliall  tell  you  moie  at 
nisjht.— Nioht.  Mr.  Harley  ftill  continues  on  the 
mending  hand  ;  but  he  refted  ill  laft  night,  and 
felt  pain.  I  was  early  with  the  fecretary  this 
morning,  and  I  dined  v/ith  him,  and  he  told  me 
feveral  particularities  of  this  accident,  too  long  to 
relate  now.  Mr.  Harley  is  ft  ill  mending  this  even- 
ing, but  not  at  all  out  of  danger  ;  and  till  then  I 
can  have  no  peace.  Good  night,  ^c,  and  pity 
Prejlo. 

10.  Mr.  Harley  w2iS  reftlefs  laft  night;  but  he 
has  no  fever,  and  the  hopes  of  his  mending  increafe, 
I  had  a  letter  from  Mr.  IValhy  and  one  from  Mr, 
Bernage,  I  will  anfwer  them  here,  not  having 
time  to  write.  Mr.  Walk  writes  about  three 
things.  Firft,  about  a  hundred  pou!ids  from  Dr. 
Raymond^  of  which  I  hear  nothings  and  'tis  now 
too  lare.  Secondly,  about  Mr.  Clements  :  I  can 
do  nothing  in  it,  becaufe  I  arn  not  to  mention 
Mr.  Pratt  ;  and  I  cannot  recommend  without 
knowing  Mr.  Pratfs  obje£lions,  whofe  relation 
Clements  is,  and  who  brought  him  into  the  place. 
The  third  is  about  my  being  godfather  to  the 
child  :  that  is  in  my  power,  and  (fmce  there  is  no 
rentedy)  will  fubmit.  Iwifliyou  could  hinder  it; 
but  if  it  can't  be  helped,  pay  what  you  think 
proper,  and  get  the  provoft  to  ftand  for  me,  and 

N  4  let 
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let  his  chriftian  name  be  Harley^  in  honour  of  py 
friend,  now  lying  ftabbed  and  doubtful  of  his  life. 
As  for  Bernage^  he  writes  me  word,  that  his  colo- 
nel has  offered  to  make  him  captain-lieutenant  for 
a  hundred  pounds.  He  v/as  fuch  a  fool  to  offer 
him  money  without  writing  to  me  till  it  v/as  done, 
though  I  have  had  a  dozen  letters  from  him  \  and 
then  he  defires  I  would  fay  nothing  of  this,  for 
fear  his  colonel  fliould  be  angry.  People  are  mad. 
What  can  I  do  ?  I  engaged  colonel  Difney^  who 
was  one  of  his  folicitors  to  the  fecretary,  and  then 
told  him  the  ftory.  He  aflured  me,  that  Fielding 
(Bernage's  colonel)  faid  he  might  have  got  that 
fum  ;  but  on  account  of  thofe  great  recommenda- 
tions he  had,  would  give  it  him  for  nothing  :  and 
I  v/ould  have  Bernage  write  him  a  letter  of  thanks, 
as  of  a  thing  given  him  for  nothing,  upon  recom- 
mendations, &c,  Difiicy  tells  me  he  will  again 
fpeak  to  Fielding^  and  clear  up  this  matter  j  and 
then  I  will  write  to  Bernage,  A  pox  on  him  for 
promifing  money  till  I  had  it  promifed  to  me, 
and  then  making  it  fuch  a  ticklifh  point,  that  one 
cannot  expoftulate  with  the  colonel  upon  it :  but 
let  him  do  as  I  fav,  and  there's  an  end.  I  engao-ed 
the  fecretary  of  ftate  in  it  3  and  am  fure  it  was 
meant  a  kindnefs  to  me,  and  that  no  money 
fhould  be  given,  and  a  hundred  pounds  is  too 
much  in  a  Smithfield  h3.rg^inj  as  a  major-general 
told  me,  whofe  opinion  I  afked.  I  am  now  hur- 
ried, and  can  fay  no  more.    Farewel,  &c.  i^c. 

How  fliall  I  fuperfcribe  to  your  new  lodging?, 
pray  madams  ?  Tell  me  but  that,  impudence  and 
faucy-facc. 

An't  you  fauceboxes  to  write  lele  [i.  e.  therel 
P  poor  Pre^fJo  ! 

"  '  ^  Mr. 
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Mr.  Harley  is  better  to- night,  that  makes  mc 
fo  pert,  you  faucy  Gog  and  Magog. 

LETTER  XIV. 

London,  March  lo,  1710- il. 

Pretty  little  MD  muft  expea  Uttle  from 
me  till  Mr.  Harley  is  out  of  danger.  We  hope 
he  is  fo  now ;  but  I  am  fubje£t  to  fear  for  my 
friends.  He  has  a  head  full  of  the  whole  bufmefs 
of  the  nation,  was  out  of  order  when  the  villain 
ftabbed  him,  and  had  a  cruel  contufion  by  the 
fecond  blow.  But  all  goes  on  well  yet.  Mr. 
Ford  and  I  dined  with  Mr.  Lewis^  and  we  hope 
the  beft. 

II.  This  morning  Mr.  fecretary  and  I  met  at 
Courty  where  he  went  to  the  queen,  who  is  out 
of  order  and  aguifh  :  I  doubt  the  worfe  for  this 
accident  to  Mr.  Harley,  We  went  together  to 
his  houfe,  and  his  wound  looks  well,  and  he  is 
not  feverifh  at  all,  and  I  think  it  is  foolifh  in  miC 
to  be  fo  much  in  pain  as  I  am.  I  had  the  pen- 
knife in  my  hand,  which  is  broken  within  a  quar- 
ter of  an  inch  of  the  handle.  I  have  a  mind  to 
write  and  publifh  an  account  of  all  the  particula- 
rities of  this  fa£l :  it  will  be  very  curious,  and  I 
would  do  it  when  Mr,  Harley  is  paft  danger. 

I  2.  We  have  been  in  terrible  pain  to-day  about 
Mr.  Harley^  who  never  flept  laft  night,  and  has 
been  very  feverifh.  But  this  evening  I  called  there, 
and  young  Mr.  Harley  (his  only  fon)  tells  me  he 
is  now  much  better,  and  was  then  ^fleep.  They 
let  no-body  fee  him,  and  that  is  perfe£lly  right. 
The  pqrliament  cannot  go  on  till  he  is  well,  and 

are 
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are  forced  to  adjourn  their  money  bufinefles,  which 
none  but  he  can  help  them  in.  Pray  God  pre- 
fer ve  hifii. 

13.  Mr.  Harley  is  better  to-day,  flept  well  all 

night,  and  we  are  a  little  out  of  our  fears.    I  fend 

and  call  three  or  four  times  every  day.    I  went 

into  the  city  for  a  walk,  and  dined  there  with  a 

private  man  ;  and  coming  home  this  evening  broke 

my  fliin  in  the  Strand  ovtv  a  tub  of  fand  left  juft 

in  the  way.    I  got  home  dirty  enough,  and  went 

ftraight  to  bed,  where  I  have  been  cooking  it  wiih 

gold  beaters  (kin,  and  have  been  peevifn  enough 

•with  Patrick^  who  was  near  an  hour  bringing  a 

rag  from  next  door.    It  is  my  right  fhin,  where 

never  any  humour  fell  when  t'other  ufed  to  fwell  ; 

fo  I  apprehend  it  lefs  :  however  I  fliall  not  ftir  till 

'tis  well,  which  I  reckon  will  be  in  a  week.  I 

am  verv  careful  In  thefe  fort  of  thinp;s  ;  but  I  wifh 

I  had  Mrs,  J  s  water  :  flie  is  out  of  town, 

and  I  muft  make  a  fliift  with  allum.    I  will  dine 

with  Mrs.  Fanhomrigh  till  I  am  well,  who  lives 

but  five  doors  ofr  ;  and  that  I  may  venture. 
« 

14.  My  journals  are  like  to  be  very  diverting, 
now  I  cannot  ftir  abroad,  between  accounts  of 
Mr.  Harley  ^  mending,  and  of  my  broken  fhin.  I 
juft  walkt  to  my  neighbour  Vanhomrigh  at  two, 
and  came  away  at  fix,  when  little  Barrijon  the 
Tatler  came  to  me,  and  be2;ged  me  to  d ideate  a 
paper  to  him,  v/hichJwas  forced  in  charity  to 
do.  Mr.  Harley  ftill  mends  ;  and  I  hope  in  a  day 
or  two  to  trouble  you  no  more  with  him,  nor  with 
my  ftiin.  Go  to  bed  and  fleep,  firrahs,  that  you 
may  rife  to-mprrow  and  walk  to  Donnybrook^  and 
]ofe  your  money  with  Stoite  and  the  dean  ;  do  fo, 
dear  little  rogues,  and  drink  Prefio'^  health.  O, 

pray. 
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pray,  don't  you  drink  Prejlo^  health  fometimes 
with  your  deans,  and  your  Stoites^  and  your  Walls^ 
and  your  Manleys^  and  your  every  body's,  pray 
now  ?  I  drink  MD\  to  myfelf  a  hundred  thoufand 
times, 

15.  I  was  this  morning  at  Mr.  fecretary  S/. 
yohis  for  all  my  fhin,  and  he  has  given  me  for 
young  Harrifon^  the  Tatler^  the  prettieft  employ- 
ment in  Europe ;  fecretary  to  my  lord  Raby^  who 
is  to  be  ambafTador  extraordinary  at  the  Hague^ 
where  all  the  great  affairs  will  be  concerted  ;  fo 
we  fhall  lofe  the  Tatlers  in  a  fortnight.  I  will 
fend  Harrifon  to-morrow  morning  to  thank  the 
fecretary.  Poor  Biddy  Floyd  has  got  the  fmall- 
pox.  I  called  this  morning  to  fee  lady  Betty 
Germain  ;  and  when  (he  told  me  fo,  I  fairly  took 
my  leave.  I  have  the  luck  of  it  *  ;  for  about  ten. 
days  ago  I  was  to  fee  lord  Carteret  \  and  my  lady 
was  entertaining  me  with  telling  of  a  young  lady, 
a  coufin,  who  was  then  ill  in  the  houfe  of  the 
fmall-pox,  and  is  fmce  dead  ;  it  was  near  lady 
Betty  and  I  fancy  Biddy  took  the  fright  by  it. 
I  dined  with  Mr.  fecretary,  and  a  phyfician  came 
in  juft  from  Guifcard^  who  tells  us  he  is  dying  of 
his  wounds,  and  can  hardly  live  till  to-morrow.  A 
poor  wench  that  Guifcard  kept,  f^nt  him  a  bottle 
of  fack  ;  but  the  keeper  would  not  let  him  touch 
it,  for  fear  it  was  poifon.  He  had  tv/o  quarts  of 
old  clotted  blood  come  out  of  his  fide  to-day,  and 
is  delirious.  I  am  forry  he  is  dying ;  for  they  had 
found  out  a  way  to  hang  him.  He  certainly  had 
an  intention  to  murder  the  queen. 

*  Dr.  Sqjjift  never  had  the  fmall-pox. 

16.  I 
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l6.  I  have  made  but  litde  progrefs  in  this  let- 
ter for  fo  many  days^  thanks  to  Guifcard  and  Mr. 
Harlevy  and  it  would  be  endlefe  to  tell  you  all  the 
particulars  of  that  odious  fa£l.  I  do  not  yet  hear 
that  Guifcard  is  dead,  but  they  fay  'tis  impoffibie 

fhould  recover.    I  walkt  too  much  yefterday 
/or  a  man  with  a  broken  fhin  ;  to-day  I  refted, 
and  went  no  further  than  Mrs.  Vanhoinrig})^^ 
Vvhere  I  dined  ;   and  lady  Bctiy  Butler  coming  in 
about  fix,  I  was  forced  in  good  manners  to  fit 
with  her  till  nine  ;  then  I  came  home,  and  Mr. 
Ford  came  in  to  vifu  my  fliin,  and  fat  with  me  till 
eleven  :  fo  1  have  been  very  idle  and  naughty.  It 
^c>i;es  me  to  the  pluck  that  I  fhould  lofe  walking 
this  delicious  day.    Have  you  feen  the  Spe^aicr 
yet,  a  paper  that  comes  out  every  day  ?  'Tis  writ- 
ten by  Mr.  Steele^  who  feems  to  have  gathered  new 
life,  and  have  a  new  fund  of  wit ;   it  is  in  the 
fame  nature  as  his  Tatlers^  and  they  have  all  of 
tbem  had  fomething  pretty.     I  believe  Addifon 
and  he  club.    I  never  fee  them  ;  and  I  plainly 
told  Mr.  Hariey  and  Mr.  St.  John^  ten  days  ago, 
before  my  lord  keeper  and  lord  Rivers^  that  I  had 
been  foolifii  enough  to  fpend  my  credit  with  them 
in  favour  of  Addifon  and  Steele  \  but  that  I  would 
engage  and  promife  never  to  fay  one  word  in  their 
behalf,  having  been  ufed  fo  ill  for  what  I  had 
alread)'  done. — So,  nov/  1  am  got  into  the  way 
of  prating  again,  there  will  be  no  quiet  for  me. 
VVhen  PreflD  begins  to  prate.  Give  him  a  rap  upon 
the  pate. —  O  Lord^  how  I  blot^  'tis  time  to  leave 

17.  Guifcard  died  this  morning  at  two,  and 
the  coroner's  iaqueft  have  f  und  that  he  vv-'as  killed 
by  bruifes  received  from  a  mcflenger,  fo  to  clear 
ti)c  cabinet  counfellors  from  whom  he  received 

his 
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his  wounds.  I  had  a  letter  from  Ray?nofidy  wha 
cannot  hear  of  your  box  ;  but  I  hope  you  h^ve  it 
before  this  comes  to  your  hands.  1  dined  to-day 
with  Mr.  Lcvjis  of  the  fecrctary's  office,  Mr. 
Harley  has  abundance  of  extravafated  blood  comes 
from  his  brcaft  out  of  his  wound,  and  will  not  be 
well  fo  foon  as  we  expelled.  I  had  f  .)mething  to 
fay,  but  cannot  call  it  to  mind  (What  was  it?) 

18.  I  was  to-day  at  Court  to  look  for  the  duke 
of  Argyle^  and  give  him  the  memorial  about  . 
Ber7iape.  The  duke  p-oes  with  the  firit  fair  wind  : 
I  could  not  find  him,  but  I  have  given  the  memo- 
rial  to  another  to  give  him  ;  and,  however,  it 
flia!)  be  fent  after  him.  Bcrnage  has  made  a 
blunder  in  offering  money  to  his  colonel  without 
my  advice  ;  however  he  is  made  captain-lieute- 
nant, only  he  niuft  recruit  the  company,  v/hich 
will  coft  him  fort/  pounds,  and  that  is  cheaper 
than  a  hundred.  I  dined  to-day  widi  Mr.  fecre- 
tary  St.  John^  and  ftaid  till  feven,  but  would  not 
drink  his  Champaign  and  Burgundy^  for  fear  of  the 
gout.  My  fhin  mends,  but  is  not  well.  I  hops 
it  will  by  the  time  I  fend  this  letter,  next  Saturday » 

ig.  I  went  to-day  into  the  city,  but  in  a  coach, 
and  fofled  up  my  leg  on  the  feat  5  and  as  I  came 
home  I  went  to  fee  tvoor  Charles  Barnard's  books, 
which  are  to  be  fold  by  auction,  and  1  itch  to  Jay 
out  nine  or  ten  pounds  for  fome  fine  editions  of 
fine  authors.  But  'tis  too  far,  and  I  fliall  let  it 
flip,  as  I  ufually  do  all  fuch  opportunities.  I 
dined  in  a  Coffee-houje  with  Stratford  upon  chop-, 
and  fotr.e  of  his  v/ine.  Where  did  MD  dine  ? 
Why,  poor  MD  dined  at  home  to~day,  becaufe 
of  the  archbirnop,  and  they  could  not  go  abrraj, 
and  had  a  brcaft  of  mutton  and  a  pint  of  wine.  I 
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hope  Mrs.  TFalls  mends ;  and  pray  give  me  an 
account  what  fort  of  godfather  1  made,  and  whe- 
ther 1  behaved  myfelf  handfomely.  The  duke  of 
Argyle  is  gone  ;  and  whether  he  has  my  memorial, 
I  know  not,  till  I  fee  Dr.  Arhuthnott  *,  to  whom 
I  gave  it.  That  hard  name  belongs  to  a  Scotch 
doctor,  an  acquaintance  of  the  duke's  and  me  ; 
Stella  can't  pronounce  it.  Oh,  that  we  were  at 
Laracor  this  fine  day  !  the  v/illows  begin  to  peep, 
and  the  quicks  to  bud.  My  dream's  out  :  1  was 
a-dreamed  lafl:  night  that  I  eat  ripe  cherries. — 
And  now  they  begin  to  catch  the  pikes,  and  will 
ftiortly  the  trouts  (pox  on  thefe  minifters),  and  I 
would  fain  know  whether  the  floods  were  ever 
fo  high  as  to  get  over  the  holly  bank  or  the 
river  walk;  if  lo,  then  all  my  pikes  are  gone; 
but  I  hope  not.  Why  don't  you  afk  Parvifcl 
thefe  things,  firrahs  ?  And  then  my  canal,  and 
trouts,  and  whether  the  bottom  be  fine  and  clear  ? 
But  hearkee,  ought  not  Parvifol  to  pay  in  my  lafl: 
year's  rents  and  arrears  out  of  his  hands  ?  I  am 
thinking,  if  either  of  you  have  heads  to  take  his 
accounts  it  fhould  he  paid  in  to  you ;  otherwife 
to  Mr.  Wcilh.  I  will  write  an  order  on  t'other 
fide  ;  and  do  as  you  will.  Here's  a  world  of  bu- 
finefs ;  but  I  nr.ufl:  go  fleep,  I'm  drowfy  ;  and  fo 
good  night,  l^c, 

20.  This  fore  (bin  ruins  me  in  coach  hire ;  no 
lefs  than  tv/c  fiiillings  to-day  going  and  coming 
from  the  city,  where  I  dined  with  one  you  never 

*  It  is  rcafcnable  to  fiippofe  that  S^zvift^s  acquaintance 
with  Arai/t/j?io/t  commenced  jahout  this  time;  for 
in  the  original  letter  S^iff  mifpels  his  name,  and  writes 
\X.  Arthhiirthnet ,  in  a  clear  large  hand,  that  MD  might 
not  miilake  any  of  the  letters. 
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heard  of,  and  pafled  an  infipid  day*  I  v/rit  th!s- 
poit  to  Bernagt\  with  the  account  I  told  you  above. 
I  hope  he  will  like  it ;  'tis  his  ovyn  fault,  or  it 
vrouid  have  been  better.  I  reckon  your  next 
letter  will  be  full  of  Mr.  Harley^s  tabbing.  He 
ftill  mends,  but  abundance  of  exrravafated  blood 
has  come  out  of  the  wound  :  he  keeps  his  bed, 
and  fees  nobody.  The  fpeaker's  eldeft  fon  is  juft 
dead  of  ihe  fmall-pox,  and  the  houfe  is  adjourned 
a  week,  to  give  him  time  lo  wipe  ofF  his  tears.  I 
1  think  it  very  hiuidfcmely  done  ;  but  I  believe 
one  reafon  is,  that  they  v/ant  Mr.  Harley  fo  much. 
Bid(iy  Floyd  is  like  tb  do  well  :  and  fo  go  to  your 
dean's,  and  roaft  his  oranges,  and  lofe  your  money,, 
do  fo,  you  faucy  fluts.  SuUa^  you  loil  three  lliil- 
lings  and  four  pence  t'other  night  at  Stohe*Sy  yeSy. 
you  did,  and  PrcJIo  Itcod  in  a  corner,  and^  favjf 
you  all  the  while,  and  then  ftole  avv^ay.  I  dream 
very  ofien  1  am  in  Ireland^  and  that  I  have  left 
my  cloaths  and  things  behind  me,  and  have  not 
taken  leave  of  any  body  ;  and  that  the  niiniftry 
expe6l  mc  to-morrow,  and  fuch  nonfenfe. 

21.  I  Vv^ould  not  for  a  guinea  have  a  letter  front 
you  till  this  goes  ;  and  go  it  fnall  on  Saturd/iy,. 
fciith.  I  dined  v/ith  Mrs.  Vaiihotnrigh^  to  fave 
my  flriin,  and  then  went  on  fome  bufmefs  to  the 
ftcretary,  and  he  was  not  at  home. 

22.  Yeflerday  was  a  fliort  day's  journal :  but 
what  care  I  ?  what  cares  faucy  Prrjlo  ?  Dartencuf 
invited  me  to  dinner  to-day-    Don't  you  know 
Daricncuf?    T  hat's  the  man  that  kno-vvs  every 
^ thing,   and  that  every  body  knows  ;  and  that 
^  kriovvs  v/here  a  knot  of  rabble  are  r:o;ng  on  a 

holiday,  and  when  they  were  there  lalv  :  and  tiien 

I  I  went  to  the  C jTee  hoine.    My  fliin  n^endsj  but 
5  -         >  • 
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is  not  quite  healed  :  I  ought  to  keep  It  up,  but 
I  don't ;  »I  e'en  let  it  go  as  it  comes.  Pox  take 
Parvifol  and  his  watch.  If  I  do  not  receive  the 
ten  pound  bill  I  am  to  get  towards  it,  I  will  nei- 
ther receive  v/atch  nor  chain  ;  lo  let  Parvifol 
know. 

23.  I  this  day  appointed  the  duke  of  Ormond 
to  meet  him  at  Ned  Southwell's^  about  gn  affair  of 
priming  IriJI)  Prayer-Booh^  &c»  but  the  duke  never 
came.  There  Southwell  had  letters  that  two  pac- 
quets  are  taken ;  fo  if  MD  writ  then,  the  letters 
are  gone  ;  for  they  are  pacquets  coming  here.  Mr. 
Harlcy  is  not  yet  well,  but  his  extravafated  blood 
continues,  and  I  doubt  he  will  not  be  quite  well 
in  a  good  while :  I  find  you  have  heard  of  the 
facSt,  by  SouthweWs  letters  from  Ireland:  What 
do  you  think  of  it  ?  I  dined  with  Sir  "John  Per  civ  al^ 
and  faw  his  lady  fitting  in  the  bed,  in  the  forms  of 
a  lying-in  woman  ;  and  coming  home  my  fore 
fliin  itched,  and  I  forgot  what  it  was,  and  rubbed 
off  the  f — b,  and  blocd  came  ;  but  I  am  now 
got  into  bed,  and  have  put  on  allum  curd,  and  it 
is  almoft  well.  Lord  Rivers  told  me  yefterday  a 
piece  of  bad  news,  as  a  fecret,  that  the  Pretender 
is  going  to  be  married  to  the  duke  of  Savoy's 
daughter.  'Tis  very  bad  if  it  be  true.  We  were 
walking  in  the  Mall  with  fome  Scotch  lords,  and 
he  cculd  not  tell  it  until  they  were  gone,  and  he 
bade  nie  tell  it  to  none  but  the  fecretary  of  ftate 
and  AdD,  This  goes  to-morrow,  and  I  have  no 
room  but  to  bid  my  deareft  little  AID  good  night. 

24.  I  will  now  feal  up  this  letter,  and  fend  it ; 
for  I  reckon  to  have  none  from  you  ('tis  morning 
now)  between  this  and  night  j  and  I  will  put  it 

in 
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in  the  poft  with  my  own  hands.  I  am  going  out 
in  great  haftc  ;  fo  tarewel,  i^c. 

LETTER  XIX. 

London,  March  24,  lyro-lf, 

J  T  was  a  little  crofs  in  PreJIo  not  to  fend  to-day 
to  the  Coffce-houfe  to  fee  whether  there  was  a 
letter  from  MD  before  I  fent  away  mine  ;  but 
faith  I  did  it  on  purpofe,  becaufe  I  would  feorn  to 
anfwer  two  letters  of  yours  fucceffively.  This 
way  *of  journal  is  the  worft  in  the  world  for 
writing  of  news,  unlefs  one  does  it  the  laft  day; 
and  fo  I  will  obferve  henceforward,  if  there  be 
any  politicks  or  fluff  worth  fending.  My  fliin 
mends  in  fpitc  of  the  fcratching  laft  night.  I 
dined  to-day  at  Ned  SouthweiFs  with  the  bifliop  of 
OJfory  and  a  parcel  of  Irljh  gentlemen.  Have  you. 
yet  feen  any  of  the  Spe^ators  P  Juft  three  weeks 
to-day  fince  I  had  your  laft,  N.  il,  I  am  afraid  I 
have  loft  one  by  the  pacquet  that  was  taken  ;  that 
will  vex  me,  confidering  the  pains  MD  take  to 
write,  efpecially  poor  pretty  Stella and  her  weak 
eyes.  God  blcfs  them  and  the  owner,  and 
fend  them  well,  and  little  me  together,  I  hope  ere 
long.  This  illncfs  of  Mr.  Harley  puts  every  thing 
backwards,  and  he  is  ftill  down,  and  like  to  be  fo, 
by  that  extravafatcd  blood  which  comes  from  his 
breaft  to  the  wound  :  it  was  by  the  fecond  blow 
Guifcard  gave  him  after  the  penknife  was  broken. 
I  am  fliocked  at  that  villainy  whenever  I  think  of 
it.  Biddy  Floyd  is  paft  danger,  but  will  lofe  all 
her  beauty  :  fue  had  them  mighty  thick,  efpecially 
about  her  nofe. 
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25-  Rooming.  I  wifli  you  a  merry  New-ymVy 
this  is  the  firit  day  of  the  year,  you  know,  with 
us,  and  'tis  Lady- day.  I  muft  rife  and  go  to  mjr 
lord  keeper:  it  is  not  ftiaving-day  to-day,  fo  I 
fliall  be  early.  I  am  to  dine  with  Mr.  fecretary 
St..  John,  Good  «';orrow,  my  miftreffes  both, 
good  morrow.  Stella  wiil  be  peeping  out  of  her 
room  at  Mrs.  de  Caiidres^  down  upon  the  folks  as 
they  come  from  church  ;  and  there  comes  Mrs. 
Prcby^  and  that's  my  lady  Southzvel!^  and  there's, 
lady  Betty  Rochjort.  I  long  to  hear  how  you  are 
fettled  in  your  new  lodgings.  Iwifh  1  were  rid  of 
my  old  ones,  and  that  Mrs.  Brent  could  contrive 
to  put  up  my  books  in  boxes,  and  lodge  them  in 
fome  fafe  place,  and  you  keep  my  papers  of  im- 
portance. But  I  muft  rife,  I  tell  you. — At  night. 
So  1  vifited  and  dined  as  I  told  you,  and  what  ot 
that  }  We  have  let  Guifcard  be  buried  at  laft^ 
after  fliewing  him  pickled  in  a  trough  this  fort- 
night for  tv/o  pence  apiece  :  and  the  fellow  that 
ihewed  would  point  to  his  body,  and,  See,  gen- 
tlemen, this  is  the  wound  that  v/as  given  him  by 
,bis  grace  the  duke  of  Ormond ;  and  this  is  the 
wound,  ^c.  and  then  the  fliow  was  over,  and 
another  fet  of  rabble  came  in.  'Tis  hard  our  laws 
would  not  fufl-er  us  to  hang  his  body  in  chains, 
becaufe  he  was  not  tried  ;  and  in  the  eye  of  our 
law  every  man  is  innocent  till  then.  —  Mr.  Harley 
is  jjill  very  weak,,  and  never  out  of  bed. 

26.  This  was  a  mod  delicious  day  ;  and  my 
fhin  being  pait  danger,  1  v/alkt  like  lightning 
above  two  hours  in  the  Park.  We  have  crenerallv 
one  fair  clay,  and  then  a  great  deal  of  rain  for  thice 

*  iV/Z)"3  lougings  were  exa^lly  oppofite  to  St,  Marys 
Church, 
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or  four  days  together.  AW  things  are  at  a  flop  in 
parliament  for  want  of  Mr.  Hurley-,  they  cannot 
ftir  an  inch  without  him  in  their  mOli:  material 
affairs  :  and  we  fear  by  the  caprice  of  Radciiffc^ 
who  will  admit  none  but  his  own  furi^eon,  he  has 
not  been  v/ell  lookt  after.  I  dined  at  an  alehoufe 
wi(h  Mr.  Lewis ^  but  had  his  wine.  Don't  you 
beo;in  to  fee  the  flowers  and  blofloms  of  the  field  ? 
How  bufy  Ihould  I  be  now  at  Laracor  ?  No  news 
pf  your  box  ?  I  hope  you  have  it,  and  are  this 
minute  drinking  the  chocolate,  and  that  the  fmell 
of  the  Brazil  tobacco  has  not  affedtcd  it.  I  would 
be  glad  to  know  whether  you  like  it,  becauie  I 
v/ould  fend  you  more  by  people  that  are  nov/  every 
day  thinking  of  going  to  Ireland ;  therefore  pray 
tell  me,  and  tell  me  foon  :  and  1  will  have  the 
ftrono;  box. 

27.  A  rainy  wretched  fcurvy  day  from  morning 
till  night :  and  my  neighbour  Vanhomrtgh  invited 
me  to  dine  v/ith  them  :  and  this  evening  I  palled 
at  Mr.  Prior's  with  Dr.  Freind  \  and  'tis  now  paft 
twelve,  fo  I  muft  go  fieep. 

28.  Morning.  Oh  faith,  you're  an  impudent 
fiiucy  couple  of  fluttekins  for  prefuming  to  write 
fo  loon,  faid  1  to  myfelf  this  morning;  who 
knows  but  there  may  be  a  letter  from  MD  at  the 
Coffee-houfe  ?  Vv^cU,  you  muft  know,  and  fo,  I 
juit  now  fent  Patrick^  and  he  brought  me  three 
letters,  but  not  one  from  AdD^  no  indeed,  for  I 
read  all  tlie  fuperfcriptions  ;  and  not  one  from 
MD,  One  I  opened,  it  was  from  the  archbilhop  ; 
t'other  I  opened,  it  was  from  St  aunt  sn  ;  the  third 
I  took,  and  lookt  at  the  hand.  Whofe  hand  is 
this?  iays  I,  yes,  r>ys  I,  whofe  hand  is  this? 
Then  there  was  wax  between  the  foids ;  then  I 
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began  to  fufpeft  ;  then  I  peeped  ;  faith,  it  was 
IFcdh's  hand  after  all  :  then  f  opened  it  in  a  rage, 
and  then  it  was  little  MD^s  hand,  dear,  little, 
pretty,  charming  MD\  fweet  hand  again.  O 
Lord,  en't  here  a  clutter  and  a  fiir,  and  a  buftle, 
never  faw  the  like.  Faith,  I  believe  yours  lay 
fome  days  at  the  poft-office,  and  that  it  came  be- 
fore my  eighteenth  went,  but  that  I  did  not  ex- 
pecSl  it,  and  I  hardly  ever  go  there.  Well,  and 
lb  you  think  Til  anfwcr  this  letter  now  ;  no  faith, 
and  fo  I  won't.  I'll  make  you  wait,  young 
women  ;  but  I'll  enquire  immediately  about  poor 
Dingley\  exchequer  trangum  *.  What,  is  that 
Vedel  again  a  foldier  ?  Was  he  broke  ?  Til  put  it 
in  BenTookes  hand.  I  hope  Vedel  could  not  fell 
it. — At  night.  Vedel^  Vedel^  poh,  pox,  I  think 
I  it  is  Vedcau\  aye,  Vedeau^  now  I  have  it  ^  let  me 
fee,  do  you  name  him  in  yours  ?  Yes,  Mr.  "John 
Vedeau  is  the  brother;  but  where  does  this  bro- 
ther live  ?  I'll  enquire.  This  was  a  fafl-day  for 
the  public  ;  fo  I  dined  late  with  Sir  Matthmj 
Dudley^  whom  I  have  not  been  with  a  great  while. 
He  is  one  of  thofe  that  muft  lofe  his  employment 
whenever  the  great  (hake  comes  ;  and  I  can't  con- 
tribute to  keep  him  in,  though  I  have  dropt 
words  in  his  favour  to  the  minifhy  \  but  he  is  too 
violent  a  Whtg^  and  friend  to  the  lord-treafurer  f, 
to  ftay  in.  'Tis  odd  to  think  how  long  they  let 
thofc  people  keep  their  places;  bat  the  reafon  is, 
they  have  not  enough  to  fatisfy  all  expcdlers,  and 
fo  they  keep  them  all  in  hopes,  that  they  may  be 
good  hoys  in  the  mean  time;  and' thus  the  old 
ones  hold  in  ftill.  The  comptroller  told  me,  that 
shere  are  eight  people  expedl  his  flaff.    I  waikt 

f  He  muft  mean  an  exchequer  tally.^ 
t  Earl  of  QodQlphin^ 
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after  dinner  to-day  round  the  Park.  What,  do 
I  write  politicks  to  little  young  women  ?  Hold 
your  tongue,  and  go  to  your  dean's. 

2g.  Morning.    If  this  be  a  fine  day  I  will 
wjilk  into  the  city,  and  fee  Charles  BarnarcTs  li- 
brary. What  care  I  for  your  letter,  faucy  N,  12  ? 
I  will  fay  nothing  to  it  yet :  faith,  I  believe  this 
will  be  full  before  its  time,  and  then  go  it  muft. 
I  will  always  write  once  a  fortnight ;  and  if  it 
goes  fooner  by  filling  fooner,  why  then  there  is  fo 
much  clear  gain.    Morrow,  morrow,  rogues  and 
laffes  both,  I  can't  lie  fcribling  here  in  bed  for 
your  play  ;  I  muft  rife,  and  fo  morrow  again.— 
At  night.    Your  friend  Montgomery  and  his  fifter 
are  here,  as  I  am  told  by  Patrick     I  hzve  feen 
him  often,  but  take  no  notice  of  him  :  he  is  grov/n 
very  ugly  and  pimpled.    They  tell  me  he  is  a 
gamefter,  and  wins  money. — How  could  I  help 
it,  pray  ?  Patrick  fnufFt  the  candle  too  fhort,  and 
the  greafe  ran  down  upon  the  paper  f .    It  en't 
my  fault,   'tis  Patrick's  fault ;   pray  now  don't 
blame  Prejlos    I  walkt  to-day  in  the  city,  and 
dined  at  a  private  houfe,   and  went  to  fee  the 
auction  of  poor  Charles  Barnard's  books  ;  they 
wxre  in  the  middle  of  the  phyfick  books,   fo  I 
'bought  none  ;  and  they  are  fo  dear,  I  believe  I 
fhall  buy  none,  and  there's  an  end  j  and  go  to 
^toite's^  and  I'll  go  fleep, 

30.  Morning.  This  is  Good- Friday^  you  muft 
know,  and  I  muft  rife  and  go  to  Mr,  fecretary 
about  fome  bufinefs,  and  Mrs.  Fanhc??irigh  defires 
me  to  breakfaft  with  her,  becaufe  fhe  is  to  inter- 

f  It  caufed  a  violent  daub  on  the  paper^  which  flill 
continues  much  dif\:oloured  in  the  ori2:inal. 

O  ^  cede 


(  ; 


cede  for  Patrick^  who  is  fo  often  drunk  and  quar- 
relfome  in  the  houfe,  that  I  was  refolved  to  fend 
him  over ;  but  he  knows  all  the  places  where  I 
fend,  and  is  fo  ufed  to  my  ways,  that  it  would  be  in- 
convenient to  me  ;  but  when  I  come  to  Ireland^  I 
will  difcharge  him.  f  Sir  Thomas  Manfel^  one  of 
the  lords  of  the  trcafury,  fetting  me  down  at  my 
door  to-day,  f^iw  Patrick^  and  fwore  he  was  a 
Teagiulandcr.  I  am  fo  ufed  to  his  face,  I  never  ob- 
ferved  it,  but  thought  him  a  pretty  fellow.  Sir 
Andrevj  Fountain  and  I  fupped  this  fafl:  day  with 
Mrs.  Vanhomrigh,  W e  were  afraid  Mr.  Harley^s 
wound  v^'ouid  turn  to  a  F'ijiula\  but  we  think  the 
danger  is  now  paft.  He  rifes  every  day,  and 
walks  about  his  room,  and  we  hope  he  will  be 
out  in  a  fortnight.  Prior  fliewed  me  a  handfome 
paper  of  vcries  he  has  writ  on  Mr.  Harlcy^  acci- 
dent :  they  are  not  out  ;  I  will  fend  them  to  you^ 
if  he  will  give  me  a  copy. 

31.  Morning.  What  fliall  we  do  to  make 
April  ioo\s  thjs  year,  now  it  happens  on  Sunday? 
Patrick  brings  word  that  Mr.  Harley  ftill  mends, 
and  is  u^  every  day.  I  delign  to  fee  him  in  a  few 
days  :  and  he  brings  me  word  too  that  he  has 
found  out  Fedeauh  brother's  {hop  :  I  (hall  call 
there  in  a  day  or  two.  It  feems  the  wife  lodges 
next  door  to  the  brother.  I  doubt  the  fcoundre* 
v/as  broke,  and  got  a  commiffion,  or  perhaps  is  a 
voluntier  gentleman,  and  cxpe£ls  to  get  one  by 
his  valour.  Morrow,  firrahs,  let  me  rife. — At 
night.  I  dined  to-day  with  Sir  Thomas  Manfel, 
We  were  walking  in  the  Park^  and  Mr.  Lewis 
came  to  us.    Manfel  afirit  Where  we  dined  ?  We 

+  He  forgot  here  to  fay,  At  Kight.  See  what  goes 
before, 

X  ,  '  faid. 
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fald,  Together,  He  fald,  we  fhoiilJ  dine  With 
him,  only  his  wife  defircd  him  to  bring  nobody, 
becaufe  fhe  had  only  a  leg  of  mutton.  I  faid,  I 
would  dine  with  him  to  chufe ;  but  he  would 
fend  a  fervant  to  order  a  plate  or  two  :  yet  this 
man  has  ten  thoufand  pounds  a  year  in  land,  and 
is  a  lord  of  the  treafury,  and  is  not  covetous  nei- 
ther, but  runs  out  m.erely  by  flattering  and  ne- 
gligence. The  worft  dinner  I  ever  fdw  at  the 
dean's  was  better  :  but  fo  it  is  with  abundance  of 
people  here,  I  called  at  night  at  Mr.  Harleyh^ 
'  who  begins  to  walk  in  his  room  with  a  flick,  but 

is  mighty  weak.  See  how  much  I  have  loft 

with  that  ugly  greafe  f.  ^Tis  your  fault,  pray  j 
and  I'll  go  to  bed. 

Jpril  I.  The  duke  of  Buckingham's  houfe  fell 
down  laft  night  with  an  earth- quake,  and  is  half 
fvvallowed  up  ; — Won't  you  go  and  f::e  it  ?  —  An 
Jpril  fool,  an  Jpril  fool,  oh  ho,  young  women. 
Well,  don't  be  angry,  I'll  make  you  an  April 
fool  no  more  till  the  next  time  :  we  had  no  fport 
here,  beca'jfe  it  is  Sunday^  and  E  after -Sunday,  \ 
dined  with  the  fecretary,  who  feemcd  terribly 
dov/n  and  melahcholv,  which  Mr.  Prior  and 
Lewis  obferved  as  wqW  as  I :  perhaps  fomethine  is 
gone  wrong  ;  perhaps  there  is  nothing  in  it.  Gcd 
biefs  my  own  deareft  MD^  and  all  is  well. 

2.  VVe  have  fuch  windy  weather,  'tis  trouble- 
fome  walking,  yet  all  the  rabble  have  got  into 
our  P^rk  thefe  Eafler  holidays.  I  am  plagued 
with  one  Ricbardfon^  an  Irijh  parfon,  and  his  pro- 

t  The  candle-greafe  mentioned  before,  which  foaked 
through,  deformed  this  part  of  the  paper  on  the  fecond 
page. 

.       O4  jea 
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jefl:  of  printing  Irljh  Bibles^  &c.  to  make  you 
Chrijiians  in  that  country  :  I  befriend  him  what  I 
can  on  account  of  the  archbifhop  and  bifliop  of 

Clogher,'  But  what  bufinefs  have  I  to  meddle. 

Don't  you  remember  that,  firrah  Stella  ? 
what  v/as  that  about,  when  you  thought  I  was 
meddling  with  fomething  that  was  not  my  bufi- 
nefs ?  Oh  faith,  you  are  an  impudent  flut,  I  re- 
member your  doings,  I'll  never  forget  you  -as  long 
as  I  live.  Lewis  and  I  dined  together  at  his  lodg- 
ings. But  where's  the  anfvver  tq  this  letter  of 
MD's.  O  faith,  Prefio^  you  muit  think  of  that. 
Time  enough,  fays  faucy  Prejlo. 

3.  I  was  this  morning  to  fee  Mrs.  Barton ;  I 
love  her  better  than  any  body  here,  and  fee  her 
feldomer.  Why  really  now,  fo  it  often  happens 
in  the  world,  that  where  one  loves  a  bodv  bed— 
pmah,  pfhah,  you  are  fo  filly  with  your  moral 
obfervations.  Well,  but  fhe  told  me  a  very  good 
ftory.  An  old  gentlewoman  died  here  two  months 
ago,  and  left  in  her  will,  to  have  eight  men  and 
eight  maids  bearers,  v/ho  fticuld  have  two  guineas 
apiece,  ten  guineas  to  the  parfon  for  a  fermon,  and 
jtwo  guineas  to  the  clerk.  But  bearers,  parfon 
and  clerk  muft  be  all  true  virgins  ;  and  not  to  be 
admitted  till  they  took  their  oaths  of  virginity  : 
fo  the  poor  woman  ftill  lies  unburied,  and  fo  muft 

do  till  the  general  refurreilion.  1  called  at  Mr. 

fecretary's,  to  fee  what  the  D —  ailed  him  on 
Sunday  ;  I  made  him  a  very  proper  fpeech,  told 
him,  I  obferved  he  was  much  out  of  temper  ; 
that  I  did  not  exped  he  would  tell  me  the  caufe, 
but  would  be  glad  to  fee  he  was  in  better;  and 
one  thing  I  warned  him  of,  Never  to  appear  cold 
to  me,  for  I  w^ould  not  be  treated  like  a  fchool- 
toy  i  that  I  had  felt  too  much  of  that  in  my  life 

already 
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already  (meaning  from  Sir  William  Temple)  that 
I  expected  every  great  minifter,  who  honoured 
me  with  his  aquaintance,  if  he  heard  or  faw  any 
thing  to  my  difadvantage,  would  let  me  know  it 
in  plain  words,  and  not  put  me  in  pain  to  guefs 
by  the  change  or  coldnefs  of  his  countenance  or 
behaviour;  for  it  was  v^'hat  I  would  hardly  bear 
from  a  crowned  head,  and  I  thought  no  fubjeft's 
favour  v/as  v/orth  it  ;  and  that  I  defigned  to  let 
my  lord  keeper  and  Mr.  Harley  know  the  fame 
thing,  that  they  might  ufe  mc  accordingly.-  He 
took  all  right ;  faid,  1  had  reafon,  vowed  nothing 
ailed  him  but  fitting  up  whole  nights  at  bufmefs, 
and  one  night  at  drinking;  would  have  had  me 
dined  with  him  and  Mrs.  Majha?ns  brother,  to 
make  up  matters  ;  but  I  would  not.  I  don't  knovv^, 
but  I  would  not.  But  indeed  I  was  engaged  with 
my  old  friend  Rollinforiy  you  never  heard  of  him 
before. 

4.  I  fometimes  look  a  line  or  two  back,  and  fee 
plao;uy  miftakes  of  the  pen  ;  how  do  you  get 
over  them  ?  You  are  puzzled  fometimes.  Why, 
I  think  what  I  faid  to  Mr.  fecretary  was  right. 
Don't  you'  remember  how  I  ufed  to  be  in  pain 
when  Sir  William  Temple  would  look  cold  and  out 
of  humour  for  three  or  four  days,  and  I  ufed  to 
fufpefl:  a  hundred  reafons.  I  have  pluckt  up  my 
fpirit  fince  then,  faith  ;  he  fpoiled  a  fine  gentle- 
man. J  dined  Vvith  my  neighbour  Vanhomrigh^  and 
iWZ),  poor  MD^  at  home  on  a  loin  of  mutton 
and  half  a  pint  of  wine,  and  the  mutton  was 
raw,  poor  Stella  could  not  eat,  poor  dear  rogue, 
and  Dinghy  was  fo  vext ;  but  we'll  dine  at  Stoyte^s 
to-morrow.  Mr,  Harley  promifed  to  fee  me  in  a 
•  day  or  two,  fo  I  called  this  evening  ;  but  his  foa 
and  others  were  abroad,  and  he  afleep,  fo  I  came 

away. 
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away,  and  found  out  Mrs.  Vedeau.  She  drew 
out  a  letter  from  Dinghy^  and  faid  (he  would  get 
a  friend  to  receive  the  money.  I  told  her  I  would 
employ  Mr.  Tooke  in  it  henceforward.  Her  huf- 
band  bought  a  lieutenancy  of  foot,  and  is  gone 
to  ForiiigaU  He  fold  his  (hare  of  the  fhop  to 
his  brother,  and  put  out  the  money  to  maintain 
.her,  ail  but  what  bought  the  commijlion.  She 
lodges  within  two  doors  of  her  brother.  She 
told  me.  It  made  her  very  melancholy  to  change 
her  manner  of  life  thus,  but  trade  w.is  dead,  i^c. 
She  fays,  flie  will  write  to  you  foon.  I  defign 
to  engage  Ben  Tcoke^  and  then  receive  the  parch- 
ment from  her.'  1  gave  Mr.  Doppi/ig  a  copy 

of  Prior  s  verfes  on  Mr.  Harley^  he  fent  them 
yellerday  to  Ireland^  fo  go  look  for  them,  for 
I  won't  be  at  the  trouble  to  tranfcribe  them  here. 
They  will  be  printed  in  a  day  or  two.  Give  my 
hearty  fervice  to  Stoyte  and  Catherine  ;  upon  my 
word  I  love  them  dearly,  and  defire  you  will  tell 
them  fo  :  pray  defire  ^oody  Stoyte  not  to  let  Mrs. 
Walls  and  Mrs.  Johnfon  cheat  her  of  her  money 
at  ombre,  but  aflure  her  from  me,  that  fhe  is  a 
bungler.  Dine  with  her  to-day,  and  tell  her  fo, 
and  drink  my  health,  and  good  voyage,  and  fpeedy 
■return,  and  fo  you're  a  rogue, 

5.  Morning.  Now  let  us  proceed  to  examine 
a  faucy  letter  from  one  Madam  il^D.  — Ggd  Al- 
mighty biefs  poor  dear  Stella^  and  fend  her  a  great 
many  Birth-days^  all  happy,  and  healthy,  and 
wealthy,  and  v;ith  me  ever  together,  and  never 
afunder  again,  unlefs  by  chance.  When  I  find 
you  are  happy  or  merry  there,  it  makes  me  fo 
here,  and  I  can  hardly  imagine  you  abfent  when 
1  am  reading  your  letter,  or  writing  to  you.  No 
faith,  you  are  juft  here  upon  this  little  paper,  and 
'        '  thcrefcrire 
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therefore  I  fee  and  talk  with  you  every  evening 
conftantly,  and  fometimes  in  the  morning,  but 
not  always  in  the  morning,  becaufe  that  is  not 

fo  modelt  to  young  ladies.  What,  you  would 

fain  palm  a  letter  on  me  more  than  you  fent ;  and 
I,  like  a  fool,  muft  look  over  all  yours,  to  fee 
w^hether  this  was  really  A^.  12.  or  more.  [Pa- 
trick has  this  moment  brought  me  letters  from  the 
bifhop  of  C log h er  Tind  Parvijol%  my  heart  was  at 
my  mouth  for  fear  of  one  from  MD  \  v/hat  a 
difgrace  would  it  be  to  have  two  of  yours  ta  an- 
fwer  together  ?  But  faith  this  fliall  go  to  night, 
for  fear,  and  then  come  when  it  will,  I  defy  it.] 
No,  you  are  not  naughty  at  all,  write  when  you 
are  difpofed.  And  fo  the  dean  told  you  the  ftory 
of  Mr.  Harley  from  the  archbifhop ;  I  warrant  it 
never  fpoiled  your  fupper,  or  broke  off  your  game. 
Nor  yet,  have  not  you  the  box  ;  I  wifh  Mrs. 
Edgworth  had  the  — .  But  you  have  it  now,  I  fup- 
pofe  ;  and  is  the  chocolate  good,  or  has  the  to- 
bacco fpoiled  it  ?  Leigh  flays  till  Sterne  has  done 
his  bufinefs,  no  longer ;  and  when  that  will  be, 
God  knows  :  I  befriend  him  as  much  as  I  can, 
but  Harley  ^  accident  ftops  that  as  w^ell  as  all  things 
elfe.  You  guefs,  Madam  Dingley^  that  1  fiiall 
ftay  a  round  twelvemonth  ;  as  hope  faved,  I  w^ould 
come  over,  if  I  could,  this  minute;  but  v/e  will 
talk  of  that  by  and  bye. — Your  afFair  of  Vedcau 
I  have  told  you  of  already  ;  now  to  the  next^ 
turn  over  the  leaf.  Mrs.  Dobhim  lies,  I  have  nc> 
more  provifion  here  or  in  Ireland  than  I  had.  I 
am  pleafed  that  Stella  the  conjurer  approves  what 
I  did  with  A4r.  Harley  *  \  but  your  generofity 
makes  m.e  mad  ;  I  know  you  repine  inwardly  at 
Prejlo's  abfence  ;  you  think  he  has  broken  hi5 

In  relation  to  the  Bank  Note, 

,Word 
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word  of  coming  in  three  months,  and  that  this  is 
always  his  trick  ;  and  now  Stella  fays,  (lie  does 
not  fee  poflibly  how  I  can  come  av/ay  in  hafte, 
and  that  MD  is  fatisfied,  £sV.    A  n't  you  a  rogue 
to  overpower  me  thus  ?   I  did  not  expe£l  to  find 
fuch  friends  as  I  have  done.    They  may  indeed 
deceive  me  too.    But  there  are  important  reafons 
[Pox  on  this  greafe,  this  candle  tallow  !]  why 
they  fhouid  not  *.    I  have  been  ufed  barbaroufly 
by  the  late  miniflry  ;  I  am  a  little  piqued  in  ho- 
nour to  let  people  fee  I  am  not  to  be  defpifed. 
The  affurances  they  give  me,  without  any  fcruple 
or  provocation,  are  fuch  as  are  ufually  believed  in 
the  world ;  they  may  come  to  nothing,  but  the  firft 
opportunity  that  offers,  and  is  negle£led,  I  fhall 
depend  no  more,  but  come  away  f.    I  could  fay 
a  thoufand  things  on  this  head,  if  I  were  with 
you.    1  ai>i  thinking  why  Stella  fhouid  not  go  to 
the  Bath^  if  flie  be  told  it  will  do  her  good  ;  1 
will  make  Parvifol  get  up  fifty  pounds,  and  pay  it 
you  ;  and  you  may  be  good  houfewives,  and  live 
cheap  there  fome  months,  and  return  in  Autumn^ 
or  vifit  London^  as  you  pleafe :  pray  think  of  it, 
I  writ  to  Bern  age,  dire£led  to  Curry  ^  ;  I  wifn  he 
had  the  letter.    I  will  fend  the  bohea  tea,  if  I 
can.    The  bifliop  of  Kibnore^  I  don't  keep  fuch 
company  ;  an  old  dying  fool  whom  I  never  was 
with  in  my  life.    So  I  am  no  godfather  ;  all  the 
better.    Pray,  Stella^  explain  thofe  two  v/ords  of 
yours  to  me,  what  you  mean  by  Viliiany  and 

*  Sivift  was,  at  this  time,  their  great  fupport  and 
champion. 

f  And  fo  at  lad  he  threatened ;  (^''ide  his  letter  to 
Mrs.  Dinghy,  No.  c;o.  Dodjley's  Colledlion)  or  perhaps 
he  never  would  have  got  that  trifling  Dcaiiry  of  St, 
Patrick'^, 

Dainger^ 
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Dainger  *,   and  you,  Madam  Dinghy^  what  is 

Chrijiianlng  ?  Lay  your  letter  this  way^  this 

way^  and  the  devil  a  bit  of  difference  between.this 
way  and  t'other  way.  No ;  Fl]  fhew  you,  lay 
them  this  zvay^  this  way^  and  not  that  way^  that 

way\,  You  (hall  have  your  aprons  ;  and  Til 

put  all  your  commiffions  as  they  come,  in  a  paper 
together,  and  don't  think  Til  forget  MD\  or- 
ders, becaufe, they  are  friends;  I'll  be  as  careful, 
as  if  they  were  ftrangers.    I  know  not  what  to 
do  about  this  Clements,    Walls  will  not  let  me 
fay  any  thing,  as  if  Mr.  Pratt  was  againft  him  j 
and  now  the  bifhop  of  Cloghcr  has  written  to  me 
•in  his  behalf.    This  thing  does  not  rightly  fall  in 
my  way,  and  that  people  never  confider :  I  always 
give  my  good  offices  where  they  are  proper,  and 
that  I  am  judge  of;  however,  I  will  do  what  I 
can.    But,  if  he  has  the  name  of  a  Whig^  it  v/ill 
be  hard,  confidering  my  lord  Anglefea  and  Hyde 
are  very  much  othcrvvife,  and  you  know  they 
have  the  employment  of  deputy  treafurer.    If  the 
fiOiick  (hould  take  you  of  going  to  the  Bath^  I 
here  fend  you  a  note  on  Parvifol  \  if  not,  you  may 
tear  it,  and  there's  an  end.  Farewel. 

If  you  have  an  imagination  that  the  Bath  will 
do  you  good,  1  fay  again,  I  would  have  you  go ;  if 
not,  or  it  be  inconvenient,  burn  this  note.  Or,  if 
you  would  go,  and  not  take  fo  much  money,  take 
thirty  pounds,  and  I  will  return  you  twenty  from 

*  It  may  be  fomewhat  amazing  to  declare  ;  but 
Stella,  with  all  her  wit  and  good  fenfe,  fpelled  very 
ill.     And  Dr.  S^jjift  infilled  greatly  upon  women  s 
^fpeiiing  well. 

t  The  fiope  of  the  letters  in  the  words  this  ^ay^ 
this  ivay,  is  to  the  left  hand,  but  the  flope  of  the  words 
that  'iiay,  that  ivay,  is  to  the  right  hand. 

hence. 
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hence.  Do  as  you  pleafc,  firrahs.  I  fuppofe  it 
will  not  be  too  late  for  the  firft  feafon  ;  if  it  be, 
I  would  have  you  refolve  however  to  go  the 
fecond  feafon,  if  the  dodtors  fay  it  will  do  you 
good,  and  you  fancy  fo. 

LETTER  XX. 

I London,  April  5,  171 1, 
PUT  my  nineteenth  in  the  poft-ofSce  juft  now 
myfelf,  as  I  came  out  of  the  city,  where  I  dined. 
This  rain  ruins  me  in  coach-hire ;  I  walkt  away 
fixpennyworth,  and  came  within  a  fhilling  length, 
and  then  took  a  coach,  and  got  a  lift  back  for  no- 
thing ;  and  am  now  bufy. 

6.  Mr.  fecretary  defired  I  would  fee  him  this 
morning,  faid  he  had  feveral  things  to  fay  to  me, 
and  faid  not  one ;  and  the  duke  of  Ormond  fcnt 
to  defire  I  would  meet  him  at  Mr.  Southwells  by 
ten  this  m.orning  too,  which  I  did,  thinking  it 
was  fome  particular  matter.  All  the  Irijh  in  town 
were  there,  to  confult  upon  preventing  a  bill  for 
laying  a  duty  on  Iri/h  yarn  j  fo  we  talkt  awhile, 
and  then  all  went  to  the  lobby  of  the  houfe  of 
commons,  to  folicit  our  friends,  aTid  the  duke 
came  among  the  reft  ;  and  lord  Anglefca  folicited 
admirably,  and  I  did  u'onders.  But  after  al!,  the 
matter  was  put  off  till  M.Qnuiy^  and  then  we  arc 
to  be  at  it  a^-am.  1  dined  v/ith  lord  Moimijoy^ 
and  lookt  over  him  at  chefs,  which  put  me  in 
mind  of  5teVa  and  Grijfyth,  i  came  home,  and 
that  dog  Patrick  was  nut  withm,  fo  I  rrctted,  and 
fretted,  and  v/hat  good  did  that  do  me  ?  And  fo 
get  you  gene  to  your  deans,  You  couple  of  queans. 

i  can't  fiiid  rhyme  to  IVulh  and  Stoyte.  Yes, 

yes.  You  expe'cl  M:  s, /"f^^Z/j,  Be  dreis'd  when  fhc 

7  calls, 
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Calls,  To  carry  you  to  Stoyte^  Or  elfe  hont  foit. 
Henley  told  me  that  the  Tories  were  infupport-able 
peopie,  becaufe  they  are  for  bringing  in  French 
claret,  and  will  not  fup-port*  Mr,  Harley  will 
hardly  get  abro'ad  this  week  or  ten  days  yet.  I 
reckoji  when  I  fend  away  this  letter  he  will  be 
juft  got  into  the  houfe  of  commons.  My  laft 
letter  went  in  twelve  days,  and  fo  perhaps  may 
this.  No  it  won't,  for  thofe  letters  that  go 
under  a  fortnight  are  anfwcrs  to  one  of  yours, 
otherwife  you  muft  take  the  days  as  they  happen, 
fome  dry,  fome  wet,  fome  barren,  fome  fruitful^ 

fome  merry,  fome  infipid  ;  fome,  fffc.  1  will 

write  you  word  exactly  the  firft  day  I  fee  young 
goofeberries,  and  pray  obferve  how  much  later  you 
are.  We  have  not  had  five  fine  days  this  five 
v/eeks,  but  rain  or  wind.  'Tis  a  late  Spring  they 
fay  here. — Go  to  bed,  you  two  dear  faucy  bratSj 
and  don't  keep  me  up  all  night. 

7.  Ford  has  been  at  Elyfoin^  to  avoid  Good-Fri- 
day and  Eq/ier- Sunday,  He  forced  me  to-day  to- 
dine  v/ith  him;  and  tells  me,  there  are  letters 
from  Ireland  giving  an  account  of  a  great  indif- 
ciet'on  in  the  archbifliop  of  DuhUv^  who  applied 
a  ftory  out  of  Tacitus  very  reflcdingly  on  Mr. 
Harley^  and  that  tVv^enty  people  have  written  of 
it ;  I  do  not  believe  it  yet.  I  called  this  evening 
to  fee  Mr.  fecrctary,  who  has  been  very  ill  vv^ith 
the  gravel  and  pain  in  his  back,  by  Burgundy  zxx^i 
Champagne,,  added  to  the  fittixng  up  all  night  at 
buiii^^efs ;  I  found  him  drinking  tea  while  the  reft 
were  at  Champagne^  and  was  very  glad  of  it.  I 
have  chid  him  fo  feverely  that  I  hardly  kncvvTw^hc- 
ther  he  would  t^ke  it  well  :  then  I  went  and  fat 
iin  hour  with  Mrs.  Si,  "Jthn^  w^ho  is  growino;  a 
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great  favourite  of  mine ;  (he  goes  to  the  Bath  on 
IVcdnejday^  for  (he  is  much  out  of  health,  and  has 
begged  me  to  take  care  of  the  fecretary. 

8.  I  dined  to-day  with  Mr.  fecretary  S/.  "John  ; 
he  gave  me  a  letter  to  read,  which  was  from  the 
pubiiflier  of  the  news- paper  called  the  Pojl'hoy\ 
in  it  there  was  a  long  copy  of  a  letter  from  Dublin^ 
giving  an  account  of  what  the  Whigs  faid  upon 
Mr.  thrleys  being  ftabbed,  and  how  much  they 
abufe  him  and  Mr.  fecretary  St.  John  ;  and  at  the 
end  there  was  half  a  dozen  lines,  telling  the  ftory 
of  the  archbifhop  of  Dublin^  and  abufing  him 
horribly  ;  this  was  to  be  printed  on  Tuefday.  I 
told  the  fecretary  I  would  not  fufFer  that  about 
the  archbifhop  to  be  printed,  and  fo  I  croft  it  out ; 
and  afterwards,  to  prevent  all  danger,  I  made 
him  give  me  the  letter,  and,  upon  further  thought, 
v/ould  let  none  of  it  be  publifned  :  and  I  fent  for 
the  printer  and  told  him  fo,  and  ordered  him,  in 
the  fecretary 's  name,  to  print  nothing  reflecting 
on  any  body  in  Ireland  till  he  had  fhewed  it  me. 
Thus  I  have  prevented  a  terrible  fcandal  to  the 
archbifhop,  by  a  piece  of  perfect  good  fortune. 
1  will  let  him  know  it  by  next  poft  ;  and  pray, 
if  you  pick  it  out,  let  me  know,  and  whether 
he  is  thankful  for  it  3  but  fay  nothing. 

g*  I  was  to-day  at  the  houfe  of  commons  again 
about  theiv  yarn,  at  lord  'Anglefea'%  defire,  but  the 
bufinefs  is  again  put  oft'  till  Monday.  I  dined 
with  Sir  ydm  Stanley^  by  an  affignation  I  had 
made  with  Mr.  St.  Joh?i^  and  George  Gra7ivi'e^  the 
fecretary  at  war,  but  they  let  in  other  company, 
fome  ladies,  and  fo  we  were  not  as  eafy  as  1  in- 
tended. My  head  is  pretty  tolerable,  but  every  day 
I  feel  fome  little  diiorders  s  I  have  left  oft'  fnuff" 
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fince  Sujuhy^  finding  myfelf  much  worfe -after 
talcing  a  good  deal  at  the  fecretary's.  I  v/oiild 
not  let  him  drink  one  drop  of  Champagne  or  Bnr^ 
gundy  without  water,  and  in  compliment  I  did 
fo  myfelf.  He  is  much  better,  but  when  he  is 
well  he  is  like  Stella^  and  will  not  be  governed. 
So  go  to  your  Stoytes^  and  Til  go  fleep, 

10.  I  have  been  vifiting  lady  Worjley  and  Mrs. 
Barton  to-day,  and  dined  foberly  with  my  friend 
Lezv'is.    The  dauphin  is  dead  oF  an  apoplexy  ;  I 
wifti  he  had  lived  till  the  finiftiing  of  this  letter, 
that  it  might  be  nev/s  to  you  ;  Duncomh^  the  rich 
alderman,  died  to-day,  and  1  hear  has  left  the 
duke  of  Argyle^  v/ho  married  his  niece,  two  hun- 
dred thoufand  pounds  ;  I  hope  it  is  true,  for  I 
love  that  duke  mightily.    1  writ  this  evening  to 
the  archbifliop  of  Duhiin^  about  what  I  told  you  ; 
and  then  went  to  take  leave  of  poor  Mrs.  5/. 
^ohn^  who  gave  me  ftri£l  charge  to  take  care  of 
the  fecretary  in  her  abfence,  faid  fhe  had  none  to 
truft  but  me  ;  and  the  poor  creature's  tears  came 
frefh  in  her  eyes.    Before  w^e  took  leave,  I  was 
drav/n  in  by  the  other  ladies  and  Sir  ^John  Stanley 
to  raffle  for  a  fan,  with  a  pox  ;  it  was  four  guineas, 
and  we  put  in  feven  fliilllngs  apiece,  feveral  raf- 
fling for  abfent  people  ;  but  I  loft,  and  fo  mift 
an  opportunity  of  Ihewing  my  gallantry  to  Mrs, 
St.  fohn^  whom  I  defigned  to  have  pre  Tented  it 
to,  if  I  had  won.    Is  Dilly'^  gone  to  the  Bath? 
His  face  v/ill  w^hizz  in  the  water  ;  I  fuppofe  he 
will  write  to  us  from  thence,  and  will  take  London 

in  his  way  back.  The  rabble  will  fay.  There 

goes  a  drunken  parfon,  and  which  is  worfe,  'they 
will  fay  true.    Oh,  but  you  mufl  know  i  carried 
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Ford  to  dine  with  Mr.  St,  John  laft  Sunday^  that 
he  may  brag  when  he  goes  back,  of  dining  with 
a  fecretary  of  ftate.  The  fecretary  and  1  went 
away  early,  and  left  him  drinking  with  the  reft, 
and  he  told  me,  that  two  or  three  of  them  were 
drunk.  They  talk  of  great  promotions  to  be 
made  ;  that  Mr.  Harley  is  to  be  lord  treafurer, 
and  lord  Poulet  f  mafter  of  the  horfe,  &c.  but 
they  are  only  conjeilure.  The  fpeaker  is  to  make 
Mr.  Harley  a  compliment  the  firft  time  he  comes 
into  the  houfe,  v/hich  I  hope  will  be  in  a  week.  He 
has  had  an  ill  furgeon,  by  the  caprice  of  that  puppy 
Dr.  RadcUffe  ;  which  has  kept  him  back  fo  long  ; 
and  yefterday  he  got  a  cold,  but  is  better  to-day. 
— What ;  I  think  I  am  llark  mad  to  write  fo  much 
in  one  day  to  little  faucy  MD ;  here's  a  deal  of 
ftulF,  indeed  ;  can't  you  bid  thofe  little  dear 
rogues  good  night,  and  let  them  go  fleep,  Mr. 
Prefio  ?  When  your  tongue  runs  there's  no  ho 
with  jou,  pray. 

II.  Again  at  the  lobby,  like  a  lobcock,  of  the 
houfe  of  commons,  about  your  Irijh  yarn,  and 
again  put  off  till  Friday  \  and  I  and  Patrick  went 
into  the  city  by  water,  where  I  dined,  and  then 
I  went  to  the  audnon  of  Charles  Barnard\  books, 
but  the  good  ones  were  fo  monftrous  dear,  1  could 
not  reach  them,  fo  I  laid  out  one  pound  feven 
fhillings  but  very  indifferently,  and  came  away, 
and  will  go  there  no  more.  Henl.y  would  fain 
engage  me  to  go  with  Steele  and  Rowe^  &c.  to  an 
invitation  at  Sir  William  Read's.  Surely  you  have 
heard  of  him.  He  has  been  a  mountebank,  and 
is  the  queen's  oculift  ;  he  makes  admirable  punch, 

f  He  was  at  this  time  firll  commilTioner  of  the  trea- 
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and  treats  you  in  gold  velTels.  But  I  am  ertgagedf^ 
and  won't  go,  neither  indeed  am  I  fond  of  the 
jaunt.    So  good  night,  and  go  fleep. 

12.  I  went  abxDut  noon  to  the  fecretary,  who  is 
very  ill  with  a  cold,  and  fometimes  of  the  gravel, 
with  his  Cha?npanie^  &c.  I  fcolded  him  like  a  dog, 
and  he  {)romires  faithfully  more  care  for  the  fu- 
ture.   To-day  my  lord  Anglefea^  and  Sir  Thomas 
Hanmer^  and  Prior  and  I  dined,  by  appointment, 
with  lieutenant  general  Webb.    My  lord  and  I 
Itaid  till  ten  o'clock,  but  we  drank  foberly,  and 
I  always  with  water.    There  was  WMth  us  one 
Mr.  Campain^  one  of  the  O^ober  Club^  if  you 
know  what  that  is  ;  a  Club  of  country  members, 
who  think  the  minifters  are  too  backward  ia 
punifhing  and  turning  cut  the  Whigs.    1  found 
my  lord  and  the  reft  thought  I  had  more  credit 
with  the  miniftry  than  I  pretend  to  have,  and 
would  have  enpaged  m.e  to  put  them  upon  fome- 
thing  that  would  fatisfy  their  defires,  and  indeed 
1  think  they  have  fome  reafon  to  complain  ;  how- 
ever, I  will  not  burn  my  fingers.    I'll  remember 
Stella  s  chiding  ;  What  had  you  to  do  with  what 
did  not  belong  to  you,  ^>^c.    However,  you  will 
give  me  leave  to  tell  the  miniftry  my  thoughts 
when  they  afk  them,  and  other  people's  thoughts 
fometimes   when   they  do  not  alk  j   fo  ^thinks 
Dingley, 

13.  I  called  this  morning  at  Mrs.  Vedcaus 
again,  who  has  employed  a  friend  to  get  the 
money  ;  it  will  be  done  in  a  fortnight,  and  then 
fhe  will  deliver  me  up  the  parchment,  I  went 
then  to  fee  Mr.  Harley^  who  I  hope  v/ill  be  out  in 
a  few  days  ;  he  was  in  excellent  good  humour, 
only  complained  to  me  of  the  negle6l  of  Guif- 
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rard^s  cure,  how  glad  he  would  have  been  to  have 
had  him  live.  Mr.  fecretary  came  in  to  us,  and 
we  were  very  merry  till  lord  chamberlain  (duke 
of  Shrew/bury)  came  up,  then  colonel  Majham 
and  I  went  ofF,  after  1  had  been  prefented  to  the 
duke,  and  that  we  made  two  or  three  filly  com- 
pliments fui table  to  the  occafion.  Then  I  attended 
at  the  houfe  of  commons  about  your  yarn,  and 
'tis  again  put  off.  Then  Ford  drew  me  to  dine 
at  a  tavern,  it  happened  to  be  the  day  and  the 
houfe  where  the  Odiober  Club  dine.  After  we  had 
dined,  coming  down  we  called  to  enquire,  whe- 
ther our  yarn  bufuiefs  had  been  over  that  day, 
and  I  fent  into  the  room  for  Sir  George  Beau?nont. 
But  I  had  like  to  be  drawn  into  a  difficulty;  for 
in  two  minutes  out  comes  Mr.  Finchj  lord  Guern^ 
Jey  z  fon,  to  let  me  know,  that  my  lord  Comptoriy 
the  ftev/ard  of  this  feaft,  defired,  in  the  name  of 
the  Clitb^  that  1  would  do  them  the  honour  to 
dine  v/ith  them.  I  fent  mycxcufes,  adorned  with 
about  thirty  compliments,  and  got  off  as  faft  as 
I  could.  It  would  have  been  a  moft  improper 
thing  for  fiie  to  dine  there,  confidernig  my  friend- 
Clip  with  the  miniftry.  The  Club  is  about  a 
hundred  and  fifty,  and  near  eighty  of  tbem  were 
then  going  to  dinner  at  two  long  tables  in  a  great 
<2;round  room.  At  evening;  I  went  to  the  audiion 
of  Barnard's  books,  and  laid  out  three  pounds 
three  fhillings,  but  I'll  go  there  no  more  ;  and  fo 
1  [aid  once  before,  but  now  I'll  keep  to  it.  I 
forgot  to  telU  that  when  I  dined  at  IVebUs  with 
lord  Anglefea^  f  fpoke  to  him  of  Clements^  as  one 
recommended  for  a  very  honeft  gentleman,  and 
good  officer,  and  hoped  he  would  keep  him  :  he 
faid,  he  had  n6t  thought  otherwife,  and  that  he 
fhould  certainly  hold  his  place,  while  he  con- 
tinued to  defejve  ii  ^  and  I  could  not  find  there 
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had  been  any  Intentions  from  his  lordfliip  againfl: 
hinm.  But  1  tell  you,  hunny,  the  impropriety  of 
this,  A  great  man  will  do  a  favour  for  me,  or 
for  my  friend  ;  but  why  fhould  he  do  it  for  my 
friend's  friend.  Recommendations  fliould  ftop 
before  they  come  to  that.  Let  any  friend  of  qiine 
recommend  one  of  his  to  me  for  a  thing  in  my 
^ower,  I  v/ill  do  it  for  his  fake  ;  but  to  fpeak  to 
another  for  my  friend's  friend,  is  againfl;  all  rea- 
fon  ;  and  I  defire  you  will  underftand  this,  and 
difcourage  any  fuch  troubles  given  me.  —  I  hope 
this  may  do  fome  good  to  Clem-nts^  it  can  do  him 
no  hurt  ;  and  I  find  by  Mrs.  Pratt^  that  her  huf- 
band  is  his  friend ;  and  the  bifhop  of  Clogber  fays, 
Clemerifs  danger  is  not  from  Pratt^  but  from 
fome  other  enemies,  that  think  him  a  Whig, 

14.  I  was  fo  bufy  this  morning  that  I  did  not 
go  out  till  late.  1  writ  to-day  to  the  duke  of 
Argyle^  but  faid  nothing  of  Bernage^  who,  1  be- 
lieve, will  not  fee  him  till  ^pahi  is  conquered, 
and  that  is,  not  at  all.  I  v/as  to-day  at  lord  SheU 
burns^  and  fpoke  to  Mrs.  Pratt  again  about  Cle- 
ments  \  her  hufband  himfelf  wants  iome  good  of- 
fices, and  I  have  done  him  very  good  ones  lately, 
and  told  Mrs.  Pratt ^  I  expected  her  hufband 
ftiould  ftand  by  Clements  in  return.  Sir  Andrew 
Fountain  and  I  dined  with  neighbour  Vanhoinrigh  ; 
he  is  mighty  ill  of  an  Aj%ma^  and  apprehends 
himfelf  in  much  danger;  'tis  his  own  fault,  that 
will  rake  and  drink,  when  he  is  but  juft  crawled 
out  of  his  grave.  I  v/ill  fend  this  letter  juft  nov/, 
becaufe  I  think  my  half  year  is  out  for  my  lodg- 
ing ;  and,  if  you  pleafe,  I  would  be  glad  it  were 
paid  oft,  and  fome  deal  boxes  made  for  my  books, 
and  kept  in  fome  fafe  place,  I  would  give  fome- 
thing  for  their  keeping  :  but  I  doubt  that  lodging 
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will  not  ferve  me  when  I  come  back  ;  I  v/ould 
have  a  larger  place  for  books,  and  a  ftable,  if  pof- 
fible.  So  pray  be  fo  kind  to  pay  the  lodging, 
and  all  accounts  about  it  ;  and  get  Mrs.  Brent 
to  put  up  my  things.  1  would  have  no  books 
put  in  that  trunk  where  my  papers  are.  If  you 
do  not  think  of  going  to  the  Bath,  I  here  fend 
you  a  bill  on  Parvifol  for  twenty  pounds  Irijh^  out 
of  which  you  will  pay  for  the  lodging,  and  fcore 
the  reft  to  me.  Do  as  you  pleafe,  and  love  poor 
Prefto^  that  loves  MD  better  than  his  life  a  thou- 
fand  millions  of  times.    Farewel,  -MD,  &c.  &c. 

LETTER  XXI. 

R London,  April  14,  171 1, 
EMEMBER,  firrahs,  that  there  are  but  nine 
days  between  the  dates  of  my  two  former  letters. 
I  fent  away  m^y  twentieth  this  moment,  and  now 
am  writing  on  like  a  fifh,  as  if  nothing  was  done. 
But  there  was  a  caufe  for  my  hafting  away  the 
laft,  for  fear  it  fhould  not  come  time  enough  be- 
fore a  new  quarter  began.  I  told  you  where  I 
dined  to-day,  but  forgot  to  tell  you  what  I  be- 
lieve, that  Mr.  Harley  will  be  lord  treafurer  in  a 
fhort  time,  and  other  great  removes  and  promo- 
tions made.    This  is  my  thought, 

15.  I  was  this  morning  with  Mr.  fecretary, 
and  he  is  grown  pretty  v/ell.  I  dined  with  him 
to-day,  and  drank  fome  of  that  wine  which  the 
duke  of  Tufcony  ufed  to  fend  to  Sir  U^iUiam  Temple  : 
he  always  fends  fome  to  the  chief  minifters.  I 
liked  it  mightily,  but  he  does  not  5  and  he  or- 
dered his  butler  to  fend  me  a  cheft  of  it  to-mor- 
row. Would  to  God  MD  had  it.  The  queen 
is  well  again,  and  was  at  chapel  to-day,  ts^V. 


I   215  ) 


1 6.  I  went  with  Ford  into  the  city  to  day,  and 
dined  with  Stratford^  and  diank  Tockay,  and 
then  we  went  to  the  auction  ;  hue  1  did  not  lay 
out  above  twelve  fliillings.  My  head  is  a  little 
out  of  order  to-night,  though  no  formal  lit.  My 
lord  keeper  has  fent  to  invite  me  to  dinner  to-mor- 
row, and  you'll  dine  better  with  the  dean,  and 
God  blefs  you.  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  ycfter- 
day  was  fcnt  me  A  Narrative  printed,  with  all 
the  circtjmftances  of  Mr.  Harlcys  llabbing.  I 
had  not  time  to  do  it  myfelf ;  fo  1  feitt  my  hints 
to  the  author  of  the  Atalantis  *,  and  flie  has 
cook'd  it  into  a  fix-penny  pamphlet,  in  her  own 
ftyle,  only  the  firft  page  is  left  as  I  was  beginning 
it.  But  1  was  afraid  of  difobliging  Mr.  Harley 
or  Mr.  St.  'John  in  one  critical  point  about  it,  and 
fo  would  not  do  it  myfelf.  It  is  worth  your  read- 
ing, for  the  circumftances  are  all  true.  My  chefl: 
of  Florence  was  fent  me  this  morning,  and  coft 
me  feven  and  fix-pence  to  two  fervants,  1  would 
give  two  guineas  you  had  it,  i^c. 

17.  I  was  fo  out  of  order  with  my  head  this 
morning,  that  I  was  going  to  fend  my  excufes  to 
my  lord  keeper  ;  but  however  I  got  up  at  eleven, 
and  walked  there  after  tv/o,  and  ftaid  till  eight. 
There  was  Sir  Thomas  Manjel^  Prior ^  George  Gran^ 
ville^  and  Mr.  Cafar^  and  we  were  very  merry. 
My  head  is  ftill  wrong,  but  I  have  had  no  formal 
fit,  only  I  totter  a  little.  I  have  left  ofF  fnufF 
altogether.  I  have  a  noble  roll  of  tobacco  for 
grating,  very  good.  Shall  I  fend  it  to  MD^  if 
fhe  likes  that  fort  ?  My  lord  keeper  and  our  this 
day's  company  are  to  dine  on  Saturday  Wi^h  George 

.Granville^  and  to-morrow  I  dine  with  lord  Jng- 
lefea. 

f  Mrs.  Manley, 
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1 8.  Did  you  ever  fee  fuch  a  blundering  goofe- 
cap  as  Prejlo?  I  faw  the  number  21  a-top,  and 
fo  I  went  on  as  if  it  were  the  day  of  the  month, 
whereas  this  is  but  Wednefday  the  i8th.  How 
fhall  I  do  to  blot  and  alter  them  ?  I  have  made  a 
fhift  to  do  it  behind,  but  it  is  a  great  botch.  I 
dined  with  lord  Anglej'ea  to  day,  but  did  not  go 
to  the  houfe  of  commons  about  the  yarn  ;  my 
head  was  not  well  enough.    I  know  not  what's 
the  matter ;  it  has  never  been  thus  before  :  two 
days  together  giddy  from  morning  till  night,  but 
not  with  any  violence  or  pain  ;  and  I  totter  a 
little,  but  can  make  fliift  to  walk.    I  doubt  I 
muft  fall  to  my  pills  again  :  I  think  of  going  into 
the  country  a  little  way.    I  tell  you  what  you 
muft  do  henceforward :  you  muft  inolofe  your 
letters  in  a  fair  half  (heet  of  paper,  and  direit  the 
outfide  To  Erafmus  Lewis^  efquire,  at  my  lord 
Dartmouth's  office  at  Whitehall :  for  I  never  go  to 
the  Coffee-houfe^  and  they  will  grudge  to  take  in 
my  letters.    I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  your  mother 
was  to  fee  me  this  morning,  and  brought  me  a 
flafk  of  fweat  water  for  a  prefent,  admirable  for 
my  head  \  but  I  fhall  not  fmell  to  it.    She  is 
going  to  Sheen  with  lady  Giffard :  (he  would  fain 
fend  your  papers  over  to  you,  or  give  them  to  me. 
Say  what  you  would  have  done,  and  it  ftiall  be 
done  ;  becaufe  I  love  Stella ^  and  Ihe  is  a  good  i 
daughter,  they  fay,  and  fo  is  Dingley. 

19.  This  morning  general  IVebhv^zs  to  give  me 
a  vifit :  he  goes  with  a  crutch  and  ftick,  yet  was 
forced  to  come  up  two  pair  of  ftairs.  I  promifed 
to  dine  with  him,  but  afterwards  fent  my  ex- 
cufes,  and  dined  privately  in  my  friend  Lewis's 
lodgings  at  Whitehall^  with  whom  I  had  much 
bufmeis  to  talk  of,  relating  to  the  publick  and 
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myfelf.  Little  Harrifon  the  Tatler  goes  to-mor- 
row to  the  fecretarylhip  I  got  him  at  the  Hague^ 
and  Mr.  8t,  Johrj  has  made  him  a  prefent  of  fifty 
guineas  to  bear  his  charges.  An't  I  a  good  friend  ? 
Why  are  uot  you  a  young  fellow,  that  I  might 
prefer  you  ?  I  had  a  letter  from  Bernage  frora 
Kififale :.  he  tells  me  his  commiffion  for  captain- 
lieutenant  was  ready  for  him  at  his  arrival  :  fo 
there  are  two  jackanapefes  I  have  done  with.  My 
head  is  fomething  better  this  evening,  though  not 
well. 

20.  I  was  this  morning  with  Mr.  fecretary, 
whofe  pacquets  were  juft  come  in,  and  among 
them  a  letter  from  lord  Peterhorow  to  me :  he 
writes  fo  well,  I  have  no  mind  to  anfwer  him, 
and  fo  kind,  that  I  muft  anfwer  him.  The  em- 
peror's death  muft,  I  think,  caufe  great  altera- 
tions in  Europe^  and,  I  believe,  wi]l  haften  a 
Peace.  We  reckon  our  king  Charles  will  be 
chcfen  emperor,  and  the  duke  of  Savoy  fet  up  for 
Spain  ;  but  I  believe  he  will  make  nothing  of  it. 
Dr.  Freind  and  1  dined  in  the  city  at  a  printer's, 
and  it  has  coft  me  two  (hillings  in  coach-hire, 
and  a  great  deal  more  this  week  and  month, 
which  has  been  almoft  all  rain,  with  now  and 
then  fun-fhine,  and  is  the  trueft  April  that  I  have 
known  thefe  many  years.  The  lime-trees  in  the 
Park  are  all  out  in  leaves,  though  not  large  leaves 
yet.  Wife  people  are  going  into  the  country  ; 
but  many  think  the  Parliament  can  hardly  be  up 
thefe  fix  weeks.  Mr.  Harley  was  with  the  queen 
on  TuejUify,  I  believe  certainly  he  will  be  lord 
treafuier  :  I  have  not  feen  him  this  week. 

21.  Morning.  Lord  keeper,  and  I,  and  Prior 
and  Sir  Thomas  Manfel  have  appointed  to  dine 

this 
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this  day  with  George  Granville.  My  head,  I  thanlc 
God,  is  better;  but  to  be  giddyifti  three  or  four 
days  together  m(;rtified  me.  I  take  no  fnufF,  and 
I  will  be  very  regular  in  eating  little  and  the 
gentleil  meats.  How  Joes  poor  Stella  juft  now, 
with  hex  deans  apd  her  Stoytes  ?  Do  they  give  you 
health  for  the  money  you  lofe  at  ombre,  firrah  ? 
What  fay  you  to  that  ?  Poor  Dinghy  frets  to  fee 
Stella  lofe  that  four  and  eleven  pence,  t'other 
night.  Let  us  rife.  Morrow,  firrahs.  I  will 
rife,  fpight  of  your  litrle  teeth  ;  good  morrow. — 
At  night.  Oh,  faith,  you  are  little  dear  faucy 
boxes.  I  was  juft  going  in  the  morning  to  tell 
you  that  I  began  to  want  a  letter  from  MD^  and 
in  four  minutes  after  Mr.  Ford  fends  me  one  that 
Jie  had  pickt  up  at  St.  yames's  Coffce-houfe  ;  for  I 
go  to  no  Coffee-houfe  at  all.  And  faith,  I  was 
glad  at  heart  to  fee  it,  and  to  fee  Stella  fo  brifk. 

0  Lord,  what  pretending  ?  Well,  but  I  won't 
anfwer  it  yet;  I'll  keep  it  for  t'other  fide.  Well, 
we  dined  to-day  according  to  appointment ;  lord 
keeper  went  away  at  near  eight,  I  at  eight,  and 

1  believe  the  reft  will  be  fairly  fuddled  :  for  young 
Harcourty  lord  keeper's  fon,  began  to  prattle  be- 
fore 1  came  away.  It  will  not  do  with  Prior^s 
lean  carcafe.  I  drink  little,  mifs  my  glafs  often, 
put  water  in  my  wine,  and  go  away  b-fore  the 
reft,  which  I  take  to  be  a  good  receipt  for  fo- 
triety.  Let  us  put  it  into  rhyme,  and  fo  make  ^ 
proverb  ; 

Drink  little  at  a  time  ; 
Put  water  with  your  wine  ; 
Mifs  your  glafs  when  you  can  ;  9 
.  And  go  ofF  the  firft  man. 
God  be  thanked,  I  am  much  better  than  I  was, 
though  fomething  of  a  totterer.  ^  I  ate  but  little 
to-day,  and  of  the  gentleft  meat,  .  I  refufed  ham 
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and  pigeons,  peafe-foup,  ftev/ed  beef,  cold  fal- 
mon,  becaule  they  were  too  ftrong.  I  take  no 
fnufF  at  all,  but  fome  herb-fnuff  prefcribed  by 
Dr.  RadcUffc. 

Go  to  your  deans, 

You  couple  of  queans. 
I  believe  I  faid  that  already.     What  care  I  ? 
what  cares  Prejio  ? 

22.  Morning.  I  muft  rife  and  go  to  the  fc- 
crctary's.  Mr.  Harley  has  been  out  of  town  this 
week  to  refrefh  himfelf  before  he  comes  into  par- 
liament. Oh,  but  I  muft  rife,  fo  there  is  no. 
more  to  be  faid  ;  and  fo  morrow,  fir  rah  s  both. 
~Night.  I  dined  to-day  with  the  fecretary,  who 
has  engaged  me  for  every  Sundays  and  I  was  an 
hour  with  him  this  morning  deep  in  politicks, 
where  I  told  him  the  objeclions  of  the  Oiytober 
Club^  and  he  anfwered  all  except  one,  That  no 
Enquiries  are  made  into  paft  mifmanagement. 
But  indeed  I  believe  they  are  not  yet  able  to  make 
any  :  the  late  miniftry  were  too  cunning  in  their 
rogueries,  and  fenced  themfelves  with  an  A5i  of 
general  Pardon.  I  believe  Mr.  Harley  muft  be 
lord  treafur^r ;  yet  he  makes  one  difficulty  which 
is  hard  to  anfwer :  he  muft  be  made  a  lord,  and 
his  eftate  is  not  large  enough,  and  he  is  too  ge- 
nerous to  make  it  larger;  and  if  the  miniftry 
fliould  change  foon  by  any  accident,  he  v/ill  be 
left  in  the  fuds.  Another  difficulty  is,  that  if  he 
be  made  a  peer,  they  will  want  him  prodigioufly 
in  the  Hcufe  of  Commons^  of  which  he  is  the  greac 
mover,  anJ  after  him  the  fecretary,  and  hardly 
any  elfe  of  weight  *.  Tv/o  {hillings  more  to-day 
for  coach  and  chair.    I  fliall  be  ruined. 

*  That  is,  among  the  miniftry^ 

23.  S« 
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23-  So  you  expedt  an  anfwer  to  your  letter,  do 
you  fo  ?  Yes,  yes,  you  fliali  have  an  anfwer, 
you  fhaJl,  young  women.  I  made  a  good  puii 
on  Saturday  to  my  lord  keeper.  After  dinner  we 
had  coarfe  Doiley  napkins,  fringed  at  each  end, 
upon  the  table  to  drink  with :  nvy  lord  keeper 
fpread  one  of  them  between  him  and  Mr.  Prior  ; 
1  told  him  I  was  glad  to  fee  there  was  fuch  a 
Fringe/hip  [  Friendfliip  ]  between  Mr.  Prior  and 
his  lordfhip.  Prior  fvv^ore  it  was  the  worft  he  ever 
heard  :  I  faid  I  thought  fo  too  ;  but  at  the  fame 
time  I  thought  it  was  moft  like  one  of  Stellas 
that  ever  I  heard.  I  dined  to- day  with  lordyl^W- 
joy^  and  this  evening  faw'the  Venetian  ambaflador 
coming  from  his  firft  publick  audience.  His 
coach  was  the  moft  monftrous,  huge,  fine,  rich, 
gilt  thing  that  ever  I  faw.  1  loitered  this  even- 
ing, and  came  home  late^ 

24,  I  was  this  morning  to  vifit  the  duchefs  of 
Ormond^  who  has  long  defired  it,  or  threatned  (he 
would  not  let  me  vifit  her  dauo-hters,  I  lat  an 
hour  with  her,  and  we  were  good  company,  v/hen 
in  came  the  countefs  of  Bellamont^  with  a  pox. 
I  went  out,  and  we  did  not  know  one  another ; 

St  hearing  me  named,  fhe  afeed,  What,  is  that 
r.  Sivift  P  faid,  fhe  and  I  were  very  well  ac- 
quainted, and  fell  a  railing  at  me  without  mercy, 
£is  a  lady  told  me  that  was  there  ;  yet  I  never  was 
but  once  in  the  company  of  that  drab  of  a  coun- 
tefs. Sir  Jm/rezv  Fountain  and  I  dined  with  my 
neighbour  Fan,  I  defio:n  in  two  days,  if  pofTible, 
to  go  lodge  at  Chelfea  for  the  air,  and  put  myfelf 
under  a  ntc^Eitj  of  walking  to  and  from  London 
every  day.  I  writ  this  poft  to  the  bifhop  of  Clog- 
ber  a  long  politick  letter  to  entertain  him.    I  am 
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to  buy  flatues  and  Harnefe  *  for  them,  with  a 
vengeance.  I  have  packt  and  fealed  up  MD's 
twelve  letters  againft  1  go  to  Chelfea.  I  have  put 
the  lalt  commifiions  of  AdD  in  my  account-book  ; 
but  if  there  be  any  former  ones,  I  have  forgot 
them.  I  have  Ding!ey%  pocket-book  down,  and 
Stella* z  green  filk  apron,  and  the  pound  of  tea  ; 
pray  fend  me  word  if  you  have  any  other,  and 
down  they  fliall  go.  1  will  not  anfv/cr  your  let- 
ter yet,  faucy  boxes.  You  are  with  the  dean 
juft  now,  madam  Stella^  lofingyour  money.  Why 
don't  you  name  what  number  you  have  received  ? 
You  fay  yoU  have  received  my  letters,  but  don*t 
tell  the  number, 

25.  I  v/as  this  day  dining  in  the  city  with  very 
infignificant,  low,  and  fcurvy  company.  1  had  a 
letter  from  the  archbiftiop  of  Dublin^  with  a  long 
denial  of  the  report  raifed  on  him  f,  which  yet 
has  been  fince  afllired  to  me  from  thofe  who  fay 
they  have  it  from  the  firft  hand ;  but  I  cannot 
believe  them.  1  will  fhew  it  to  the  fecretary  to- 
morrow.  I  will  not  anfwer  yours  till  I  get  to 
Cheljia, 

26.  Chelfea.  I  have  fent  two  boxes  of  lumber 
to  my  friend  Darteneufs  houfe,  and  my  cheft  of 
Florence  and  other  things  to  Mrs.  Vanhornrighj 
where  I  dined  to-day.  1  was  this  morning  with 
the  fecretary,  and  fliewed  him  the  archbiifhop's 
letter,  and  convinced  him  of  his  grace's  innocence, 
and  I  v/ill  do  the  fame  to  Mr.  Harley.  I  got  here 
in  the  ftage-coach  with  Patrick  and  my  portman- 
tua  for  fix-pence,  and  pay  fix  fliillings  a  week 

*  Farne/e, 

t  See  the  laft  Colledion  of  Letters,  printed  for  Dod-- 
Jley  and  others,  No.  45. 
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for  one  filly  room  with  confounded  coarfe  flieefsi 
We  have  had  fuch  a  horrible  deal  of  rain,  that 
there  is  no  walking  to  London^  and  1  muft  go  as 
1  came  until  it  mends  ;  and  befides  the  whelp  has 
taken  my  lodging  as  far  from  London  as  this  town 
could  afford,  at  leaft  half  a  mile  further  than  he 
need;  but  I  muft  be  content.  The  beft  is,  I 
lodge  juft  over-againft  Dr,  Atterhury  s  houfe,  and 
yet  perhaps  I  fhall  not  like  the  place  the  better 
for  that.  Well,  Til  ftay  till  to-morrow  before  I 
anfwer  your  letter;  and  you  muft  fuppofe  me 
always  writing  at  Chelfea  from  henceforward,  till 
I  alter  and  fay  London.  This  letter  goes  on  Sa-^ 
turday^  which  will  be  juft  a  fortnight ;  fo  go  and 
cheat  goody  Stoyte^  &c. 

27.  Do  you  know  that  I  fear  my  whole  cheft 
of  Florence  is  turned  four,  at  leaft  the  two  firft 
flafks  were  fo,  and  hardly  drinkable.  How  plaguy 
unfortunate  am  I"!  and  the  fecretary's  own  is 
the  beft  I  ever  tafted  ;  and  I  muft  not  tell  him, 
but  be  as  thankful  as  if  it  were  the  beft  in  Chri- 
Jlendom,  I  went  to  tov/n  in  the  fixpenny  ftage 
to-day,  and  hearing  Mr.  Harley  was  not  at  home, 
I  went  to  fee  him,  becaufe  I  knew  by  the  mef- 
fage  of  his  lying  porter  that  he  was  at  home. 
He  was  very  well,  and  juft  going  out,  but  made 
me  promife  to  dine  with  him  ;  and  betwixt  that 
and  indeed  ftrolling  about,  1  loft  four  pound  feven 
fliillings  at  play — with  a  —  a  a  — book- 
feller,  and  got  but  about  half  a  dozen  books 
I  will  buy  no  more  books  now,  that's  certain. 
Well,  I  dined  at  Mr.  Harley  came  away  at 
fix,  iliifted  my  gown,  caflbck,  and  periwig,  and 
walkt  hither  to  Chelfea^  as  I  always  defign  to  do 

*  This  mull  have  been  at  fome  raffling  for  books. 
^      ^  when 
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when  it  is  fair.  I  am  heartily  forry  to  find  mj 
friend  the  fecretary  ftand  a  little  ticklifti  with  the 
reft  of  the  miniftry ;  there  have  been  one  or  two 
difobliging  things  that  have  happened,  too  long 
to  tell  :  and  toother  day  in  parliament,  upon  a 
debate  of  about  thirity-hve  millions  that  have  not 
been  duly  accounted  for,  Mr.  fecretary  in  his 
warmth  of  fpeech,  and  zeal  for  his  friend  Mr, 
Brydges^  on  whom  part  of  the  blame  was  falling, 
faid,  he  did  not  know  that  either  Mr.  Brydges  or 
the  late  miniftry  were  at  all  to  blame  in  this  mat- 
ter ;  which  was  very  defperately  fpoken,  and  giv- 
ing up  the  whole  caufe  :  for  the  chief  quarrel 
againft  the  late  miniftry  was  the  ill  management 
of  the  treafure,  and  was  more  than  all  the  reft 
together.  I  had  heard  of  this  matter:  but  Mr* 
Foley  beginning  to  difcourfe  to-day  at  table,  with- 
out naming  Mr.  St,  John^  I  turned  to  Mr.  Har^ 
ley^  and  faid,  Jf  the  late  miniftry  were  not  to 
blame  in  that  article,  he  [Mr.  Harley']  ought  to 
lofe  his  head  for  putting  the  queen  upon  chang- 
ing them.  He  made  it  a  jeft;  but  by  feme  vvords 
dropt,  I  eafily  faw  that  they  take  things  ill  of 
Mr.  St,  John^  and  by  fome  hints  given  me  from 
another  hand  that  I  deal  with,  I  am  afraid  the 
fecretary  will  not  ftand  long.  This  is  the  fate 
of  Courts,  I  will,  if  I  meet  Mr.  St,  John  alone 
on  Sunday^  tell  him  my  opinion,  and  beg  him  to 
J  fet  himlelf  right,  elfe  the  confequences  may  be 
i  very  bad  ;  for  I  fee  not  hou^  they  can  well  want 
j  him  neither,  and  he,  would  make  a  troublefomc 
I  enemy.    But  enough  of  politicks. 

28.  Morning,  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  Mr. 
Harley  afkt  me  yefterday,  how  he  came  to  dif- 
oblige  the  archbiftiop  of  Dublin  ?  Upon  which 
(having  not  his  letter  about  me)  I  told  him  what 
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the  blfiiop  had  written  to  me  on  that  fubjeft 
and  defired  I  might  read  him  the  letter  fome  other 
time.    But  after  all,  from  what  I  have  heard  from 
other  hands,  I  am  afraid  the  archbifliop  is  a  little 
guilty.    Here  is  one  Brent  Spencer^  a  brother  of 
Mr.  Probys^  who  affirms  it,  and  fays  he  has 
leave  to  do  fo  from  Charles  Dering^  who  heard  the 
words ;  and  that  Ingoldfby  abufcd  the  archbiftiop, 
i3c.    Well,  but,  now  for  your  faucy  letter  ;  I 
have  no  room  to  anfwer  it  \  O  yes,  enough  on 
t'other  fide.     Are  you  no  ficker  ?    Stella  jeers 
Prejlo  for  not  coming  over  by  Cbrijimas ;  but  in- 
deed Stella  does  not  jeer  but  reproach  poor  poor 
Prejlo,     And  how  can  I  come  av/ay,  and  the 
Firji- Fruits  not  finifhcd  ?  I  am  of  opinion  the 
duke  of  Ormond  will  do  nothing  in  them  before  : 
he  goes,  which  will  be  in  a  fortnight,  they  fay ; 
and  then  they  muft  fall  to  me  to  be  done  in  his 
abfence.    No,  indeed,  I  have  nothing  to  print : 
you  know  they  have  printed  the  Mtfcellanies  al- 
ready.   Are  they  on  your  fide  yet  ?  If  you  have 
my  fnufF  box,  I'll  have  your  ftrong  box.  Hi, 
does  Stella  take  fnuff  again  ?  or  is  it  only  becaufe 
it  is  a  fine  box  ?  Not  the  Meddle^  but  the  Medley^ 
you  fool.    Yes,  yes,  a  wretched  thing,,  becaufe 
It  is  againft  you  Tories :  now  I  think  it  very  fine, 

and  the  Exa7mner  a  wretched  thins;.  Twift 

your  mouth,  firrah.  Guifcard^  and  what  you  will 
read  in  the  Narrative^  I  ordered  to  be  written, 
and  nothing  elfe.  The  Speclator  is  written  by 
Steele^  with  Addifon\  help  :  'tis  often  very  pretty. 
Yefterday  it  was  made  of  a  noble  hint  I  gave  him 
long  ago  for  his  Tatlers^  about  an  Indian  fup- 
pofed  to  write  his  Travels  into  England.    I  repent 

*  See  Letter  44  In  the  lafl  Collcdion  of  Letters, 
printed  for  Dodjley  and  others. 
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he  ever  had  it.  I  intended  to  have  written  a  hndk 
on  that  fubje£t.  I  believe  he  has  fpent  it  all  in 
one  paper,  and  all  the  under-hints  there  are  mine 
too  ;  but  I  never  fee  him  or  Addifon.  The  queen 
is  well,  but  I  fear  will  be  no  long  liver;  for  !I 
am  told  fhe  has  fometimes  the  gout  in  her  bov/els 
(I  hate  the  word  bowels.)  My  ears  have  been, 
thefe  three  months  part,  much  better  than  any 
time  thefe  two  years  ;  but  now  they  begin  to  be 
a  little  out  of  order  again.  My  head  is  better, 
though  not  right ;  but  I  truft  to  air  and  walking. 
You  have  got  my  letter,  but  what  number  ?  f 
fuppofe  18.  Well,  my  (hin  has  been  well  this 
monthi  No,  Mrs.  TP^eJiley  came  away  without 
her  hufband's  knowledge,  while  (he  was  in  the 
country  :  (he  has  written  to  me  for  fome  tea. 
They  lie  ;  Mr.  Harleys  wound  was  very  terrible  : 
he  had  convulfions,  and  very  narrowly  efcaped. 
The  bruife  was  nine  times  worfe  than  the  wound  : 
he  is  weak  ftill.  Well,  Brooks  married  ;  I  know 
all  that.  I  am  forry  for  Mrs.  Walls' s  eye  ;  I  hope 
'tis  better.  O  yes,  you  are  great  walkers :  but 
1  have  heard  them  fay,  Much  talkers.  Little 
walkers  :  and  I  believe  I  may  apply  the  old  pro- 
verb to  you  ;  If  you  talkt  no  more  than  you 
walkt,  Thofe  that  think  you  wits  would  be 
baulkt.  Yes,  Stella  fliall  have  a  large  printed 
iBlble  :  I  have  put  it  down  among  my  commiflions 
jfor  MD.  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  have  taken  the 
fancy  of  intending  to  read  the  Bible.  Pox  take 
the  box  ;  is  not  it  come  yet  ?  This  is  trufting  to 
your  youno;  fellows,  young  women  5  'tis  your 
fault :  I  thought  you  had  fuch  power  with  Sterne^ 
that  he  would  fly  over  Mount  Atlas  to  ferve  you. 
lYou  fay  you  are  not  fplenetick  ;  but  if  you  be, 

faith  you  will  break  poor  Prejlo^  1  won't  fay 

the  reft ;  but  I  vow  to  God,  if  I  could  decently 
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come  over  now,  I  would,  and  leave  all  fchemes 
of  politicks  and  ambition  for  ever.  I  have  not 
the  opportunities  here  of  preferving  my  health  by 
ridiny;,  feV.  that  1  have  in  Ireland ;  and  the  want 
of  health  is  a  great  cooler  of  making  one's  court. 
You  guefs  right  about  my  being  bit  with  a  direc- 
tion from  Walh^  and  the  letter  fiom  MD :  I  be- 
lieve I  defcribed  it  in  one  of  my  laft.  This  goes 
to-nighf ;  and  I  muft  now  rife  and  walk  to  town, 
and  walk  back  in  the  evening.  God  Almighty 
blefs  and  prefer ve  poor  MD,  Farewel. 

Oh  faith,  don't  think,  faucy  nofes,  that  I'll 
fill  this  third  fide  :  I  can't  ftay  a  letter  above  a 
fortnight  :  It  muft  go  then  ;  and  you  would  rather 
fee  a  fhort  one  like  this,  than  want  it  a  week 
Ionizer. 

Pvly  humble  fervice  to  the  dean,  and  Mrs.  Walhy 
and  good  kind  hearty  Mrs.  Stoyte^  and  honeft  Ca- 
therine. 


LETTER  XXII. 

AChelfea,  April  aS,  lyjf, 
T  night.  I  fay  at  night,  becaufe  I  finiflied 
my  tv/enty-firft  this  morning  here,  and  put  it  into 
the  poft-office  my  own  felf,  like  a  good  boy.  I 
think  I  am  a  little  before  you  now,  young  wo- 
men :  I  am  writing  my  twenty- fecond,  and  have 
received  your  thirteenth.  I  got  to  town  between 
twelve .  and  one,  and  put  on  my  new  gown  and 
periwig,  and  dined  with  lord  yJLercorn^  where  I 
had  not  been  fince  the  marriage  of  his  fon  lord 
Peojley^  who  has  got  ten  thoufand  pound  , with  a 
wife.  I  am  now  a  country  genrlemali.  I  walked 
home  as  I  went,  and  am  a  little  weary,  and  am 
got  into  bed  :  I  hope  in  God  the  air  and  exercife 
will  do  me  a  little  good,    I  have  been  enquiring 
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about  ftatues  for  Mrs.  Ajhe:  I  made  lady  Aher- 
corn  go  with  me  ;  and  will  fend  them  word 
next  poft  to  Clogher.  I  hate  to  buy  for  her  :  I'm 
fure  fiie'll  maunder.    I  am  going  to  ftudy. 

29.  I  had  a  charming  walk  to  and  from  town 
to-day  :  I  wafiied,  fliaved  and  all,  and  changed 
gown  and  periwig,  by  half  an  hour  after  nine, 
and  went  to  the  fecretary,  who  told  me  how  he 
had  differed  with  his  friends  in  parliament :  I  ap- 
prehended this  divifion„  and  told  him  a  great  deal 
of  it.    I  went  to  Courts  and  there  feveral  men- 
tioned it  to  me  as  what  they  much  dilliked.  I 
dined  with  the  fecretary  ;  and  we  propofed  doing 
fome  bufinefs  of  importance  in  the  afternoon, 
which  he  broke  to  me  firft,  and  faid  how  he  and 
Mr.  Harley  were  convinced  of  the  neceffity  of  it ; 
yet  he  fuffered  one  of  his  under-fecretaries  to 
come  upon  us  after  dinner,  who  ftaid  till  fix,  and 
fo  nothing  was  done  :  and  what  care  I  ?  he  fhall 
fend  to  me  the  next  time,  and  alk  twice.  To- 
morrow I  go  to  the  eledlion  at  Wejlminjier-fchooly 
where  lads  are  chofen  for  the  Univerjlty :  they 
fay  'tis  a  fight,  and  a  great  trial  of  wits.  Our 
Expedition  Fleet  is  but  juft  failed  :  I  believe  it  will 
come  to  nothing.    Mr.  fecretary  frets  at  their 
tedioufnefs  ;  but  hopes  great  things  from  it,  though 
he  owns  four  or  five  princes  are  in  the  fecret ; 
and,  for  that  reafon,  I  fear  it  is  no  fecret  to 
France,    There  are  eight  regiments  ;  and  the  ad- 
miral is  your  Walker's  brother  the  midwife. 

30.  Morn,  I  am  here  in  a  pretty  pickle  :  it 
rains  hard  ;  and  the  cunning  natives  of  Chelfea 
have  outwitted  me,  and  taken  up  all  the  three 
ftage  coaches.  What  (hall  I  dp  ?  I  muft  go  to 
town  ;  this  is  your  fault.    I  can't  walk  :  I'll  bor- 
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low  a  coat.    This  is  the  blindfide  of  my  lodging 
out  of  town  ;  I  muft  expe£t  fuch  inconveniencies 
as  thefe.    Faith  I'll  walk  in  the  rain.  Morrow. 
——At  night.    I  got  a  gentleman's  chaife  by 
chance,  and  fo  went  to  town  for  a  (hilling,  and 
lie  this  night  in  town.    I  was  at  the  eledion  of 
lads  at  Wejiminjhr  to-day,  and  a  very  filly  thing 
it  is  ;  but  they  fay  there  will  be  fine  doings  to- 
morrow.   I  dined  with  Dr.  Freind^  the  fecond 
matter  of  the  fchool,  with  a  dozen  parfons  and 
others  :  Prior  would  make  me  ftay.    Mr.  Harley 
is  to  hear  the  eledtion  to-morrow  ;  and  we  are  all 
to  dine  with  tickets,  and  hear  fine  fpeeches.  'Tis 
terrible  rainy  weather  again :  I  lie  at  a  friend's 
jn  the  city. 

May  I.    I  wifh  you  a  merry  May-day^  and  a 
thoufand  more.    I  was  baulkt  at  IVeJIminJler ;  I 
came  too  late:  I  heard  no  fpeeches  nor  verfes. 
They  Would  not  let  me  in  to  their  dining  place 
for  want  of  a  ticket ;  and  I  would  not  fend  in 
for  one,  becaufe  Mr.  Harley  excufed  his  coming, 
and  Jiterbury  was  not  there  ;  and  I  cared  not  for 
the  reft  :  and  fo  my  friend  Leivis  and  I  dined  with 
Kiit  Mufgrave^  if  you  know  fuch  a  man  :  and, 
the  weather  mending,  I  walked  gravely  home 
this  evening  ;  and  fo  I  defign  to  walk  and  walk 
till  I  am  well  :  I  fancy  myfelf  a  little  better  al- 
ready»    How  does  poor  Stella  ?  Dinghy  is  well 
enough.    Go,  get  you  gone,  naughty  girl,  you 
are  well  enough.    O  dear  AfZ),  contrive  to  have 
fome  fhare  of  the  country  this,  fpring  :  go  to  Fin- 
glajs^   or  Donnybrook^  or  Clogher^  or  Killala^  or 
Lowth.    Have  you  got  your  box  yet  ?    Yes,  yes. 
Don't  write  to  me  again  till  this  letter  goes  :  I 
muft  make  hafte^  that  I  may  write  two  for  one. 
Go  to  the  Bath :  1  hope  you  are  now  at  the  Bath^ 
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if  you  had  a  mind  to  go  ;  or  go  to  Wexford :  do 
fomething  for  your  living.  Have  you  given  up 
my  lodging  according  to  order  ?  I  have  had  juft 
now  a  compliment  from  dean  Atterbury%  lady,  to 
command  the  garden  and  library,  and  whatever 
the  houfe  affords.  I  lodge  juft  over  againft  them ; 
but  the  dean  is  in  town  with  his  convocation :  fo 
I  have  my  dean  and  prolocutor  as  well  as  you, 
young  women,  though  he  has  not  fo  good  wine, 
nor  fo  much  meat. 

2.  A  fine  day,  but  begins  to  grow  a  little 
warm  ;  and  that  makes  your  little  fat  Preflo  fweat 
in  the  forehead.  Pray,  are  not  the  fine  buns 
fold  here  in  our  town  ;  was  it  not  Rrrrrrrrrare 
Chelfea  Buns  ?  I  bought  one  to-day  in  my  walk  ; 
it  coft  me  a  penny  ;  it  was  ftale,  and  I  did  not 
like  it,  as  the  man  faid,  fffr.  Sir  Andrew  Foun- 
tain and  I  dined  at  Mrs.  Vanhomrigh's  ;  and  had 
a  flafk  of  my  Florence^  which  lies  in  their  cellar  ; 
and  fo  I  came  home  gravely,  and  faw  nobody  of 
confequence  to-day.  I  am  very  eafy  here,  no- 
body plaguing  me  in  a  morning  ;  and  Patrick 
faves  many  a  fcore  lies.  I  fent  over  to  Mrs.  At^ 
terhury^  To  know  whether  I  might  wait  on  her  ? 
but  (he  is  gone  a  vifiting  :  we  have  exchanged 
fome  compliments,  but  I  have  not  feen  her  yet. 
We  have  no  news  in  our  town. 

3.  I  did  not  go  to  town  to-day,  it  was  fo  ter- 
rible rainy  ;  nor  have  1  ftirred  out  of  my  room 
till  eight  this  evening  ;  when  I  croft  the  way  to 
fee  Mrs.  Atterbury^  and  thank  her  for  her  civili- 
ties. She  would  needs  fend  me  fome  veal,  and 
fmall  beer,  and  ale,  to-day  at  dinner ;  and  I  have 
lived  a  fcurvy,  dull,  fplenetick  day,  for  want  of 
MD  :  I  often  thought  how  happy  I  could  have 
been,  had  it  rained  eight  thoufand  times  more, 
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ci  MD  had  been  with  a  body.  My  lord  RocheJJer 
is  dead  this  morning  ;  they  fay  at  one  o'clock  ; 
and  I  hear  he  died  ffuddenly.  To-morrow  I  lhall 
knowmore.  He  is  agreat  lofs  to  us  :  I  cannotthink 
who  will  fucceed  him  as  lord  prefident.  I  have  been 
writing  a  long  letter  to  lord  PeUrborow^md  am  dull. 

4,  I  dined  to-day  at  lord  Shelburn's^  where  lady 
Kerry  made  me  a  prefent  of  four  India  handker- 
chiefs, which  I  have  a  mind  to  keep  for  little 
MDj  only  that  I  had  rather,  i^c,  I  have  been  a 
mighty  handkerchief-monger,  and  have  bought 
abundance  of  fnufF  ones  fince  I  have  left  off  tak- 
ing fnuff.  And  I  am  refolved,  when  I  come 
over,  MD  fliall  be  acquainted  with  \3.dy  Kerry : 
we  have  ftru.ck  up  a  mighty  friendfhip  ;  and  flie 
has  much  better  fenfe  than  any  other  lady  of  your 
country.  We  are  almoft  in  love  with  one  ano- 
ther :  but  fhe  is  moft  egregioufly  ugly  ;  but  per- 
fecStly  well  bred,  and  governable  as  I  pleafe.  I 
am  refolved,  when  I  come,  to  keep  no  company 
but  MD :  you  know  I  kept  my  vefolution  laft 
time  ;  and,  except  Mr.  Jddifo?!^  converfed  w^ith 
none  but  you  and  your  club  of  deans  and  Stoytes. 
''Tis  three  weeks,  young  women,  fmce  I  had  a 
letter  fiom  you  ;  and  yet,  methinks,  I  would  not 
have  another  for  five  pound  till  this  is  gone;  and 
yet  I  fend  every  day  to  the  Coffee-hoiife^  and  I 
would  fain  have  a  letter,  and  not  have  a  letter  : 
and  I  don't  know  what,  nor  I  don't  know  how, 
and  this  goes  on  very  flow;  ^tis  a  week  to-mor- 
row fince  I  began  it.  I  am  a  poor  country  gen- 
tleman, and  don't  know  how  the  world  pafles. 
Do  you  know  that  every  fyllable  I  write  I  hold 
my  lips  juft  for  all  the  world  as  if  I  were  talking 
in  our  own  little  language  to  MD.  Faith,  I  am 
very  filly;  but  I  can't  help  it  for  my  life.  I 
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got  home  early  to-night.  My  folicltors,  that 
ufcd  to  ply  me  every  morning,  knew  not  where  to 
find  me ;  and  I  am  fo  happy  not  to  hear  Patr  ick^ 
Patrick^  called  a  hundred  times  every  morning. 
But  I  lookt  backward,  and  find  I  have  faid  this 
before.  What  care  I  ?  go  to  the  dean,  and  roaft 
the  oranges. 

5.  I  dined  to-day  with  my  friend  Lewis^  and 
we  were  deep  in  politicks  how  to  fave  the  prefent 
miniftry  ;  for  I  am  afraid  of  Mr.  fecretary,  as  I 
believe  I  told  you.  I  went  in  the  evening  to  fee 
Mr.  Harky  ;  and,  upon  my  word,  I  was  in  per- 
fe6l  joy.  Mr.  fecretary  was  juft  going  out  of 
the  door ;  but  I  made  him  come  back,  and  there 
was  the  old  Saturday  Club^  lord  keeper,  lord  Ri- 
vtrsy  Mr.  fecretary,  Mr.  Harley  and  I  ;  the  firft 
time  fincc  his  ftabbing.  Mr.  fecretary  went  a- 
way  ;  but  I  ftaid  till  nine,  and  made  Mr.  Harley 
fliew  me  his  breaft,  and  tell  all  the  ftory  r  and  I 
jfliewed  him  the  archbifhop  of  Dublin^  letter,  and 
defended  him  effedually.  We  were  all  in  mighty 
good  humour.  Lord  keeper  and  I  left  them  to- 
gether, and  I  wallet  here  after  nine  two  miles, 
and  I  found  a  parfon  drunk  fii^hting  with  a  fea- 
man,  and  Patrick  and  I  were  fo  wife  to  part  them, 
but  the  feaman  followed  him  to  Chelfea^  curfing 
at  him,  and  the  parfon  flipt  into  a  houfe,  and  T 
know  no  more.  It  mortified  me  to  fee  a  man 
in  my  coat  fo  overtaken.  A  pretty  fcene  for  one 
that  juft  came  from  fitting  with  the  prime  mini- 
tters  :  I  had  no  money  in  my  pocket,  and  fo 
could  not  be  robbed.  However,  nothing  but 
Mr.  Harley  ftiall  make  me  take  fuch  a  journey 
again.  We  don't  yet  know  who  will  be  prefident 
in  lord  Rochejlers  room.  I  meafured,  and  found 
that  the  penknife  would  have  killed  Mr.  Harley^ 
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if  it  had  gone  but  half  the  breadth  of  my  thumb.-r 
nail  lower ;  fo  near  was  he  to  death,  I  was  fo 
curious  to  a(k  him  what  were  his  thoughts,  while 
they  were  carrying  him  home  in  the  chair.  He 
faid,  he  concluded  himfelf  a  dead  man.  He  will 
not  allow  that  Gitifcard  gave  him  the  fecond  flab, 
though  my  lord  keeper,  who  is  blind,  and  I  that 
was  not  there,  are  pofitive  in  it.  He  wears  a 
plaifter  ftill  as  broad  as  half  a  crown.  Smoak 
how  wide  the  linps  are,  but  faith  I  don't  do  it  on 
purpofe :  but  I  have  changed  my  fide  in  this 
new  Chelfea  bed,  and  I  don't  know  how,  me- 
thinks,  but  it  is  fo  unfit,  and  fo  aukward,  never 
faw  thie  like. 

6.  You  muft  remember  to  inclofe  your  letters 
jn  a  fair  paper,  and  direft  the  outfide  thus  ;  To 
Erafmus  Lewis^  Efq;  at  my  lord  Dartmouth's  of-r 
fice  at  Whitehall ;  I  faid  fo  before,  but  it  may  mif- 
carry  you  know,  yet  I  think  none  of  my  letters 
did  every  mifcarry  ;  faith  I  think  never  one  ; 
among  all  the  privateers  and  the  fl:orms  :  oh  faith, 
my  letters  are  too  good  to  be  loft.  MD\  letters 
may  tarry,  but  never  mifcarry,  as  the  old  woman 
nfed  to  fay.  And  indeed,  how  ftiould  they  mif- 
carry, when  they  never  come  before  their  time  ? 
It  was  a  terrible  rainy  day ;  yet  I  made  a  ftiift  to 
fleal  fair  weather  over  head  enough  to  go  and 
come  in.  I  was  early  with  the  fecretary,  and 
dined  with  him  afterwards.  In  the  morning  I  be- 
gan to  chide  him,  and  tell  him  my  fears  of  his 
proceedings.  But  Arthur  Mocre  came  up  and  re- 
lieved him.  But  I  forgot,  for  you  never  heard 
of  Arthur  Moore.  But  when  1  get  Mr.  Harley 
alone,  I  will  know  the  bottom.  You  will  have 
Pr.  Raymond  over  before  this  letter,  and  what 
f  ^re  you  I  v 
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7.  I  hope,  and  believe  my  wallcs  every  day  do 
me  good.  I  was  bufy  at  home,  and  fet  out  late 
this  morning,  and  dined  with  Mrs.  Vanhomrighj 
at  whofe  lodgings  I  always  change  my  gown  and 
periwig.  I  vifited  this  afternoon,  and  among 
others,  poor  Biddy  Floyd^  who  is  very  red,  but  I 
believe  won't  be  much  marked.  As  1  was  com- 
ing home  I  met  Sir  George  Beaumont  in  the  Pall- 
viall^  who  would  needs  walk  with  me  as  far  as 
Buek'ingham  houfe.  I  was  telling  him  of  my  head  ; 
he  faid  he  had  been  ill  of  the  fame  diforder,  and 
by  all  means  forbid  me  bohea  tea  ;  which  he  faid 
always  gave  it  him  ;  and  that  Dr.  Raddiffe  faid 
it  was  very  bad.  Now  I  had  obferved  the  fame 
thing,  and  have  left  it  off  this  month,  having 
found  my  felf  ill  after  it  feveral  times  ;  aud  I 
mention  it,  that  Stella  may  confider  it  for  her  own 
poor  little  head  :  a  pound  lies  ready  packt  up  and 
direfted  for  Mrs.  Walh^  to  be  fent  by  the  firft 
convenience.  Mr.  fecretary  told  me  yefterday, 
that  Mr.  Harley  would  this  week  be  lord  treafurer 
and  a  peer,  fo  I  expe£l  it  every  day  ;  yet  perhaps 
it  may  not  be  'till  Paliament  is  up,  which  will  be 
in  a  fortnight. 

8.  I  was  to-day  with  the  duke  of  Ormond,  and 
recommended  to  him  the  care  of  poor  Joe  Beau- 
mont^  who  promifes  me  to  do  him  all  juftice  and 
favour,  and  give  him  encouragement ;  and  defired 
I  would  give  a  memorial  to  Ned  Southwell  about 
it,  which  I  will,  and  fo  tell  "Joe  when  you  fee 
him,  though  he  knows  it  alread^  by  a  letter  I 
writ  to  Mr.  Warhurton  *.  It  was  bloody  hot  walk- 
ing to-day.  I  dined  in  the  city,  and  went  and 
came  by  water;  and  it  rained  fo  this  evening 

*  Dr.  Snxjift'^  curate  at  Laracor. 
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again,  that  I  thought  I  fhould  hardly  be  able  to 
get  a  dry  hour  to  walk  home  in.    I'll  fend  to- 
mofrow  to  the  Coff'ee-houfe  for  a  letter  from  MD  ; 
but  I  v/ould  not  have  one  methinks,  'till  this  is 
gone,  as  it  fhall  on  Saturday.    I  vifited  the  duchefs 
of  Onnond  this  morning ;  fue  does  not  go  over 
with  the  duke.  I  fpoke  to  her  to  get  a  lad  touched 
for  the  evil,  the  fon  of  a  grocer  in  Caple-Jireety 
one  Belly  the  ladies  have  bought  fugar  and  plumbs 
of  him.    Mrs.  Mary  ufed  to  go  there  often.  This 
is  Patrick's  account ;  and  the  poor  fellow  has  been 
here  fome  months  with  his  boy.    But  the  queen 
has  not  been  able  to  touch,  and  it  now  grows  fo 
warm,  I  fear  fne  will  not  at  all.    Go,  go,  go  to 
the  dean's,  and  let  him  carry  you  to  Donnyhrooke^ 
and  cut  afparagus.    Has  Parvifol  fent  you  any 
this  year*  ?  I  cannot  fleep  in  the  beginnings  of 
the  nights,  the  heat  or  fomethiog  hinders  me, 
and  I  am  drowfy  in  the  mornings. 

9.  Dr.  Freindc2.m^  this  morning  to  vifity/if/^r- 
hurys  lady  and  children  as  phyfician,  and  per- 
fuadeJ  me  to  with  him  to  town  in  his  chariot. 
He  told  me  he  had  been  an  hour  before  with  Sir 
Chohnhy  Dering^  Charles  Der'mgs  nephew,  and 
head  of  that  family  in  Keiiiy  for  which  he  is 
knight  of  the  fnire.  He  faid  he  left  him  dying  of 
a  p'.ftoi  fliot  quite  through  the  body,  by  one  Mr^ 
ThornhiU.  They  fought  at  fword  and  piftol  this 
morning  in  Tut th- fields ^  their  piftols  fo  near,  that 
the  muzzles  touched.  Tbornhill  difcharged  firft, 
Tinii  De.ring  bavins;  received  the  (hot,  difcharged 
his  piftol  as  he  was  faUing,  fo  it  went  into  the  air. 
The  liory  of  this  quarrel  is  long.  Thornhill  had 
loft  fevcn  teeth  by  a  kick  in  the  mouth  from  Dcr- 


*  From  Dr.  Snxiift's  garden  at  Laracor, 
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ing^  wjho  had  firft  knocked  him  down  ;  this  wasT 
above  a  fortnight  ago.  Dering  was  next  week  to 
be  married  to  a  fine  young  lady.  This  makes  a 
noife  here,  but  you  won't  value  it.  Well,  Mr. 
Harhy^  lord  keeper,  and  one  or  two  more  are  to 
be  made  lords  immediately  ;  their  patents  are  now 
paffing,  and  I  read  the  preamble  to  Mr.  HarkySy 
full  of  his  praifes.  Lcivis  and  I  dined  with  Ford\ 
I  found  the  wine;  two  fla{ks  of  my  Florence^  and 
two  bottles  of  fix  that  Dr.  Raymond  fent  me  of 
French  wine ;  he  fent  it  to  me  to  drink  with  Sir 
Robert  Raymond^  and  Mr,  Harleyh  brother,  whom 
I  had  introduced  him  to  ;  but  they  never  could 
find  time  to  come  ^  and  now  I  have  left  the  town, 
and  it  is  too  late.  Raymond  will  think  it  a  cheat. 
What  care  I,  firrah  ? 

10.  Pfhaw,  pfliaw.  Patrick  brought  me  four 
letters  to-day  ,  from  Dilly  at  Bath  ;  Joe  ;  Parvlfol; 
and  what  was  the  fourth,  who  can  tell  ?  Stand 
away,  who'll  guefs  ?  Who  can  it  be  ?  You  old 
man  with  a  ftick,  can  you  tell  who  the  fourth  is 
from  ?  Ifs,  an  pleafe  your  honour,  it  is  from  one 
Madam  MD^  Number  Fourteen.  Well ;  but  I 
can't  fend  this  away  now,  becaufe  it  was  here, 
and  I  was  in  town,  but  it  fhall  go  on  Saturday y 
and  this  is  Thurjday  night,  and  it  will  be  time 
enough  for  Wexford.  Take  my  method  :  I  write 
here  to  Parvlfol  to  lend  Stella  twenty  pound,  and 
to  take  her  note  promiffary  to  pay  it  in  half  a  year, 
fsV.  You  fliall  fee,  and  if  you  want  more,  let  me 
know  afterwards  ;  and  be  fure  my  money  fhall  be 
always  paid  conftantly  too.  Have  you  been  good 
or  ill  houfewives  pray  ? 

11.  Joe  has  written  to  me  to  get  him  a  collec- 
tor's place,  nothing  lefs  3  he  fays  all  the  world 

knows 
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knows  of  my  great  intimacy  with  Mr;  Harley^  and 
that  the  fmalleft  word  to  him  will  do.  This  is 
the  conftant  cant  of  puppies  who  are  at  a  diftance, 
and  ftrangers  to  Courts  and  minifters.  My  anfwer 
is  this ;  which  pray  fend  ;  That  I  am  ready  to 
ferve  Joe^  as  far  as  I  can  ;  that  I  have  fpoken  to 
the  duke  of  Ormond  about  his  money,  as  I  writ 
to  Warhurton  \  that  for  the  particular  he  mentions, 
it  is  a  work  of  time,  which  I  cannot  think  of  at 
prefent.  But  if  accidents  and  opportunities  fliould 
happen  hereafter,  I  would  not  be  wanting  ;  that 
I  know  beft  how  far  my  credit  goes  ;  that  he  is  at 
diftance,  and  cannot  judge  ;  that  I  would  be 
glad  to  do  him  good  ;  and  if  Fortune  throws  an 
opportunity  in  my  way,  I  fliall  not  be  wanting. 
This  is  my  anfwer ;  which  you  may  fend  or  read 
to  him.  Pray  contrive  that  Parvifol  may  not  run 
away  with  my  two  hundred  pound,  but  get  Bur- 
ton^s  *  note,  and  let  the  money  be  returned  me 
by  bill.  Don't  laugh,  for  I  will  be  fufpicious. 
1'each  Parvifol  to  inclofe,  and  direft  the  outfide 
to  Mr.  Lewis,  I  will  anfwer  your  letter  in  my 
next,  only  what  I  take  notice  of  here  excepted. 
I  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  at  the  court  of  requefts 
to-day  I  could  not  find  a  dinner  I  liked,  and  it 
grew  late,  and  I  dined  with  Mrs.  Vanhomrighy  &c. 

12.  Morning.  I  will  finifh  this  letter  before 
I  go  to  town,  becaufe  I  fliall  be  bufy,  and  have 
neither  time  nor  place  there.    Farewel,  l^c,  i^c,  , 

*  Burton,  a  banker  in  Dublin, 
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LETTER  XXIII; 

Chelfea,  May  12,  17 it. 

J  S  E  N  T  you  my  twenty-fecond  this  afternoon 
in  town.    I  dined  with  Mr.  Hurley  and  the  old 
club,  lord  Rivers^  lord  keeper,  and  Mr.  fecretary. 
They  rallied  me  laft  week,  and  faid  I  muft  have 
Mr.  St.  Johns  leave,  fo  I  writ  to  him  yefterday, 
that  forefeeing  I  fliould  never  dine  again  with  Sir 
Si?non  Har courts  knight,  and  Robert  Harley^  efq; 
I  was  refolved  to  do  it  to-day.    The  jeft  is,  that 
before  Saturday  next  we  expert  they  will  be  lords  : 
for  Mr.  Harleys  patent  is  drawing  to  be  earl  of 
I  Oxford.    Mr.  fecretary  and  I  came  away  at  feven, 
t  and  he  brought  me  to  our  town's  end  in  his  co?.ch  ; 
I  fo  I  loft  my  walk.    St,  John  read  my  letter  to  the 
j  company,  which  was  all  raillery,  and  part  purely. 

13.  It  rained  all  laft  night  and  this  morning  as 
heavy  as  lead ;  but  I  juft  got  fair  weather  to  walk 
to  town  before  church.    The  roads  are  all  over 
in  deep  puddle.    The  hay  of  our  town  is  almoft 
fit  to  be  mowed.    I  went  to  Court  after  church  (as 
I  always  do  on  Sundays)  and  then  dined  with  Mr. 
1  fecretary,  who  has  engaged  me  for  every  Sundays 
and  poor  MD  dined  at  home  upon  a  bit  of  veal, 
land  a  pint  of  wine.    Is  it  not  plaguy  infipid  to 
tell  you  every  day  where  I  dine ;  yet  now  I  have 
got  into  the  way  of  it,  I  cannot  forbear  it  neither. 
Indeed,   Mr.  Prejloy  you  had  better  go  anfwer 
MD's  letter,  N.  14.    Til  anfwer  it  when  I  pleafe, 
■Mr.  Doctor.    What's  that  you  fay  ?   The  Court 
Iwas  very  full  this  morning,  expecting  Mr.  Harley 
■would  be  declared  earl  of  Oxford^  and  have  the 
Ireafurer's  ftalF.    Mr.  Harley  never  comes  to  Court 
fct  all ;  fomebody  there  alkt  me  the  reafon  j  Why, 
I  laid 
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fald  I,  the  lord  of  Oxford  knows.  He  always  goes 
to  the  queen  by  the  back  flairs,  I  was  told  for 
certain,  your  jackanapes,  lord  Sautry^  was  dead, 
captain  Cammock  aflured  me  fo  ;  and  now  he's 
alive  again,  they  fay  ;  but  that  ftian't  do :  he  fliall 
be  dead  to  me  as  long  as  he  lives.  Dick  Tighe  and 
I  meet  and  never  ftir  our  hats.  I  am  refolved 
to  miftake  him  for  Wither'mgton^  the  lictle  nafty 
lawyer  that  came  up  to  me  fo  fternly  at  the  Cajile 
the  day  1  left  Ireland,  I'll  afk  the  gentleman  I 
faw  walking  with  him,  how  long  IVitherington 
has  been  in  town. 

14,  I  went  to  town  to-day  by  water.  The 
hail  quite  difcouraged  me  from  walking,  and  there 
is  no  fliade  in  the  greateft  part  of  the  way  :  I  took 
the  firft  boat ;  and  had  a  footman  my  companion  ; 
then  I  went  again  by  water,  and  dined  in  the  city 
with  a  printer,  to  whom  I  carried  a  pamphlet  in 
manufcript,  that  Mr,  fecretary  gave  me.  The 
printer  fent  it  to  the  fecretary  for  his  approbation, 
and  he  defired  me  to  look  it  over,  which  I  did, 
and  found  it  a  very  fcurvy  piece.  The  reafon  I 
tell  you  fo,  is  becaufe  it  was  done  by  your  parfon 
5A7/>,  Scraps  Flap^  (what  d'ye  call  him)  Trapj 
your  chancellor's  chaplain.  'Tis  called  A  Cha- 
ra6ier  of  the  prefent  fet  of  Whigs^  and  is  going  to 
be  printed,  and  no  doubt  the  author  will  take 
care  to  produce  it  in  Ireland.  Dr.  Freind  was 
with  me,  and  pulled  out  a  two-penny  pamphlet 
juft  publiflied,  called  The  State  of  Wit^  giving  a 
character  of  all  the  papers  that  have  come  out  of 
late.  The  author  feems  to  be  a  IVhig^  yet  he 
fpeaks  very  highly  of  a  paper  called  the  Examiner^ 
and  fays  the  fuppofed  author  of  it  is  Dr.  Szvift.' 
But  above  all  things  he  praifes  the  Tatlers  and 
SpeSfators  5  and  I  believe  Steek  and  Jddifon  wer 
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privy  to  the  printing  of  it.  Thus  Is  one  treatecSf 
by  thefe  impudent  dogs.  And  that  villain  Curl 
has  fcraped  up  fome  trafli,  and  calls  i-tDr.  Swiffs 
mifcellanies,  with  the  name  at  large :  and  I  can. 
get  no  latisfaclion  of  him.  Nay,  ^h,  Harhy  told 
me  he  had  read  it,  and  only  laughed  at  me  before 
lord  keeper,  and  the  reft.  Since  I  came  home  I 
have  been  fitting  with  the  prolocutor,  dean  Atter^ 
hury^  who  is  my  neighbour  over  the  way  ;  but 
generally  keeps  in  town  with  his  convocaiion, 
'Tis  late,  bfc. 

15.  My  walk  to  town  to-day  was  after  ten,  and 
prodigioufly  hot  :  I  dined  with  lord  Shelbuniy  and 
have  defired  Mrs.  Prait^  who  lodges  there,  to 
carry  over  Mrs.  WalU\  tea ;  I  hope  Ihe  will  do  it, 
and  they  talk  of  going  in  a  fortnight.  My  way  is 
this  ;  I  leave  my  beft  gown  and  periwig  at  Mrs. 
Vonhomrigh^^  then  walk  up  the  Pall-mall^  through 
the  Park^  out  at  Buckiiigham-hovik^  and  fo  to 
Chelfea  a  little  beyond  the  Church :  I  fet  out  about 
fun-fet,  and  get  here  in  fomething  lefs  than  an 
hour ;  it  is  two  good  miles  and  juft  five  thoufand 
feven  hundred  and  fdrty-ei.^ht  fteps  ;  fo  ther€  is 
four  miles  a  day  walking,  without  reckoning 
what  I  walk  while  I  ftay  in  town.  When  I  pals 
the  Mall  in  the  evening  it  is  prodigious  to  fee  the^v 
number  of  ladies  walking  there  ;  and  1  always  cry 
lhame  at  the  ladies  of  Ireland^  who  never  walk  at 
sll,  as  if  their  legs  were  of  no  ufc,  but  to  be  laid 
afide.  I  have  been  now  almoft  three  weeks  here, 
and  I  thank  God,  am  much  better  in  my  head, 
if  it  does  but  continue.  I  tell  you  what,  if  1  was 
with  you,  when  we  went  to  ^Anyte  at  Donnybrooky 
we  v/ould<^nly  take  a  coach  to  the  hither  end  of 
$tephen\'Grccn^  and  from  thence  go  every  flfp  011 
I  -  tootj 
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foot,  yes  faith,  every  ftep  ;  it  would  do:  Z>D^ 
goes  as  well  as  Prejlo.  Every  body  tells  me  I 
look  better  already ;  for  faith  1  lookt  fadly,  that's 
certain.  My  breakfaft  is  milk  porridge  :  I  don't 
love  it,  faith  I  hate  it,  but  'tis  cheap  and  whole- 
fome  ;  and  I  hate  to  be  obliged  to  either  of  thofe 
qualities  for  any  thing., 

t6»  I  wonder  why  Pr^(?  will  be  fo  tedious  in 
anfwering  MD\  letters ;  becaufe  he  would  keep 
the  bed  to  thelaft,  I  fuppofe.  Well,  Prejio  muft 
be  humoured,  it  muft  be  as  he  will  have  it,  or 
there  will  be  an  old  to  do.  Dead  with  heat,  are 
not  you  very  hot  ?  My  walks  make  my  forehead 
fweat  rarely ;  fometimes  my  morning  journey  is 
by  water,  as  it  was  to-day  with  one  parfon  Rich- 
crdjoriy  who  came  to  fee  me,  on  his  going  to 
Ireland \  and  with  him  I  fend  Mrs.  Walls's  tt2i^ 
and  three  books  I  got  from  the  lords  of  the  trea- 
{uvy  for  the  College  f.  I  dined  with  lord  Shelbiirn 
to-day  ;  lady  Kerry  and  Mrs.  Pratt  are  going  like- 
wife  for  Ireland,  —  Lord  I  forgot,  I  dined  with 
Mr.  Prior  to-day,  at  his  houfe,  with  dean  Alter  - 
bury  and  others ;  and  came  home  pretty  late,  and 
I  think  I'm  in  a  fuzz,  and  don't  know  what  I  fay, 
never  faw  the  like. 

"  17.  Sterne  came  here  by  water  to  fee  me  this 
morning,  and  I  went  back  with  him  to  his  boat. 
He  tells  me,  that  Mrs.  Edgworth  married  a  fellow 
in  her  journey  to  Chejler  ;  fo  I  believe  (he  little 
thought  of  any  body's  box  but  her  own.  I  de- 
fired  Sterne  to  give  me  dirediions  where  to  get  the 

In  this  pafTage  DD  fignifies  both  Dinghy  and 
Stella, 

f  The  Unlverfity  of  Duhlin^ 

box 
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box  in  ChefliT^  which  he  fays  he  will  to-morrow^ 
and  I  will  write  to  Richardfon  to  get  it  up  there  as 
he  goes  by,  and  whip  it  over.    It  is  diredled  to 
Mrs.  Ciirry :  you  mult  caution  her  of  it,  and  de- 
fire  her  to  fend  it  you  when  it  comes.  Sterrif^ 
fays  Jemmy  Leigh  loves  London  mightily ;  that 
makes  him  ftay  fo  long,  I  believe,  and  not  Siemens 
bufinefs,  which  Mr.  Harieys  accident  has  put 
much  backward.    We  expe£l  now  every  day  that 
he  will  be  earl  of  Oxfm'd  and  lord  treafurer.  His 
patent  is  paffing  ;  but  they  fay,  lord  keeper's  not 
yet,  at  leaft  his  fon,  young  Harcourt^  told  me  fo 
t'other  day.    I  dined  to-day  privately  with  my 
friend  Lciuis  at  his  lodgings  at  Whitehall  T'other 
day  at  Whitehall  I  met  a  lady  of  my  acquaintance, 
whom  I  had  not  feen  before  fince  I  came  to  Eng^ 
land'j  we  were  mighty  glad  to  fee  each  other,  and 
flie  has  engaged  me  to  vifit  her,  as  I  defign  to  do. 
It  is  one  Mrs.  Colledge  :  (he  has  lodgings  at  White ^ 
hall^   having   been  feamfti-efs   to  king  William^ 
worth  three  hundred  a  year.    Her  father  was  a 
fanatick  joiner,  hanged  for  treafon  in  Shaftjbury's 
plot.    This  noble  perfon  and  I  were  brought  ac- 
quainted, fome  years  ago,  by  lady  Berkeley.    I  love 
good  creditable  acquaintance  :  I  love  to  be  the 
worft  of  the  company  :  I  am  not  of  thofe  that  fay. 
For  want  of  company  welcome  trumpery.    I  was 
this  evening  with  lady  Kerry  and  Mrs.  Pratt  at 
Vauxhally  to  hear  the  nightingals  j  but  they /-^e 
almoft  paft  finging. 

18.  I  was  hunting  the  fecretary  to-day  in  vairx 
about  fome  bufmefs,  and  dined  with  colonel  Crovoe^ 
late  governor  of  Barbadoes^  and  your  friend  Sterne 
was  the  third  :  he  is  very  kind  to  Sterne^  and  helps 
him  in  his  bufinefs,  which  lies  afleep  till  Mr. 
Hurley  is  lord  treafurer,  becaufe  nothing  of  rno- 


mcnt  is  now  done  in  the  treafury,  the  change 
being  expefled  every  day,  I  fat  with  dean  JtUr- 
bury  till  one  o'clock  after  I  came  home  j  fo  'tis 
late,  fffr. 

1 9.  Do  you  know  that  about  our  town  we  arc 
mowing  already  and  making  hay,  and  it  fmells  fo 
fweet  as^  we  walk  through  the  flowry  meads  ;  but 
the  hay-making  nymphs  are  perfeA  drabs,  nothing 
fo  clean  and  pretty  as  further  in  the  country. 
There  is  a  mighty  increafe  of  dirty  wenches  in 
ftraw-hats  fince  1  knew  London*    I  ftaid  at  home 
till  five  o'clock,  and  dined  with  dean  Aiterlury ; 
then  went  by  water  to  Mr,  Harleys^  where  the 
Saturday  Club  was  met,  with  the  addition  of  the 
duke  of  Shrefbury,    I  whifper^d  lord  Rivers^  that 
I  did  not  like  to  fee  a  ftranger  among  us ;  and^ 
tiie  rogue  tpid  it  atoud  :  bi^t  Mr.  fecretary  faid^ 
The  duke  writ  to  have  le^ve ;  fo  1  appeared  fajtis- 
fied,  and  fo  we  laughed.    Mr.  fecretary  told  me 
the  duke  of  Buckingham  had  been  talking  to  him 
much  about  me,  and  defired  my  acquaintance,  t 
anfwered.  It  could  not  be ;  for  he  had  not  made, 
fuffipient  advances.    Then  the  duke  of  Shrew/bury.^ 
laid,  ne  thought  that  duke  v/as  not  ufed  to  make 
advances.    I  faid,  I  could  not  help  that  ;  for  i 
always  expefted  advances  in  proportion  to  men^& 
quality,  and  more  from  a  duke  than  othet  rnen. 
The  duke  replied,  that  he  did  no^  n^ean.any  thing 
of  his  quality;  which  was  handfomely  faid  enough; 
for  he  meant  his  pride  :  and  I  have  invented  a 
notion  to  believe  that  nobody  is  proud.    At  ten 
all  the  company  went  avv,ay ;  and  from  ten  tjlL 
twelve  Mr.  Harley  and  I,  fat  together^  wh.?re  vve 
talked  through  a  great  deal  of  matters  I.  hacj 
niind  tp  fettle  with  him,  and  then  waljced,  in  a 
fitie  mpon-ihine  night,  to  Qh^lfea^^  I  g^^^X 

"oi^e* 
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one.  Lord  Rivers  conjured  me  not  to  walk  fo 
late ;  but  I  would,  becaufe  I  had  no  other  way  j 
but  I  had  no  money  to  lofe. 

20.  By  what  the  lord  keeper  told  me  laft  night, 
I  find  he  will  not  be  mad'e  a  peer  fo  foon  j  but  Mr. 
Hariey's  patent  for  earl  of  Oxford  is  now  drawing, 
and  will  be  done  in  three  days.  We  made  him 
own  it,  which  he  did  fcurvily,  and  then  talkt  of 
it  like  the  reft-.  Mr.  fecretary  had  too  much  com- 
pany with  him  to-day ;  fo  I  came  away  foon  after 
dinner.    I  give  no  man  liberty  to  fwear  or  talk 

'b — dy,  and  I  found  fome  of  them  were  in  con - 
ftraint,  fo  I  left  them  to  themfelves.  I  wifh  you 
a  merry  JVhltfuntide^  and  pray  tell  me  how  you 
pafs  away  your  time  :  but  faith,  you  are  going  to 
IVexford^  and  I  fear  this  letter  is  too  late;  it  fttall 
go  on  Thurfday^  and  fooner  it  cannot,  1  have  fo 
much  bufinefs  to  hinder  me  anfwering  yours. 
Where  muft  I  direct  in  your  abfence  ?  Do  you 
quit  your  lodgings  ? 

21.  Going  to  town  this  morning,  I  met  in  the 
Pall-mall  a  clergyman  of  Ireland^  whom  I  love 

very  well  and  was  glad  to  fee,  and  with  him  a  w 
little  jackanapes  of  Ireland  too,  who  married 
Nanny  Sivifty  uncle  Adam's  daughter,  one  Perry  ; 
perhaps  you  may  have  heard  of  him.  His  wife 
has  fent  him  here  to  get  a  place  from  Lownds  y 
becaufe  my  uncle  and  Lcwnds  married  two  fiflers, 
and  Lownds  is  a  great  man  here  in  the  treafury  ; 
but  by  good  luck  I  have  no  acquaintance  with  him : 
however,  he  expeded  I  ftiould  be  his  friend  toLowndsy 
and  one  word  of  mine,  ^c.  the  old  cant.  But  I 
will  not  go  two  yards  to  help  him.  I  dined  with 
Mrs.  Vanhomrighy  where  I  keep  my  beft  gown  and 
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periwig  to  put  on  when  I  come  to  town  and  be  a 
i*park. 

22.  I  dined  to*day  in  the  city,  and  coming 
home  this  evening,  i  met  Sir  Thomas  Manfel  and 
Mr.  Lewis  in  the  Park.  Lewis  whifpered  me, 
that  Mr.  Harley's  patent  for  the  earl  of  Oxford 
was  pafled  in  Mr.  fecretary  St,  Johns  office  ;  fo 
to-morrow  or  next  day  I  fuppofe  he  will  be  de- 
clared earl  of  Oxford^  and  have  the  ftafF.  This 
man  has  grown  by  perfecutions,  turnings  out,  and 
ftabbing.  What  waiting,  and  crowding,  and 
bowing,  will  be  at  his  levee  ?  yet,  if  human  na- 
ture be  capable  of  fo  much  conftancy,  I  (hould 
believe  he  will  be  the  fame  man  ftill,  bating  the 
neceflary  forms  of  grandeur  he  muft  keep  up. 
*Tis  late,  firrahs,  and  I'll  go  fleep. 

23.  Morning,  t  fate  up  late  lad  night,  and 
waked  late  to-day  ;  but  will  now  anfwer  your 
letter  in  bed  before  I  go  to  town,  and  I  will  fend 
it  to-morrow  ;  for  perhaps  you  mayn't  go  fo  foon 
to  TVexford.'^'^o^  you  are  not  out  in  your  num- 
ber ;  the  laft  was  Number  14,  and  fo  I  told  you 
twice  or  thrice  ;  will  you  never  be  fatisfied  ?  What 
fhall  we  do  for  poor  Stella  ?  Go  to  Wexford^  for 
God's  fake  :  I  wifh  you  were  to  walk  there  by 
three  miles  a  day,  with  a  good  lodging  at  every 
mile's  end.  Walking  has  done  me  fo  much  good, 
that  I  cannot  but  prefcribe  it  often  to  poor  Stella. 
Parvifol  has  fent  me  a  bill  for  fifty  pounds,  which 
I  am  forry  for,  having  not  written  to  him  for  it, 
only  mentioned  it  two  months  ago  ;  but  1  hope  he 
will  be  able  to  pay  you  what  I  have  drawn  upon 
him  for  :  he  never  fent  me  any  fum  before  but  one 
bill  of  twenty  pounds,  half  a  year  ago.  You  are 
welcome  as  my  blood  to  every  farthing  I  have  in 
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the  world ;  and  all  that  grieves  me  is,  I  am  not 
richer,  for  MD's  fake,  as  hope  faved.    I  fuppofe 
you  give  up  j^'our  lodgings  v^hen  you  go  to  ff^ex- 
ford ;  yet  that  will  be  inconvenient  too  :  yet  I  wifh 
agaiil  you  were  under  a  neceffity  of  rambling  the 
country  until  Michaelmas^  faith.    No,  let  them 
keep  the  flielves,  with  a  pox  ;  yet  they  are  ex- 
acting people  about  thofe  four  weeks,  or  Mrs. 
Brent  may  have  the  fnelves,  if  (he  pleafe.    I  am 
obliged  to  your  dean  for  his  kind  offer  of  lending 
me  money.     Will  that  be  enough  to  fay?  A 
hundred  people  would  lend  me  money,  or  to  any 
man  who  has  not  the  reputation  of  a  fqiianderer. 
O  faith,  I  fhould  be  glad  to  be  in  the  fame  king- 
dom with  MD^  however,  although  you  are  at 
Wexford,    But  I  am  kept  here  by  a  moft  caprici- 
ous fate,  which  1  would  break  through,  if  I  could 
do  it  with  decency  or  honour. — To  return  with- 
out fome  mark  of  diftin6tion,  would  look  extremely 
little;  and  I  would  likewife  gladly  be  fomewhat 
richer  than  I  am.    I  will  fay  no  more,  but  beg 
you  to  be  eafy,  'till  Fortune  take  her  courfe,  and 
to  believe  that  MD^s  felicity  is  the  great  end  I 
aim  at  in  all  my  purfuits.    And  fo  let  us  talk  no 
more  on  th's  fubjedl,  which  makes  me  melancholy, 
and  that  I  v.-ould  fain  divert.  Believe  me,  no  man 
breathing  at  prefcnt  has  lefs  (hare  of  happinefs  in 
life  than  1 :  1  do  not  fay  1  am  unhappy  at  all, 
but  that  every  thing  here  is  taftelefs  to  me  for 
want  of  being  as  I  v/ould  be.    And  fo,  a  (hort 
figh,   and  no  more  of  this.    Well,   come  and 
let's  fee  what's  next,  young  v/omen.    Pox  take 
Mrs.  Edgworth  and  Sterne :  I  will  take  fome  me- 
thods about  that  box.    What  orders  would  you 
have  me  give  about  the  picture  ?   Can't  you  do 
with  it  as  if  it  were  your  own  ?  No,  I  hope  Manley 
will  keep  his  place  ;  for  I  h?ar  nothing  of  Sir 
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Thptn^s  Franiland's  lofing  his.  Send  nothing  un- 
der cover  to  Mr.  Addifon^  but  to  Erafmus  Lewis^ 
Efq;  at  my  lord  Dartmouth's  office  at  Whitehall. 
Dire^  your  outfide  fp. — Poor  dear  Stelhy  don't 
write  in  the  dark,  nor  in  the  light  neither,  but 
didiate  to  Dinghy  \  fhe  is  a  naughty  healthy  girl, 
and  may  drudge  for  both.  Are  you  good  company 
together  ?  and  don't  you  quarrel  too  often  ?  Pray, 
love  one  another,  and  kifs  one  another  juft  now, 
as  Dingley  is  reading  this  ;  for  you  quarrelled  this 
morning  juft  after  Mrs.  Margei  had  poured  water 
on  SteUah  head  :  I  heard  the  little  bird  fay  fo. 
Well,  I  have  anfwcred  every  thing  in  your  letter 
that  required  it,  and  yet  the  fecond  fide  is  not  full. 
I'll  come  home  night,  and  fay  more  ;  and  to- 
mpjfrow  this  goes  for  certain.  Go,  get  you  gone 
to  your  own  chambers,  and  let  Prejlo  rife  like  a 
modeft  gentleman,  and  walk  to  town.  I  fancy  I 
begin  to  fvve^t  lefs  in  the  forehead  by  conftant 
walking  than  J  uf«^d  to  do ;  but  then  I  fliall  be  fo 
lun- burnt,  the  ladies  won't  like  me.  Come,  let 
me  rife,  fjrrahs.  Morrow. — At  night.  I  dined 
with  Ford  to-day  at  his  lodgings,  and  I  found 
wji?e  out  of  my  own  cellar,  fome  of  my  ov^n  cheft 
of  the  great  duke's  wine  :  it  begins  to  turn.  They 
fay  wine  with  you  in  Ireland  is  half  a  crown  a 
bottle.  'Tis  as  Stella  fays,  nothing  that  once 
grows  dear  in  Ireland  ever  grows  cheap  again, 
except  corn,  with  a  pox,  to  ruin  the  parfon. 
had  a  letter  to-day  from  the  archbifhop  of  Dublin  *, 
giving  me  further  thanks  about  vindicating  him  to 
Mr.  Harhy  and  Mr.  St.  John^  and  tellmg  me  a 
long  flory  about  your  mayor's  election,  wherein 
I  find  he  has  had  a  finger,  and  given  way  to  fur- 

*  See  the  laft  Colleftion  of  Letters,  printed  by 
Dodjley  dLXid,  others.  No.  43. 
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ther  talk  about  him  ;  but  we  know  nothing  of  it 
here  yet.  This  walking  to  and  fro,  and  drefling 
my  felf,  takes  up  fo  much  of  my  time,  that  I 
cannot  go  among  company  fo  much  as  formerly ; 
yet  what  muft  a  body  do  ?  I  thank  God  I  yet 
continue  much  better  fince  I  left  the  town  ; 
I  know  not  how  long  it  may  laft.  I  am  fure 
it  has  done  me  fome  good  for  the  prefent.  I 
jdo  not  totter  as  I  did,  but  walk  firm  as  a  cock, 
only  once  or  twice  for  a  minute,  I  don't  know 
how;  but  it  went  oft*,  and  I  never  followed  it. 
Does  Dinghy  read  my  hand  as  well  as  ever  ?  do 
you,  firrah  ?  Poor  Stella  muft  not  read  Pre/lo\ 
ugly  fmall  hand.  Preferve  your  eyes.  If  you  be 
wife.  Your  friend  JValh^s  tea  will  go  in  a  day  or 
two  towards  Che/ler  by  one  parfon  Richardfon. 
My  humble  fervice  to  her,  and  to  good  Mrs. 
Stoyte^  and  Catherine ;  and  pray  walk  while  you 
continue  in  Dublin,  I  expe£t  your  next  but  one 
will  be  from  Wexford,    God  blefs  deareft  MD^ 

24.  Morning.  Mr.  fecretary  has  fent  hi^s  grooni 
hither  to  invite  me  to  dinner  to-day,  l^c.  God 
Almighty  for  ever  blefs  and  preferve  you  both, 
and  give  y6u  health,  tffr.  Amen.  Farewel,  l^c. 

Don't  I  ofren  fay  the  fame  thing  two  or  three 
iimes  in  the  fame  letter,  firrah  ? 

Great  wi^s,  they  fay,  have  but  fhort  memories^ 
that's  good  vile  converfation. 

LETTER  XXIV. 

Chelfea,  May  24,  1711. 

ORNlNG.  Once  in  my  life  the  number 
•of  my  letters  and  of  the  day  of  the  month  is 
Ifoe  fame  \  that's  lucky,  boys  j  that's  a  fign  that 
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things  will  meet,  and  that  we  fhall  make  a  figure 
together.    What,  will  you  ftill  have  the  impu- 
dence to  fay  London^  England'^  becaufe  I  fay  Dublin^ 
Ireland?  Is  there  no  difference  between  London 
and  Dublin  faucy  boxes  ?  I  have  fealed  up  my 
letter,  and  am  going  to  town.    Morrow,  firrahs. 
— At  night.    I  dined  with  the  fecretary  to-day; 
we  fat  down  between  five  and  fix.    Mr.  Harley\ 
patent  pafTed  this  morning  :   he  is  now  earl  of 
Oxfordj  earl  Mortimer^  and  lord  Uarley  of  WigmorC' 
Cajlle,    My  letter  was  fealed,  or  I  would  have 
told  you  this  yellerday  ;  but  the  publick  new  s  may 
tell  it  you.    The  queen,  for  all  her  favour,  has 
kept  a  rod  for  him  in  her  clofet  this  week ;  I  fup  - 
pofe  he  will  take  it  from  her  though  in  a  day  or 
two.    At  eight  o'clock  this  evening  it  rained  pjro- 
digioufly,  as  it  did  from  five  ;  however  I  fet  out, 
and  in  half  way  the  rain  leflened,  and  I  got  home, 
but  tolerably  wet ;  and  this  is  the  firft  wet  walk 
I  have  had  in  a  month's  time  that  I  am  here ; 
but  however  I  got  to  bed,  after  a  fhort  vifit  to 

25,  It  rained  this  morning,  and  I  went  to  town 
by  water ;  and  Ford  and  I  dined  with  Mr.  Lewis 
by  appointment.  I  ordered  Patrick  to  bring  my 
gown  and  periwig  to  Mr.  Lewis^  becaufe  I  defigned 
to  go  to  fee  lord  Oxford^  and  fo  I  told  the  dog  ; 
but  he  never  came,  though  I  ftaid  an  hour  longer 
than  I  appointed  ;  fo  I  wtnt  in  my  old  gown,  and 
fat  with  him  two  hours,  but  could  not  talk  over 
feme  bufinefs  I  had  with  him  ;  fo  he  has  defired 
me  to  dine  with  him  on  Sunday^  and  I  muft  dif- 
appoint  the  fecretary.  My  lord  fet  me  down  at  a 
Coffee-houje^  where  I  waited  for  the  dean  of  Car^ 
lijle^s  chariot  to  bring  me  to  Chelfea  ;  for  it  has 
rained  prodigioufly  all  this  afternoon.    The  dean 
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did  not  come  himfelf,  but  fent  me  his  chariot, 
which  has  coft  me  two  {hillings  to  the  coachman  ; 
and  fo  I  am  got  home,  and  Lord  knows  what  is 
become  of  Patrick,  I  thrnk  I  muft  fend  him  over 
to  you  ;  for  he  is  an  intolerable  rafcal.  If  I  had 
come  without  a  gown,  he  would  have  ferved  me 
fo,  though  my  life  and  preferment  fliould  have 
lain  upon  it  :  and  I  am  making  a  livery  for  him 
v/ill  coft  me  four  pounds  j  but  1  will  order  the 
taylor  to-morrow  to  flop  till  further  orders.  My 
lord  Oxford  can't  yet  abide  to  be  called  My  lord ; 
and  when  I  called  him  My  lord,  he  called  me  Dr. 
Thomas  Swift ^  w^hich  he  always  does  when  he  has 
a  mind  to  teaze  me.  By  a  fecond  hand,  he  pro- 
pofed  my  being  his  chaplain,  which  I  by  a  fecond 
hand  excufed  \  but  we  had  no  talk  of  it  to-day  : 
but  I  will  be  no  man's  chaplain  alive.  But  I  muft 
go  and  be  bufy. 

26.  I  never  faw  Patrick  till  this  morning,  and 
that  only  once,  for  I  drefTed  myfelf  without  him  ; 
and  when  1  went  to  town,  he  was  out  of  the  way. 
I  immediately  (ent  for  the  taylor,  and  ordered  him 
to  flop  his  hand  in  Patrick's  cloaths  till  further 
orders.  Oh,  if  11  Vvcre  in  Ireland^  I  (hould  have 
turned  him  off  ten  times  ago  ;  and  it  is  no  regard 
to  him,  but  myfelf,  that  has  made  me  keep  him  fo 
long.  Now  I  am  afraid  to  give  the  rogue  his 
cloaths.  What  ftall  1  do  ?  I  vvifh  MD  were  here 
to  intreat  for  him,  juft  here  at  the  bed's  fide. 
Lady  Ajhhv.rnham  has  been  engaging  me  this  long 
time  to  dine  with  her,  and  I  fet  to-day  apart  for 
it ;  and  whatever  was  the  miftake,  (lie  fent  me 
word,  (he  v/as  at  dinner  and  undrelTed,  but  would 
be  glad  to  fee  me  in  the  afternoon  \  fo  I  dined 
with  Mrs.  Vanhomrigh^  and  would  not  go  fee  her 
at  all,  in  a  huff.    My  fine  Florence  is  turning  four 
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with  a  vengeance,  and  I  have  not  drank  half  of  it. 
As  I  was  coming  home  to-night.  Sir  Thomas 
Ma^ifel  and  Tom  Harley  met  me  in  the  Park^  and 
made  me  walk  with  them  till  nine,  like  unreafon- 
able  whelps ;  fo  I  got  not  here  till  ten  :  but  it 
was  a  fine  evening,  and  the  foot-path  clean  enough 
already  after  this  hard  raiii, 

3t7*  Going  this  morning  to  town,  I  faw  two 
old  lame  fellows  walking  to  a  brandy-fliop,  and 
when  they  got  to  the  door,  flood  a  long  time  com- 
plimenting who  fhould  go  in  firft.  1  hough  this 
be  no  jeA  to  tell,  it  was  an  admirable  one  to  fee. 
I  dined  to-day  with  my  lord  O^^ford  and  the  ladies, 
the  new  countefs,  and  lady  Betty^  who  has  been 
thefe  three  days  a  lady  born.  My  lord  left  us  at 
feven,  and  I  had  no  time  to  fpeak  to  him  about 
fbme  affairs  ;  but  he  promifes  in  a  day  or  two  we 
ftall  dine  alone;  which  is  mighty  likely,  confider- 
ing  we  expecft  every  moment  that  the  queen  .will 
give  him  the  ftaiF,  and  then  he  will  be  fo  crowded, 
he  will  be  good  for  nothing  :  for  aught  I  know  he 
may  have  it  to  night  at  council. 

28.  I  had  a  petition  fent  me  t'other  day  from 
one  Stsphcn  Gernon^  fetting  forth  that  he  formerly 
lived  with  Harry  Tenifon^  who  gave  him  an  em- 
ployment of  gauger ;  and  that  he  was  turned  out 
after  Harry's  death,  and  came  for  Evglandy  and  is 
now  ftarving,  or,  as  he  exprefles  it,  that  the  ftaff 
of  life  has  been  of  late  a  ftranger  to  bis  appetite. 
To-day  the  poor  fellow  called,  and  I  knew  him 
very  well,  a  young  flender  fellow  with  freckles 
in  his  face  ;  you  muft  remember  him  ;  he  waited 
at  table  as  abetter  fort  of  fervant.  I  gave  him  a 
crown,  and  promifed  to  do  what  I  could  to  help 
:him  to  a  fervice,  which  I  did  for  Harry  Tenlfon's 
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memory.  It  was  bloody  hot  walking  to-day,  and 
I  was  lb  lazy  I  dined  where  my  new  gown  was, 
at  Mrs.  Vonhcmrlgh's^  and  came  back  like  a  fool, 
and  the  dean  of  Carlijle  has  fat  with  me  till  eleven. 
Lord  Oxford  has  not  the  ftafF  yet. 

29.  I  was  this  morning  in  town  by  ten,  though 
it  was  fhaving-day,  and  went  to  the  fecretary 
about  fome  affairs,  then  vifited  the  duke  ani 
duchefs  of  Ormond  \  but  the  latter  was  dreffins  to 
go  out,  and  I  could  not  fee  her.  My  lord  Oxford 
had  the  ftafF  given  him  this  morning ;  fo  now  I 
muft  call  him  lord  Oxford  no  more,  but  lord  trea- 
furcr  :  I  hope  he  will  ftick  there  :  this  is  twice  he 
has  changed  bis  name  this  week  ;  and  I  heard 
to-day  in  the  city  (where  I  dined)  that  he  will 
very  foon  have  the  garter.— Prithee,  don't  you 
obferve  how  ftrangely  I  have  changed  my  com- 
pany and  manner  of  living  ?  I  never  go  to  a 
Cof  ee-hcrfe  ;  you  hear  no  more  of  Addifon^  Steele^ 
Henley^  lady  Lucy^  Mrs.  Finch^  lord  Som£rs^  lord 
I  HaUifax^  &c,  I  think  I  have  altered  for  the  bet- 
ter. Did  I  tell  you,  the  archbifhop  of  Diihlin  has 
writ  me  a  long  letter  of  a  fquabbie  in  your  town 
about  chufing  a  mayor,  and  that  he  apprehended 
fome  eenfure  for  the  fhare  he  had  in  it.  I  have 
not  heard  any  thing  of  It  here  ;  but  I  fhall  not  be 
always  able  to  defend  him.  We  hear  your  bilhop 
Hickman  is  dead;  but  nobody  here  will  do  any 
thing  for  me  in  Ireland ;  fo  thiy  may  die  as  faft  or 

flow  as  they  pleafe.-  Well,  you  are  conftant  to 

iyour  deans,  and  your  ^toyte^  and  your  Walls.  Walk 
will  have  her  tea  foon  ;  parfon  Richardfon  is  either 
going  or  gone  to  Ireland^  and  has  it  with  him.  I 
'hear  Mr.  Zfzt;/j-  has  two  letters  forme:  I  could 
not  ca!J  for  them  to-day,  but  will  to-morrow; 
|and  perhaps  one  of  them  pnay  be  from  our  little 
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MDp  who  knows,  man  ?  who  can  tell  f  Many 
more  unlikely  thing  has  happened. — Pfhaw,  I 
write  fo  plaguy  little,  I  can  hardly  fee  it  myfelf. 
Write  higger^  ftrrah  *  Prefto.  No,  but  I  won't. 
Oh,  you  are  a  faucy  rogue,  Mr.  Prefto^  you  are 
fo  impudent.  Come,  dear  rogues,  let  Prefto  go 
to  fleep  ;  I  have  been  with  the  dean,  and  'tis  near 
twelvet 

30.  I  am  fo  hot  and  lazy  after  my  morning's 
walk,  that  I  loitered  at  Mrs.  Vcmhomrigh's^  where 
my  beft  gown  and  periwig  are,  and  out  of  mere 
liftlefnefs  dine  there  very  often,  fo  I  did  to-day, 
but  I  got  little  MD'^  letter,  N.  15.  (you  fee, 
firrahs,  I  remember  to  tell  the  number)  from  Mr. 
Lewls^  and  I  read  it  in  a  clofet  they  lend  me  at 
Mrs.  Fans,  and  I  find  Stel/a  is  a  faucy  rogue  and 
a  great  writer,  and  can  write  finely  ftill  when  her 
hand's  in,  and  her  pen  good.  When  I  came 
here  to-night,  I  had  a  mighty  mind  to  go  fwim 
after  I  was  cool,  for  my  lodging  is  juft  by  the 
river,  and  I  went  down  with  only  my  night-gown 
and  flippers  on  at  eleven,  but  came  up  again  5 
however,  one  of  thefe  nights  I  will  venture. 

31.  I  was  fo  hot  this  morning  with  my  walk, 
that  I  refolve  to  do  fo  no  more  during  this  violent 
burning  v/eather.  It  is  comical,  that  now  we 
happen  to  have  fuch  heat  to  ripen  the  fruit,  there 
has  been  the  greateft  blaft  that  was  ever  known, 
and  almoft  all  the  fruit  is  defpaired  of.  I  dined 
with  lord  Shelhurn  ;  lady  Kerry  and  Mrs.  Pratt  are 
going  to  Irelaiid,  I  went  this  evening  to  lord 
treafurer,  and  fat  about  two  hours  with  him  in 

•  Thefe  words  in  Italicks  are  written  in  a  large 
round  hand. 
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mixt  company ;  he  left  us,  and  went  to  Courts 
and  carried  two  ftaves  with  him,  fo  I  fuppofe  wc 
fliall  have  a  new  lord  fteward,  or  controller  to- 
morrow ;  I  fmoakt  that^ftate  fecret  out  by  that 
accident.  I  won't  anfwer  your  letter  yet,  firrahs, 
no  I  won't,  Madam. 

June  I.  I  wifli  you  a  merry  month  of  June. 
I  dined  again  with  the  Vans  and  Sir  Andrew  Foun^ 
tain,  I  always  give  them  a  flafk  of  my  Florence^ 
which  now  begins  to  fpoil,  but  'tis  near  an  end. 
I  went  this  afternoon  to  Mrs.  Vedeaus^  and 
brought  away  Madam  Dingley^s  parchment  and 
letter  of  attorney.  Mrs,  Vedeau  tells  me,  flie  has 
fent  the  bill  a  fortnight  ago.  I  will  give  the 
parchment  to  Ben.  Tooke^  and  you  fliall  fend  him 
a  letter  of  attorney  at  your  leifure,  inclofed  to  Mr. 
Prejlo.  Yes,  I  now  think  your  mackarel  is  full 
as  good  as  ours,  which  I  did  not  think  formerly. 
I  was  bit  about  two  Haves,  for  there  is  no  new 
officer  made  to-day.  This  letter  will  find  you  ftill 
in  Dublin^  I  fuppofe,  or  at  Donnybrooky  or  lofing 
your  money  at  fValh^  (how  does  fhe  do?) 

2.  I  miffed  this  day  by  a  blunder  and  dining  In 
the  city  *. 

3.  No  boats  on  Sunday^  never  :  fo  I  was  forced 
to  walk,  and  fo  hot  by  the  time  I  got  to  Ford's 
lodging,  that  I  was  quite  fpent ;  I  think  the  wea- 
ther is  mad.  I  could  not  go  to  church.  I  dined 
with  the  fecretary  as  ufual,  and  old  colonel  Graham 
that  lived  at  Bagfnot- Heathy  and  they  faid  it  was 
colonel  GrahaniH  houfe.  Pfliaw,  I  remember  it 
very  well,  when  I  ufed  to  go  for  a  walk  to  London 

*  This  interlined  ia  the  original. 
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from  Moor -pari.  What,  I  warrant  you  don't 
remember  the  golden  farmer  neit'her,  Figgarkick 

4.  When  muft  we  anfwerthis  letter,  this  N.  15. 
of  our  little  MD  P  Heat  and  Iszinefs,  and  Sir 
Andrew  Fountain  made  me  dine  to»day  again  at 
Mrs.  Van^S'y  and,  in  fliort,  this  weather  is  infup- 
portable  ;  how  is  it  with  you  ?  Lady  Betty  Butler^ 
and  lady  AJl)burnham  fat  with  me  two  or  three 
hours  this  evening  in  my  clofet  at  Mrs.  Van\, 
They  are  very  good'  girls,  and  if  lady  Betty  went 
to  Ireland  you  Ihouid  let  her  be  acquainted  with  1 
you.  How  does  Dinghy^  do  this  hot  weather  ? 
Stella^  \  think,  never  complains  of  it,  flie  loves 
hot  weather.  There  ha^  not  been  a  drop  of  rain 
fince  Friday  fennight.  Yes,  you  do  love  hot 
weather,,  naughty  Stella^  you  do  fo,  and  Prejlo 
can't  abide  it.  Be  a  good  girl  then,  and  I'll  love 
you  ;  and  love  one  another,  and  don't  be  quarrel- 
ling girls. 

5.  I  dined  in  the  city  to-day,  and  went  from 
hence  early  to  town,  and  vlfited  the  duke  of 
Qrmond^  and  Mr.  fecretary.  They  fay,  my  lord 
treafurer  has  a  dead  warrant  in  his  pocket,  they 
mean,  a  lift  of  thofe  who  are  to  be  turned  out  of 
employment,  and  we  every  day  now  expefi:  thofe 
changes.  Lpaft  by  the  treafury  to-day,  and  faw 
vafl:  crowds 'V^rai ting  to  give  lord  treafurer  petitions  > 
as-  he  pafles  by.*^  He  is  now  at  the  top  of  power 
and  favour  :  he  keeps  no  levees  yet.  I  am  cruel 
thirfty  this  hot  weather. — I  am  juft  this  minute 
going  to  fwim.  I  take  Patrick  down  with  me  to 
hold  my  night-gown,  fhirt  and  flippers,  and  bor- 
row a  napkin  of  my  landlady  for  a  cap.  So 

farewel  till  I  come  up  ;  but  there's  no  danger, 

don't 
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don't  be  frighted.  1  have  been  fwlmmingthis 

half- hour  and  more ;  and  when  I  was  coming  out 
I  dived,  to  make  my  head  and  all  through  wet, 
like  a  cold  bath  ;  but  as  I  dived  the  napkin  fell  off 
and  is  loft,  and  I  have  that  to  pay  for.  O  faith, 
the  great  ftones  were  fo  fliarp,  I  could  hardly  fet 
my  feet  on  them  as  I  came  out.  It  was  pure  an,d 
warm.    I  got- to  bed,  and  will  now  go  fleep. 

6.  Morning.  This  letter  fliall  go  to-morrov/; 
fo  I  will  anfwer  yours  when  I  come  home  to-night. 
I  feel  no  hurt  from  laft  night's  fwimming.  I  lie 
with  nothing  but  the  fheet  over  me,  and  my  feet 
quite  bare.  I  muft  rife  and  go  to  town  before  the 
tide  is  againft  me.  Morrow,  firrahs  ;  dear  firrahs, 
morrow, — At  night.  I  never  felt  fo  hot  a  day  as 
this  fmce  I  was  born.  I  dined  with  lady  Bettjf 
Qermain^  and  there  was  the  young  earl  of  Berkeley 
and  his  fine  lady.  I  never  faw  her  before,  nor 
think  her  near  fo  handfome  as  flie  pafles  for.— 
After  dinner  Mr.  Bertue  would  not  let  me  put  ice 
in  my  wine  ;  but  faid  my  lord  DorcheJIer  got  the 
bloody- flux  with  it,  and  that  it  was  the  worft 
thing  in  the  world.  Thus  are  we  plagued,  thus 
are  we  plagued  ;  yet  I  have  done  it  five  or  fix 
times  this  fummer,  and  was  but  the  drier  and  the 
hotter  for  it.  Nothing  makes  me  fo  excefEvely 
peevifh  as  hot  weather.  Lady  Berkeley  after  dinner 
clapt  my  hat  on  another  lady's  head,  and  fhe  in 
roguery  put  it  upon  the  rails.  I  minded  them  not; 
but  in  two  minutes  they  called  me  to  the  window, 
and  lady  Carteret  (hewed  me  my  hat  out  of  her 
window  five  doors  ofF,  where  I  was  forced  to  walk 
to  it,  and  pay  her  and  old  lady  Weymopith  a  vifit^ 
with  feme  more  beldames.  Then  I  went  and 
rank  coffee,  and  made  one  or  two  puns  with 
rd  Pimbrokey  and  defigned  to  go  to  lord  treafurer  ; 

but 
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but  it  was  too  late,  and  befide  I  Was  half  broiled, 
and  broiled  without  butter  ;  for  I  never  fweat 
after  dinner,  if  I  drink  any  wine.    Then  I  fat  an 
hour  with  lady  Betty  Butler  at  tea,  and  every  thing 
made  me  hotter  and  drier.    Then  I  walkt  home, 
and  was  here  by  ten,  fo  miferably  hot,  that  I  was 
in  as  perfeft  a  paflion  as  ever  I  was  in  my  life  at 
the  greateft  affront  or  provocation.    Then  I  fat 
an  hour,  till  I  was  quite  dry  and  cool  enough  to 
go  fwim  ;  which  I  did,  but  with  fo  much  vexation, 
that  I  think  I  have  given  it  over  :  for  I  was  every 
moment  difturbed  by  boars,  rot  them  ;  and  that 
puppy  Patrick\  ftanding  afliore,  would  let  them 
come  within  a  yard  or  two,  and  then  call  fneak- 
ingly  to  them.     The  only  comfort  I  propofed 
here  in  hot  weather  is  gone  ;  for  there  is  no  jeft- 
ins:  with  thofe  boats  after  'tis  dark :   I  had  none 
laft  night.    I  dived  to  dip  my  head,  and  held  my 
cap  on  with  both  my  hands,  for,  fear  of  lofing  it, 

m  Pox  take  the  boats !  Amen.  'Tis  near  twelve, 

and  fo  I'll  anfwer  your  letter  (it  ftrikes  twelve 
now)  to-morrow  morning. 

7.  Morning.  Well,  now  let  us  anfwer  MD's 
letter,  N.  15,  15,  15,  15.  Now  have  I  told 
you  the  number?  15,  15;  there,  impudence  to 
call  names  in  the  beginning  of  your  letter,  before 

you  fay.  How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Prejio?  There's 

your  breeding.  Where's  your  manners,  firrah, 
to  a  gentleman  ?  Get  you  gone,  you  couple  of 

jades.  No,  I  never  fit  up  late  now ;  but  this 

abominable  hot  weather  will  force  me  to  eat  or 
drink  fomething  that  will  do  me  hurt.  I  do  ven- 
ture to  eat  a  few  ftrawberries. — Why  then,  do  you 
know  in  Ireland  that  Mr.  St.  John  talkt  fo  in  par- 
liament Your  Whigs  are  plaguily  bit ;  for  he  is 
intirely  for  their  being  all  out. — And  are  you  as 
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vi€ious  in  fnufF  as  ever?  I  believe,  as  you  fay,  it 
does  neither  hurt  nor  good  ;  but  1  have  left  it  ofF, 
and  when  any  body  offers  me  their  box,  I  take 
about  a  tenth  part  of  what  I  ufed  to  do,  and  then 
juft  fmell  to  it,  and  privately  fling  the  refl:  away. 
1  keep  to  my  tobacco  ftill  *,  as  you  fay  ;  but  even 
much  lefs  of  that  than  formerly,  only  mornings 
and  evenings,  and  very  feldom  in  the  day,— —As 
for  jfoe^  I  have  recommended  his  cafe  heartily  to 
my  lord  lieutenant ;  and,  by  his  diredlion,  given 
a  memorial  of  it  to  Mr.  Southwell^   to  whom  I 
have  recommended  it  likewife.   I  can  do  no  more, 
if  he  were  my  brother.    His  bufinefs  will  bai  to 
apply  himfelf  to  Southwell.    And  you  muft  defire 
Raymond^  if  Price  of  Galway  comes  to  town,  to 
defire  him  to  wait  on  Mr.  Southwell^  as  recom- 
mended by  me  for  one  of  the  duke's  chaplains, 
which  was  all  I  could  do  for  him  ;  and  he  muft 
be  prefented  to  the  duke,  and  make  his  court,  and 
ply  about  and  find  out  fome  vacancy,  and  folicit 
early  for  it.    The  bi^ftle  about  your  mayor  I  had 
before,  as  I  told  you,  from  the  archbifhop  of 
Dublin.    Was  Raymond  not  come  till  May  l8  ? 
So  he  fays  fine  things  of  me?  Certainly  he  lies,. 
I'm  fure  I  ufed  him  indifferently  enough,  and  we 
never  once  dined  together,  or  walkt,  or  were  in 
any  third  place,  only  he  came  fometimes  to  my 
lodgings,  and  even  there  was  oftener  <ieni^  than 

admitted.  What  an  odd  bill  is  that  you  fent  of 

Raymond's  ?  A  bill  upon  one  Murry  in  Chejisr^ 
which  depends  entirely  not  only  upon  Raymojid^ 

*  He  does  not  mean  fmoaking,  which  he  never  prac- 
tifed,  but  fnuffing  up  cut-and-dry  tobacco,  which 
fometimes  was  juft  coloured  with  Spanijh  fnuff;  and 
this  he  ufed  all  his  life,  but  would  not  own  that  he 
took  fnuff. 
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honcfly,  but  his  difcretion  :  and  in  money  matters 
he  is  the  laft  man  I  would  depend  on.  Why  ^ 
fliould  Sir  Alexander  Cairnes  in  London  pay  me  a 
bill,  drawn  by  God  knows  who,  upon  Murry  in  : 
Chejier  ?  I  was  at  Cairnes*s^  and  they  can  do  no 
fuch  thing.  I  went  among  fome  friends,  who  are 
merchants,  and  I  find  the  bill  muft  be  fent  to 
Murry^  accepted  by  him,  and  then  returned  back, 
and  then  Cairnes  may  accept  or  refufe  it  as  he 
pleafes.  Accordingly  I  gave  Sir  Thomas  Frankland 
the  bill,  who  has  fent  it  to  Chtjier^  and  ordered 
the  poft- matter  there  to  get  it  accepted^  and  then 
fend  it  back,  and  in  a  day  or  two  I  lhall  have  an 
anfwer ;  and  therefore  this  letter  muft  ftay  a  day 
or  two  longer  than  I  intended,  and  fee  what  an- 
fwer I  get.  Raymond  (hduld  have  written  to 
Murry  at  the  fame  time,  to  dedre  Sir  Alexander 
Cairnes  to  have  aufwefed  futh  a  bill,  if  it  come. 
But  Cairnes^s  clerks  (himfelf  was  not  at  home) 
faiJ,  th'^y  had  received  ttO  ftotice  of  it,  and  could 
do  nothing  ;   and  advifed  me  to  fend  to  JIAurry, 

•  1  have  been  fix  weeks  to-day  at  Chelfea^  and 

you  know  it  but  juft  now.  And  fo  dean  — 
thinks  I  write  the  Medley.  Pox  of  his  judgment ; 
'tis  equal  to  his  honefty.  Then  you  han*t  feen 
the  Mifcellany  yet»  Why,  'tis  a  four  {hilling  book : 

•  has  nobody  carried  it  over?  -No,  I  believe 

loj^anley  will  not  lofe  his  place :  for  his  friend  in 
England  is  fo  far  from  being  out,  that  he  has  taken 
;  a  new  patent  fmcc  the  poft-office  a6l ;  and  his 
brother  Jack  Manley  here  takes  his  part  firmly  ; 
and  I  have  often fpoken  to  Southwell \vi.\i\z  behalf, 
and  he  feems  very  well  inclined  to  him.  But  the 
Irift)  folks  here  m  general  are  horribly  violent 
againft  him.  Befides,  he  muft  confider  he  could 
not  fend  Stella  wine  if  he  were  put  out.  And  fo 
.  he  is  very  kind,  and  fends  you  a  dozen  bottles  of 
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wine  at  a  time,  and  you  win  eight  (hillings  at  a 
time  y  and  how  much  do  you  lofe  ?  No,  no,  never 
one  fyllable  about  that,  I  warrant  you. — Why 
this  fame  Stella  is  fo  unmerciful  a  writer,  flie  has 
hardly  left  any  room  for  Dinghy.    If  you  have 
fuch  Summer  there  as  here,  fure  the  Wexford 
waters  are  good  by  this  time.     I  forgot  what 
weather  we  had  May  6th ;  go  look  in  my  jour- 
nal.   We  had  terrible  rain  the  24th  and  25th, 
and  never  a  drop  fince.    Yes,  yes,  I  remember 
Berejled\  bridge  \  the  coach  fofles  up  and  down 
as  one  goes  that  way,  juft  as  at  Hockley  in  the  hole. 
I  never  impute  any  illnefs  or  health  I  have  to 
good  or  ill  weather,  but  to  want  of  exercife,  or 
ill  air,  or  fomething  I  have  eaten,  or  hard  ftudy, 
or  fitting  up  \  and  fo  I  fence  againft  thofe  as  well 
as  1  can  :  but  who  a  deuce  can  help  the  weather? 
Will  Seymor^    the  general,   was  exceflively  hot 
with  the  fun  (hining  full  upon  him  j  fo  he  turns 
to  the  fun,  and  fays,  Hearkee,  friend,  you  had 
better  go  and  ripen  cucumbers  than  plague  nie  at 
this  rate,  If^c.    Another  time  fretting  at  i:he  he^t, 
a  gentleman  by  faid.  It  was  fuch  weather  as 
pleafed  God  :  Seymor  faid,  Perhaps  it  may  ;  biit 
I'm  fure  it  pleafes  no  body  elfe.    Why,  madam 
Dingley,    the  Firji- Fruits   are  done.  Southwell 
told  me  they  went  to  enquire  about  them,  and 
lord  treafurer  faid  they  were  done,  and  had  been 
done  long  ago.    And  I'll  tell  you  a  fecret  you 
muft  not  mention,  that  the  duke  of  Or?nond  is 
ordered  to  take  notice  of  them  in  his  fpeech  in 
your  parliament :  and  I  defire  you  will  take  care 
to  fay  on  occafion,  that  my  lord  treafurer  Harley 
did  it  many  months  ago,  before  the  duke  was  lord 
lieutenant.    And  yet  I  cannot  polTibly  come  over 
yet :  fo  get  you  gone  to  Wexford^  and  make  St4Va 

well,  Yes,  yes,  I  take  care  not  to  walk  late; 

S  2  I  never 
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I  never  did  but  once,  and  there  are  five  hundred 

people  on  the  way  as  I  walk.  Tifdall  is  a 

puppy,  and  I  will  excufe  him  the  half  hour  he 
would  talk  with  me.  As  for  the  Examiner^  I 
have  heard  a  whifper,  that  after  that  of  this  day, 
which  tells  what  this  parliament  has  done,  you 
will  hardly  find  them  fo  good.  I  prophecy  they 
will  be  trafii  for  the  future  ;  and  methinks  in  this 
day's  Examiner  the  author  talks  doubtfully,  as  if 
he  would  write  no  m.ore.  Obferve  whether  the 
change  be  difcovered  in  Dublin,^  only  for  your  own 
curiofity,  that's  all.  Make  a  mouth  there.  Mrs. 
Vedeau^  bufinefs  I  have  anfwered,  and  I  hope  the 
bill  is  not  loft.  Morrow.  'Tis  ftewing  hot,  but 
I  muft  rife  and  go  to  town  between  fire  and  water. 
Morrow,  firrahs  both,  morrow. — At  night.  I 
dined  to-day  with  colonel  Crowe^  governor  of 
yamalca^  and  your  friend  Sterne,  I  prefentcd 
iSterne  to  my  lord  treafurer's  brother,  and  gave 
him  his  cafe,  and  engaged  him  in  his  favour.  At 
dinner  there  fell  the  Iwingingeft  long  fhower,  and 
the  moft  grateful  to  me,  that  ever  I  faw  :  it  thun- 
dered fifty  times  at  leaft,  and  the  air  is  fo  eool, 
that  a  body  is  able  to  live;  and  I  walkt  home  to- 
night with  comfort,  and  without  dirt.  I  went 
this  evening  to  lord  treafurer,  and  fat  with  him 
two  hours,  and  we  were  in  very  good  humour,  and 
he  abufed  me,  and  called  me  Dr.  Thomas  Swift  fifty 
times  :  I  have  told  you  he  does  that  when  he  has 
mind  to  make  me  mad.  Sir  Thomas  Frankland  gave 
me  to-day  a  letter  from  Murry^  accepting  my  bifl  ; 
fo  all  is  well  :  only  by  a  letter  from  Parvifol^  I 
find  there  are  fome  perplexities. — "Joe  has  likewifi 
written  to  me,  to  thank  me  for  what  I  have  dpn 
for  him  ;  and  defires  I  would  write  to  the  bifhop 
%i  Clogher^   that  Tom  AJhe  may  not  hinder  hi 
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father  *  from  being  portrief.  I  have  written,  - 
and  fent  to  ^oe  feveral  times,  that  I  will  not 
trouble  myfelf  at  all  about  Trim,  I  wifli  them 
their  liberty  ;  but  they  do  not  deferve  it  :  fo  tell 
'Joe^  and  fend  to  him.  I  am  mighty  happy  with 
this  rain  :  I  was  at  the  end  of  my  patience,  but 
now  [  live  again.  This  cannot  go  till  Saturday  ; 
and  perhaps  I  may  go  out  of  town  with  lord  Shel- 
hum  and  lady  Kerry  to-morrow  for  two  or  three 
days.    Lady  Kerry  has  written  to  defire  it ;  but 

to-morrow  I  fhall  know  further.  O  this  dear^ 

rain,  I  cannot  forbear  piaifmg  it :  I  never  felt 
myfelf  to  be  revived  fo  in  my  life.  It  lafted  from 
three  till  five,  hard  as  a  horn,  and  mixc  with 
hail. 

8.  Morning.  I  am  going  to  town,  and  will 
juft  finifli  this  there,  if  I  go  into  the  country  with 
lady  Kerry  and  lord  Shelburn  :  fo  morrow,  tijl  an 

hour  or  two  hence.  -In  town.    I  met  Cairnes^ 

who,  I  fuppofe,  will  pay  me  the  money ;  though 
he  fays,  I  muft  fend  him  the  bill  firft,  and  I  will 
get  it  done  in  abfence.    Farewel,  Ssfr.  iffr. 

LETTER  XXV. 

Chelfei,  June  6,  lo,  it,  12,  13,  14,  15,  16,  17, 

118,  19,  20. 
HAVE  been  all  this  time  at  Wicomh^  between 
Oxford  and  London^  with  lord  Shelburn^  who  has 
the  fquire's  houfe  at  the  town's  end,  and  an  eftate 
there  in  a  delicious  country.     Lady  Kerry  and 

*  Even  Mr.  Jojeph  Beaumont^  the  fon,  was  at  this 
time  an  old  man,  vvhofe  grey  locks  were  venerable  ; 
confequently  his  father  was  very  ancient ;  and  yet  the 
father  lived  until  about  the  year  17 19. 

S  3  Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Prati  }^re  with  us,  and  we  palled  our  time 
well  enough  ;  and  there  I  wholly  difengaged  my- 
Jfelf  from  all  publick  thoughts,  and  every  thing 
hut  AID,  who  had  the  impudence  to  fend  me  a 
letter  there ;  but  I'll  be  revenged  :  I'll  anfwer  it. 
This  day,  the  ioth,  I  came  from  TVicomb  with 
lady  Kerry  after  dinner,  lighted  at  Hyde-Park  cor- 
ner, and  walkt :  it  was  twenty-feven  miles,  and 
we  came  it  Ln  about  five  hours. 

21.  I  went  at  noon  to  fee  Mr.  fecretary  at  his 
office,  and  there  was  lord  treafurer  :  fo  I  killed 
two  birds,  dsf^.  and  we  were  glad  to  fee  one  ano- 
ther, and  fo  forth.  And  the  fecretary  and  I  dined 
at  Sir  William  JVyndharrt^^^  who  married  lady 
Catherine  Seymor^  your  acquaintance,  I  fuppofe. 
There  were  ten  of  us  at  dinner.  It  feems  in  my 
abfence  they  had  ereSed  a  Club^  and  made  me 
one ;  and  we  made  fome  laws  to-day,  which  I 
am  to  digeft,  and  add  to,  againft  next  meeting. 
Our  meetings  are  to  be  every  ^hurfday :  we  are 
yet  but  twelve :  lord  keeper  and  lord  treafurer 
were  propofed  ;  but  I  was  againft  them,  and  fo 
was  Mr.  fecretary,  though  their  fens  are  of  it, 
and  fo  they  are  excluded  ;  but  we  defign  to  admit 
the  duke  of  Shrew/bury,  The  end  of  our  Club 
is  to  advance  converfation  and  friendfliip,  and  to 
reward  deferving  perTon3  with  our  intereft  and 
recommendation.  We  take  in  none  but  men 
of  wit  or  men  of  intereft;  and  if  we  go  on  as 
we  begin,  no  other  Club  in  this  town  will  be 
worth  talking  of.  The  folicitor- general.  Sir 
berf  Raymond^  is  one  of  our  Club ;  and  I  ordered 
him  immediately  to  write  to  your  lord  chancellor 
5n  favour  of  Dx.  Raymond :  fo  tell  Raymond^  if 
ycu  fee  him  ;  but  T  believe  this  will  find  you  atf 
Wexford.     This  letter  will  come  three  weeks 

after 
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after  the  laft  ;  fo  there  is  a  week  loft ;  but  that  is 
owing  to  my  being  out  of  town  ;  yet  I  think  it  is 
right,  becaufe  it  goes  inclofed  to  Mr.  Reading  : 
and  why  fliould  he  know  how  often  Prejio  writes 
to  MD^  pray  ? — I  fat  this  evening  with  lady  Betty  ^ 
Butler  and  lady  AJhburnham^  and  then  came  home  " 
by  eleven,  and  had  a  good  cool  walk  ;  for  we 
have  had  no  extream  hot  weather  this  fortnight, 
but  a  great  deal  of  rain  at  times,  and  a  body  can 
live  and  breathe.  I  hope  it  will  hold  fo.  We 
had  peaches  to-day. 

22.  I  went  late  to-day  to  town,  and  dined 
with  my  friend  Lewis.    \  faw  WilL  Congreve  at- 
tending at  the  treafury,  by  order,  with  his  bre-' 
thren,  the  commiffioners  of  the  wine  licences.  I 
had  often  mentioned  him  with  kindnefs  to  lord 
treafurer;  and  Congreve  told  me,  that  after  they  had 
anfwered  to  what  they  were  fent  for,  my  lord  called 
him  privately,  and  fpoke  to  him  with  great  kind-f 
nefs,  promifmg  his  protedlion,  £ffr.     The  poor 
man  faid,  he  had  been  ufed  fo  ill  of  late  years, 
that  he  was  quite  aftoniflied  at  my  lord's  goodnefs,' 
^c,  and  defired  me  to  tell  my  lord  fo  ;  which  I 
did  this  evening,  and  recommended  him  heartily. 
My  lord  afliired  me  he  efteemed  him  very  m.uch^ 
and  would  be  always  kind  to  him  ;  that  what  he 
faid  was  to  make  Congreve  eafy,  becaufe  he  knew 
people  talked  as  if  his  lordfhip  defigned  to  turn 
every  body  out,  and  particularly  Congreve  ;  which 
indeed  was  true,  for  the  poor  man  told  me  he  ap- 
prehended it.   As  I  left  my  lord  treafurer,  I  called 
on  Congreve  (knowing  where  he  dined)  and  told 
him  what  had  pafled  between  my  lord  and  me  r 
fo  I  have  made  a  worthy  man  eafy,  and  that  is  a 
good  day's  work.    I  am  propofmg  to  my  lord  to 
cre(S  a  fociety  or  academy  for  correcting  and  fet- 

S  4  tling 
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tling  our  language,  that  we  may  not  perpetually 
be  changing  as  we  do.  He  enters  mightily  into 
it,  fo  does  the  dean  of  Carlijle ;  and  I  defign  to 
write  a  letter  to  lord  treafurer  with  the  propofals 
of  it,  and  publifh  it  ;  and  fo  I  told  my  lord,  and 
he  approves  it  Yefterday's  was  a  fad  Examiner^ 
2nd  laft  week  w^as  very  indifferent,  though  fome 
little  fcraps  of  the  old  fpirit,  as  if  he  had  given 
fome  hints  ;  but  yefterday's  is  all  trafli.  It  is 
plain  the  hand  is  changed. 

23.  I  have  not  been  in  London  to-day  :  for  Dr. 
Gaftrel  and  I  dined,  by  invitatiop,  with  the  dean  l| 
of  Garl'ijle^  my  neighbour ;  fo  1  know  not  what 
they  are  doina;  in  the  world,  a  meer  country  gen- 
tleman.   And  are  not  you  afhamed  both  to  go 
into  the  country  juft  when  I  did,  and  ftay  ten 
days,  juft  as  I  did,  faucy  monkies  ?  But  I  never 
rode ;  I  had  no  horfes,  and  our  coach  was  out  of 
order,  and  we  went  and  came  in  a  hired  one.  Do 
you  keep  your  lodgings  when  you  go  to  Wexford? 
I  fuppole  you  do  ;  for  you  will  hardly  ftay  above 
two  months.     I  have  been  walking  about  our 
town  to-night,  and  it  is  a  very  fcurvy  place  for 
walking.    I  am  thinking  to  leave  it,  and  return 
to  town,  now  the  Ir'tjh  folks  are  gone.    Ford  goes 
in  three  days.    How  does  Dlngley  divert  herfelf 
while  Stella  is  riding  ?  work,  or  read,  or  walk  ^ 
Does  Dinghy  ever  read  to  you  ?  Had  you  ever  a 
book  with  you  in  the  country  ?  Is  all  that  left 
ofF?  confefs.    Well,  I'll  go  fleep,  'tis  paft  eleven, 
and  I  go  early  to  fleep  ;  I  write  nothing  at  night 
but  to  MD. 

24.  Stratford  znd  and  paftoral  jP/?^/7///)J,  (juft 
come  from  Denmark)  dined  at  Ford's  to  day,  who 
paid  his  w^y,  and  goes  for  Ireland  on  Tuefday. 

The  i 
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The  earl  of  Peterborow  is  returned  from  Vienna 
without  one  fervant ;  he  left  them  fcattered  in 
feveral  towns  of  Germany.  I  had  a  letter  from 
him,  four  days  ago,  from  Hanover  where  he 
defires  I  would  immediately  fend  him  an  anfwer 
to  his  houfe  at  Parfon  s-Green^  about  five  mile* 
off.  I  wondered  what  he  meant,  till  I  heard  he 
was  come.  He  fent  expreffes,  and  got  here  be- 
fore them.  He  is  above  fifty,  and  as  adlive  as 
one  of  five  and  twenty.  I  have  not  feen  him  yet, 
nor  know  when  I  fliall,  or  where  to  find  him, 

25.  Poor  duke  of  Shrew/bury  has  been  very  iM 
of  a  fever :  we  were  all  in  a  fright  about  him  :  I 
thank  God,  he  is  better.  I  dined  to-dav  at  lord 
JJhburnharns  with  his  lady,  for  he  was  not  at 
home  :  Ihe  is  a  very  good  girl,  and  always  a  great 
favourite  of  mine.  Sterne  tells  me,  he  has  defired 
a  friend  to  receive  your  box  in  Chejier^  and  carry 
it  over.  I  fear  he  will  mifcarry  in  his  bufinefs, 
which  was  fent  to  the  treafury  before  he  was  re- 
commended  ;  for  I  was  pofitive  only  to  fecond  his 
recommendations,  and  all  his  other  friends  failed 
him.  However,  on  your  account,  I  will  do 
what  I  can  for  him  to-morrow  with  the  fecretary 
of  the  treafury. 

26.  We  h  id  much  company  to  day  at  dinner 
at  lord  treafurer's.  Prior  never  fails  :  he  is  a 
much  better  couriier  than  I  ;  and  we  expe£l  every 
day  that  he  will  be  a  commiflioner  of  the  cuftoms, 
and  that  in  a  fhort  time  a  great  many  more  will 
be  turned  out.  They  blame  lord  treafurer  for 
his  flownefs  in  turning  people  out ;  but  I  fuppofe 
he  has  his  rcafons.   They  ftill  keep  my  neighbour 

•  See  this  Letter  in  DodJIef^  Colleflion,  No  4.6. 
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Atterhury  in  fufpcnce  about  the  deanry  of  Chrifl" 
Churchy  which  has  been  above  fix  months  vacant, 
and  he  is  heartily  angry.  I  reckon  you  are  now 
preparing  for  your  Wexford  expedition  ;  and  poor 
Dingley  \s  full  of  carking  and  caring,  fcolding. 
How  long  will  you  ftay  ?  Shall  I  be  in  Dublin 
before  you  return  ?  Don't  fall  and  hurt  your- 
felves,  nor  overturn  the  coach.  Love  one  ano- 
ther, and  be  good  girls  ;  and  drink  Pre/ioh  health 
in  water,  madam  Stella ;  and  in  good  ale  *,  ma- 
dam Dinghy. 

27.  The  fecretary  appointed  me  to  dine  with 
him  to-day,  and  we  were  to  do  a  world  of  bufi- 
jiefs  :  he  came  at  four,  and  brought  Prior  with 
him,  and  had  forgot  the  appointment,  and  no 
bufinefs  was  done.  I  left  him  at  eight,  and 
went  to  change  my  gown  at  Mrs.  VanhomrigVs  ; 
and  there  was  Sir  Andrew  Fountain  at  ombre  with 
lady  A/hburnham  and  lady  Frederick  Schomberg^  and 
lady  Mary  Schomberg^  and  lady  Betty  Butler^  and 
others,  talking  ;  and  it  put  me  in  mind  of  the 
dean,  and  Stotye^  and  IVallsy  and  Stella  at  play, 
and  Dingley  and  I  looking  on.  I  ftaid  with  them 
till  ten,  like  a  fool.  Lady  AJhburnham  is  fome- 
thing  like  Stella ;  fo  I  helped  her,  and  wiflied  her 
good  cards.    It  is  late,  &c. 

28.  Well,  but  I  muft  anfwer  this  letter  of  our 
MD\.  Saturday  approaches,  and  I  han't  written 
down  this  fide.  O  faith,  Prejlo  has  been  a  fort 
of  a  lazy  fellow  :  but  Prejio  will  remove  to  town 
this  day  fennight :  the  fecretary  has  commanded 

*  The  Wexford  ale  is  highly  efteemed,  which  is 
hinted  at  in  this  paflage  \  and  the  Wexford  waters  were 
prefcribed  to  Stella, 

me 
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me  to  do  fo  ;  and  I  believe  he  and  I  (hall  go  for 
feme  days  to  IVindfor^  where  he  will  have  lelfurc 
to  mind  feme  bufinefs  we  have  together.  To- 
day, our  Society  (it  muft  not  be  called  a  Club) 
dined  at  Mr.  fecretary's  ;  we  were  but  eight,  the 
reft  fent  excufes,  or  were  out  of  town.  We  fat 
till  eight,  and  made  fome  laws  and  fettlements  ; 
and  then  I  went  to  take  leave  of  lady  Ajhhurnham^ 
who  goes  out  of  town  to-morrow,  as  a  great 
m.any  of  my  acquaintance  are  already,  and  left 
the  town  very  thin.  I  fhall  make  but  fliort 
journies  this  Summer^  and  not  be  long  out  of 
London,  The  days  are  grown  fenfibly  fliort  al- 
ready, all  our  fiuit  blafted.  Your  duke  of  Or- 
mond  is  ftill  at  Chejier and  perhaps  this  letter 
will  be  with  you  as  foon  as  he.  Siemens  bufmefs  is 
quite  blown  up  :  they  ftand  to  it  :o  fend  him  back 
to  the  commiffioners  of  the  revenue  in  Ireland 
for  a  reference,  and  all  my  credit  could  not  alter 
it,  though  I  almoft  fell  out  with  the  fecretary  of 
the  treafury,  who  is  my  lord  treafurer's  coufin- 
german,  and  my  very  good  friend.  It  feems  every 
ftep  he  has  hitherto  taken  hath  been  wrong  ;  at 
leaft  they  fay  fo,  and  that  is  the  fame  thing.  I 
am  heartily  forry  for  it ;  and  I  really  think  they 
are  in  the  wrong,  and  ufe  him  hardly  ;  but  I  can 
do  no  more. 

29.  Steele  has  had  the  aflurance  to  write  to  me, 
that  I  would  engage  my  lord  treafurer  to  keep  a 
friend  of  his  in  an  employment:  1  believe  I  told 
you  how  he  and  Addifon  ferved  me  for  my  good 
offices  in  Steele's  behalf;  and  I  promifed  lord 
treafurer  never  to  fpeak  for  either  of  them  again. 
Sir  Andrew  Fountain  and  I  dined  to-day,  at  Mrs. 
Wanhomrighh.  Dilly  Afoe  has  been  in  town  this 
fortnight :  I  faw  him  twice  5  he  was  four  days  at 

4  lord 


(   ^7^  ) 


liow  often  did  the  man  light  to  fettle  your  ftirrup  1 
ride  nine  miles  ?  faith  you  have  galloped  indeed. 
Well,  but  Where's  the  fine  thing  you  promifed 
me  ?  I  have  been  a  good  boy,  a(k  Dingley  elfe, 
I  believe  you  did  not  meet  the  fine-thing-man: 
faith  you  are  a  cheat.  So  you'll  fee  Raymond  and 
his  v^ife  in  tov^n.  Faith  that  riding  to  Laracor 
gives  me  fliort  fighs,  as  vsrell  as  you.  All  the 
days  I  have  pafled  here,  have  been  dirt  to  thofe. 
I  have  been  gaining  enemies  by  the  fcores,  and 
friends  by  the  couples,  which  is  againft  the  rules 
of  wifdom  5  becaufe  they  fay,  one  enemy  can  do 
more  hurt,  than  ten  friends  can  do  good.  But  I 
have  had  my  revenge  at  leaft,  if  I  get  nothing 
clfe.  And  fo  let  Fate  govern.  —  Now  I  think 
your  letter  is  anfwered  ;  and  mine  will  be  fhorter 
than  ordinary,  becaufe  it  muft  ^o  to  day.  We 
have  had  a  great  deal  of  fcattering  rain  for  fome 

days  paft,  yet  it  hardly  keeps  dov/n  the  duft.  

We  have  plays  a£led  in  our  town,  and  Patruk 
was  at  one  of  them,  oh  ho.  He  was  damnably 
mauled  one  day  when  he  was  drunk  ;  he  was  at 
cuffs  with  a  brother  footman,  who,  dragged  him 
along  the  floor  upon  his  face,  which  lookt  for  a 
v;eek  after  as  if  he  had  the  leprofy ;  and  I  was 
glad  enough  to  fee  it.  I  have  been  ten  times 
fending  him  over  to  you  ;  yet  now  he  has  new 
cloaths,  and  a  laced  hat,  which  the  hatter  brought 
1)y  his  orders,  and  he  offered  to  pay  for  the  lace 
out  of  his  wages. — I  am  to  dine  to-day  with 
Dilly  at  Sir  Andrew  Fountatn^s^  who  has  bought  a 
new  houfe,  and  will  be  weary  of  it  in  haU  a  year. 
I  mufl  rife  and  fliave,  and  walk  to  town,  unlefs 
I  go  with  the  dean  in  his  chariot  at  twelve,  which 
is  too  late  ;  and  I  have  not  fecn  that  lord  Peter- 
borow  yet.  1'he  duke  of  Shreiv/hury  is  almoft 
well  again,  and  will  be  abroad  in  a  day  or  two  : 
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what  care  you  ?  There  it  is  now ;  you  don*t 
care  for  my  friends.  Farewell,  my  deareft  lives, 
and  delights,  I  love  you  better  than  ever,  if  pof- 
fible,  as  hope  faved,  I  do,  and  ever  will.  God 
Almighty  blefs  you  ever,  and  make  us  happy  to- 
ther ;  I  pray  for  this  twice  every  day  j  and  I  hope 
God  will  hear  my  poor  hearty  prayers. — Remem- 
ber if  I  am  ufed  ill  and  ungratefully,  as  I  have 
formerly  been,  'tis  what  I  am  prepared  for,  and 
fliall  not  wonder  at  it.  Yet,  I  am  now  envied, 
and  thought  in  high  favour,  and  have  every  day 
numbers  of  confiderable  men  teazing  me  to  folicit 
for  them.  And  the  miniftry  all  ufe  me  per- 
fe£ily  well,  and  all  that  know  them,  fay  they 
love  me.  Yet  I  can  count  upon  nothing,  nor 
will,  but  upon  MD's  love  and  kindnefs.  —  They 
think  me  ufeful  j  they  pretended  they  were  afraid 
of  none  but  me  ;  and  that  they  refolved  to  have 
me ;  they  have  often  confefled  this :  yet  all  makes 

little  imprefTion  on  me.  Pox  of  thefe  ipecula- 

tions  !  They  give  me  the  fpleen  ;  and  that  is  a 
difeafe  I  was  not  born  to.  Let  me  alone,  firrahs, 
and  be  fatisfied  :  I  am,  as  long  as  MD  and  Preflo 
are  well :  Little  wealth.  And  much  health.  And 
a  life  by  Health  :  that  is  all  we  want ;  and  fo 
farewel,  deareft  MD  ;  ^tella^  Dinghy^  Prejioy  all 
together,  now  and  for  ever  all  together.  Fare- 
well again  and  again, 

LETTER  XXVL 

SChelfea,  June  30,  1711, 
E  E  what  large  paper  I  am  forced  to  take  to 
write  to  MD  ;  Patrick  has  brought  me  none  dipt  j 
but  faith  the  next  fliall  be  fmaller.  I  dined  to- 
tiay,  as  I  told  you,  with  Dilly  at  Sir  Andrew  Faun- 
tairC%  :  there  were  we  wretchedly  punning,  and 
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writing  together  to  lord  Pembroke.  Dilly  Is  juft 
fuch  a  puppy  as  ever ;  and  it  is  fo  uncouth,  after 
fo  long  an  intermiflion.  My  twenth-fifth  is  gone 
this  evening  to  the  pod.  I  think  I  will  diredt  my 
next,  (which  is  this)  to  Mr.  Curry  and  let 
them  fend  it  to  Wexford^  and  then  the  next  in- 
clofed  to  Reading.  Inftruft  me  how  I  (hall  do. 
I  long  to  hear  from  you  from  Wexford^  and  what 
fort  of  place  it  is.  The  town  grows  very  empty 
and  dull.  This  evening  I  have  had  a  letter  from 
Mr.  PhilUps  the  paftoral  poet,  to  get  him  a  cer- 
tain employment  from  lord  treafurer.  I  have  now 
had  almoft  all  the  TVhig  poets  my  folicitors  ;  and 
I  have  been  ufeful  to  Congreve^  Steele^  and  Har' 
rifon :  but  I  will  do  nothing  for  Phillips  ;  I  find  h« 
is  more  a  puppy  than  ever  ;  fo  don't  folicit  for 
him.  Befides,  I  will  not  trouble  lord  treafurer, 
unlefs  upon  fome  very  extraordinary  occafion. 

yuly  I.  Dilly  lies  conveniently  for  me  when  I 
come  to  town  from  Chelfea  of  a  Sunday^  and  go  to 
the  fecretary's ;  fo  I  called  at  his  lodgings  this 
morning,  and  fent  for  my  gown,  and  drefled  my- 
felf  there.  He  had  a  letter  from  the  bifliop,  with 
an  account  that  you  were  fet  out  for  Wexford  the 
morning  he  writ,  which  was  June  26,  and  he 
had  the  letter  the  3oih  ;  that  was  very  quick  : 
the  bifliop  fays,  you  defign  to  ftay  there  two 
months  or  more.  Dilly  had  alfo  a  letter  from 
Tom.  AJhe^  full  of  Irijh  news:  that  your  lady 
Linden  is  dead.,  and  I  know  not  what  befides,  of 
Dr.  Coghil"*^  lofing  his  drab,  The  fecretary 

was 

♦  Dr.  Marmaduke  Ccghtl  was  judge  of  the  preroga- 
tive court  in  Ireland,  About  this  time  he  courted  a 
lady,  and  was  foon  to  have  been  married  to  her  ;  but 

unfortunately 
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tvas  gone  to  IVh^-Ifor^  and  I  dined  Vv'if.h  Mrs.  Van-^ 
homrigh.  Lord  trcafurer  is  at  tVindfor  too  ;  they; 
will  be  going  and  coming  all  Szimmer^  while  the 
queen  is  there,  and  the  town  is  empty,  and  I 
fear  I  fliall  be  fometimcs  forced  to  ftoop  beneath 
hiy  dignity,  and  fend  to  the  ale-houf-  for  a  din- 
iier.  .  Well,  firrahs,  had  you  a  good  journey  to 
Wexford?  did  you  drink  ale  by  the  way  ?  were 
ij^ou  never  overturned  ?  how  many  things  did  yoii 
forget  ?  do  you  lie  on  flraw  in  your  nev/  town 
where  you  are  ?  Cudflio,  the  next  letter  to  Prsf.o 
will  be  dated  from  Wexford.  What  fine  company 
have  you  there  ?  v/hat  new  acquaintance  have 
you  got  ?  you  are  to  write  conflantly  to'  Mrs. 
'/ii^W/y  and  Mrs.  Stoyte :  r.nd  the  dean  faid,  Shall 
we  never  hear  from  you  ?  Yes,  Mr.  dean,  we'll 
inake  bold  to  trouble  you  v/ith  a  letter.  Then  at 
Wexford'^  when  you  meet  a  lady;  Did  your 
waters  pafs  well  this  mornjng,  madam  ?  Will 
Dinghy  drink  rhem  too  ?  Yes,  I  warrant  ;  to  gee 
her  a  itomach.  1  fuppofe  you  are  all  gameilers  at 
IVexfcrd,  Don'c  lofe  your  morley,  firrah,  far  from 
home.  I  believe  I  fhall  go  to  Windjlr  in  a  few 
days  ;  at  leaft,  the  fecretary  telk  me  fo.  He  has 
a  (mall  houfe  there,  with  juft  room  enough  for 
him  and  me  \  and  I  v/ould  be  fatibfied  to  pafs  a 

Unfortunately  a  caiife  was  brought  to  trial  before  him, 
Vvherein  a  man  was  faed  for  beating  his  v^ife.  Whea 
the  matter  w^s  agitated,  the  Doaor  gave  his  opinion, 
;j  hat  although  a  man  had  rto  right  to  beat  his  wife 
uninercifully,  yet  that,  with  fach'a  little  cane  or  Twitch 
as  he  then  held  in  his  hand,  a  hufaand  was  at  liberty, 
and  was  irveiled  with  a  power,  to  give  his  wife  mo- 
derate ccrredion  :  which  opinion  determined  the  l/.dv 
againll  having  the  dortor.  He  died  an  old  man  and  a 
barchelor,  about  thirty  vears  ac  o.  ' 
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few  days  there  fometimes.  Sirrahs,  let  me  go  t# 
lleep,  'tis  paft  twelve  in  our  town. 

2.  Sterne  came  to  me  this  morning,  and  tells 
me  he  has  yet  fome  hopes  of  compafling  his  bufi- 
nefs :  he  was  with  To^/i.  Harley^  the  fecretary  of 
the  treafury,  and  made  him  doubt  a  little  he  was 
in  the  wrong  ;  the  poor  man  tells  me,  it  will  al- 
moft  undo  him,  if  he  fails.  1  called  this  morn- 
ing to  fee  WilL  Congreve^  who  lives  much  by 
himfelf,  is  forced  to  read  for  amufement^  and  can- 
not do  it  without  A  magnifying-glafs.  I  have  fet 
him  very  v/ell  with  the  miniftry,  and  I  hope  he 
is  in  ro  danger  of  lofing  his  place.  I  dined  in 
the  city  with  Dr.  Frcind^  not  among  my  mer- 
chants, but  with  a  fcrub  inftrument  of  mifchief 
of  mine,  whom  I  never  mentioned  to  you,  nor 
am  like  to  do.  You  two  little  faucy  Wexfordians^ 
you  are  now  drinking  waters.  You  drink  waters  ! 
you  go  fiddleftick.  Pray  God  fend  them  to  do 
you  good ;  if  not,  faith  next  Summer  you  fhali 
come  to  the  Bath. 

3.  Lord  Peierhorow  defired  to  fee  me  this  morn- 
ing at  nine ;  I  had  not  feen  him  before  fmce  he 
came  home.  I  met  Mrs.  Manley  there,  who  was 
foliciting  him  to  get  fome  penfion  or  reward  for 
her  fervice  in  the  caufe,  by  writing  her  Atalantis^ 
and  profecution,  upon  it.  I  feconded  her, 
and  hope  they  will  do  fomething  for  the  poor  wo- 
man. My  lord  kept  me  two  hours  upon  po- 
liticks :  he  comes  hom.e  very  fanguine  ;  he 
has  certainly  done  great  things  at  Savoy  and 
Vienna^  by  his  negotiations  :  he  is  .violent  againft 
a  Peace,  and  finds  true  what  I  writ  to  Y\imy 
That  the  miniftry  feems  for  it,    Hereafons  well  5 
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yfet  1  am  for  a  Peace  ^\  I  took  leave  of  lady 
Kcrry^  who  goes  to-morrow  for  Ireland},  flic  picks 
up  lord  Sbelburn  and  Mrs.  Pratt  at  lord  Shclburri^ 
houfe,  I  was  this  evening  with  lord  treafurer  ; 
To?n^  Harley  was  there  ;  and  whifpercd  me  that 
he  began  to  doubt  about  Sterne  s  bufinefs  ;  I  told 
him  he  would  find  he  was  in  the  wrong.  I  fat 
two  or  three  hours  at  lord  treafurer's  ;  he  rallied 
me  fufEciently  upon  my  refufing  to  take  him  into 
©ur  Club  ;  told  a  judge  who  was  with  us,  that  my 
name  was  Thomas  Swift,  I  had  a  mind  to  pre- 
vent Sir  H.  Bellajis  going  to  Spaiu^  who  is  a 
moft  covetous  curr,  and  I  fell  a  railing  againfl: 
avarice,  and  turned  it  fo  that  he  fmoakt  me,  and 
named  Bellajis.  I  went  on,  and  faid  it  was  a 
fhame  to  fend  him,  to  which  he  agreed,  but  de- 
fired  I  would  name  fome  who  underftood  bufmefs,^ 
and  do  not  love  money,  for  he  could  not  find 
them.  I  faid,  there  was  fomething  in  a  treafurer 
different  from  other  men  ;  that  we  ought  not  to 
make  a  man  a  biftiop  who  does  not  love  divinity, 
or  a  general  who  does  not  love  war  ;  and  I  won- 
dered why  the  queen  would  make  a  man  lord 
treafurer  who  does  not  love  money.  He  was 
mightily  pleafrd  with  what  I  faid*  He  was  talk- 
ing of  the  Firjl- Fruits  of  England':  and  I  took 
occafion  totell  him,  that  I  would  not  for  a  thoufand 
pounds,  any  body  but  he  had  got  them  for  Ireland^ 
who  got  them  for  England  too.  He  bid  me  confider 
what  a  thoufand  pounds  was  ;  I  faid,  I  would  have 
him  to  know,  I  valued  a  thoufand  pounds  as  lit- 
tle as  he  valued  a  million. — Is  it  not  filly  to  write  all 
this  ?  but  it  gives  you  an  idea  what  our  converfa- 
tion  is  vi^ith  mixt  company.    1  have  taken  a  lodg- 

*  Thefe  words,  written  in  confidence  to  StsUa,  de- 
ferve  our  notice. 
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ing  In  Suffolk'Jireetj  and  go  to  it  on  Tkurfday  ;  ancf 
defign  to  walk  the  Park  and  the  town  to  fupply 
my  walking  here  :  yet  I  will  walk  here  fometimes 
too,  in  a  vifit  now  and  then  to  the  dean.  When 
I  was  almoft  at  home,  Patrick  told  me  he  had 
two  letters  for  me,  and  gave  them  to  me  in  the 
dark,  yet  I  could  fee  one  of  them  was  from  fancy 
MD,  I  went  to  vifit  the  dean  for  half  an  hour ; 
and  then  came  home,  and  firft  read  the  other 
letter,  which  was  from  the  bifliop  of  Chgher^ 
who  tells  me  the  archbifliop  of  Dublin  mentioned 
in  a  full  aflembly  of  the  clergy,  the  queen's 
granting  the  Firji-Fruits ;  faid  it  was  done  by 
the  lord  treafurer ;  and  talked  much  of  my  merit 
in  it:  but  reading  your's  I  find  nothing  of  that: 
perhaps  the  bifiiop  lies,  out  of  a  defire  to  pleafe 
me.  I  dined  with  Mrs.  Vanhomrigh.  Well^ 
firr^hs,  you  are  gone  to  Wexford^  but  Til  fol- 
low you. 

4.  Sterna  came  to  me  again  this  morning  to 
advife  about  reafons  and  memorials  he  is  drawing 
up ;  and  wc  went  to  town  b"y  water  together  \  and 
having  nothing  to  do,  I  ftcle  into  the  city  to  an 
inftrument  of  mine,  and  then  went  to  fee  pooF 
Patty  Rolij  who  has  been  in  town  thefe  two 
months  with  a  coufin  of  hers.  Her  life  pafies 
with  boarding  in  fome  country  town  as  cheap  as 
Ihe  can,  and  when  fhe  runs  out,  fhifting  to  fome 
cheaper  place,  or  coming  to  tov/n  for  a  month. 
If  I  were  rich  I  would  eafe  her,  which  a  little 
thing  would  do.  Some  months  ago  I  fent  her  a 
guinea,  and  it  patched  up  twenty  circumftances. 
She  is  now  going  to  Berkbamjiead  in  Hertford/hire, 
It  has  rained  and  hailed  prodigioufly  to  day,  with 
fome  thunder.  This  is  the  laft  night  I  lie  at 
Chelfca  i  and  I  got  hoaic  early,  and  fat  two  hours 

with 


with  the  dean,  and  eat  viftuals,  having  had  a 
very  fciirvy  dinner.  I'll  anfwer  your  letter  when 
I  come  to  live  in  town.  You  (hall  have  a  fine 
London  anfwer  :  but  firft  I'll  go  fleep,  and  dream 
of  MD. 

London^  July  5.  This  day  I  left  Cheljca  for 
good  (that's  a  genteel  phrafe)  and  am  got  into 
Suffolk-Street ,  1  dined  to-day  at  our  Society^  and 
we  are  adjourned  for  a  month,  becaufe  mod  of 
us  go  into  the  country  :  we  dined  at  lord  keeper's 
with  young  Harcourt^  and  lord  keeper  was  forced 
to  fneak  off,  and  dine  with  lord  treafurer,  who 
had  invited  the  fecretary  and  me  to  dine  with  him  ; 
but  we  fcorned  to  leave  our  company,  as  George 
Granville  did,  whom  we  have  threatened  to  ex- 
pel :  however,  in  the  evening  I  went  to  lord 
treafurer,  and,  among  other  company,  found  a 
couple  of  judges  with  him  ;  one  of  them,  judge 
Powcl^  an  old  fellow  with  gray  hairs,  was  the 
merrieft  old  gentleman  I  ever  faw,  fpoke  pleafant 
things,  and  laughed  and  chuckled  till  he  cryed 
again.  I  ftaid  till  eleven,  becaufe  I  was  not  now 
to  vvalk  to  Cluljca^ 

6.  An  ugly  rainy  day  ;  I  was  to  vifit  Mrs. 
Barton^  then  called  at  Mrs.  Vanhomrigh''s^  where 
Sir  Andrew  Fountain  and  the  rain  kept  me  to  din- 
der  ;  and  there  did  I  loiter  all  the  afternoon,  like 
a  fool,  out  of  perfect  lazinefs,  and  the  weather 
jiot  permitting  me  to  walk :  but  I'll  do  fo  ne 
more.    Are  your  waters  at  Wexford  good  in  this 
rain  ?    I  long  to  hear  how  you  are  tftabliflied 
there,  how  and  whom  you  vifit,  what  is  your 
lodging,  what  are  your  entertainments.    You  are 
got  far  fouthwards  ;  but  I  think  you  muft  eat  no 
fruit  while  you  drink  the  waters.    I  eat  fomc 

T  3  '  Kentijli 
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KentiJJ)  cherries  t'other  day,  and  I  repent*  it  al- 
ready ;  I  have  felt  my  head  a  little  difordercd. 
We  had  not  a  hot  day  all  June^  or  fince,  which 
I  reckon  a  mighty  happinefs.  Have  you  left  a 
diredtion  vi^ith  Reading  for  Wexford?  I  will,  as  I 
faid,  direft  this  to  Currfs^  and  the  next  to  Ready- 
ing ^  or  fuppofe  I  fend  this  at  a  venture  ftraight 
to  Wexford?  It  would  vex  me  to  have  it  mif- 
carry.  I  had  a  letter  to-night  from  Parvifol,  that 
White  has  paid  me  moft  of  my  remaining  money  ; 
and  another  from  Joe^  that  they  have  had  their 
election  at  Tri?n^  but  not  a  word  of  who  is 
chofen  portrieve.  Poor  yoe  is  full  of  complaints, 
fays  he  has  enemies,  and  fears  he  will  never  get 
his  two  hundred  pounds,  and  I  fear  fo  too,  al- 
though I  have  done  what  I  could  — — I'll  anfwer 
your  letter  when  I  think  fit,  when  faucy  Prejl9 
thinks  fit,  firrahs.  I  an't  at  leifure  yet  y  when  I 
have  nothing  to  do,  perhaps  I  may  vouchfafe.— 

0  Lord,  the  two  Wexford  ladies  y  I'll  go  dream 
of  you  both, 

7.  It  was  the  difmalleft  rainy  day  I  ever  faw  ; 

1  went  to  the  fecretary  in  the  morning,  and  he 
was  gone  to  Windfor.  Then'  it  began  raining, 
?.nd  I  firruck  in  to  Mrs.  Vanhomrigh\^  and  dine^, 
and  ftaid  till  night  very  dull  and  infipid.  I  hate 
this  town  in  Summer  y  I'll  leave  it  for  a  while  if 
I  can  have  time. 

8.  I  have  a  fellow  of  your  town,  one  Tifdally 
lodges  in  the  fame  houfe  with  me.  Patrick  told 
me.  Squire  Tifdall  and  his  lady  lodged  here;  I 
pretended  I  never  heard  of  him,  but  I  knew  his 
iigly  face,  and  faw  him  at  church  in  the  next 
pew  to  me,  and  he  often  looked  for  a  bow,  but 
it  would  not  do.    I  think  he  livcQ  in  Capd firect^ 
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and  has  an  ugly  fine  wife  in  a  fine  coach.  Dr* 
Freind  and  I  dined  in  the  city  by  invitation,  and 
I  drank  punch,  very  good,  but  it  makes  me  hot. 
People  here  are  troubled  with  agues  by  this  con- 
tinuance of  wet  cold  weather;  but  I  am  glad  to 
find  the  feafon  fo  temperate.  I  was  this  evening 
to  fee  TVilL  Covgreve^  who  is  a  very  agreeable 
companion. 

9.  T  was  to-day  in  the  city,  and  dined  with 
Mr.  Stratford^  who  tells  me  Sir  Alexander  Cainw^ 
makes  difficulties  about  paying  my  bill,  fo  that  I 
cannot  give  order  yet  to  Porvifd  to  deliver  up  the 
bond  to  Dr.  Raymond.  To  morrow  I  fliall  have 
a  pofitive  anfwer  :  <that  Cairnes  is  a  fhuffiing  f  oun- 
drel  ;  and  feveral  merchants  have  told  me  fo  : 
what  can  o.xie  cxpe£l  from  a  S.cct  a  fanatick  ? 
I  v/as  at  Batcman^  the  bookfcller's.,  to  fee  a  fine 
old  library  he  has  bought ;  and  my  fing{?rs  itched, 
as  yours  would  do  at  a  china- fliop  ;  but  1  refifted, 
and  found  every  thing  too  dear,  and  1  have  fooled 
away  too  much  money  that  way  already.  So  go 
and  drink  your  waters,  faucy  rogue,  and  mdie 
your  felf  w-cll  5  and  j^ray  walk  while  you  are 
there  :  I  have  a  notion  there  is  never  a  good  v/alk 
in  Ireland^,  Uo  you  find  all  places  without  trees  ? 
Pray  obferve  the  inhabitants  about  lVexford\  they 
are  old  Enghjh  ;  fee  what  they  have  particul  ar  in 
their  manners,  names,  and  language  :  magpies 
have  been  always  there,  and  no  where  elfe  in  irc^ 
hmd\^  till  of  late  years.  They  fay  the  cocks 
a^id  dogs  go  to  fieep  at  noon,  ar>d  fo  do  the  peopl.. 

»  In  Ireland  there  are  not  public  paths  from  p^a^e 
place,  as  in  England, 

f  They  are  now  con^.mon  every  where. 

T  4     '  '  Write 
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Write  your  travels,  and  bring  home  good  eyes^ 
and  health. 

JO.  I  dined  to-day  with  lord  treafurer  :  we  did 
not  fit  down  till  four.  I  difpatched  three  bufi- 
nefles  with  him,  and  forgot  a  fourth.  I  think  I 
have  got  a  friend  an  employment ;  and  befides  I 
made  him  confent  to  let  me  bring  Congreve  to 
dine  with  him.  You  muft  underftand  I  have  a 
mind  to  do  a  fmall  thing,  only  turn  out  all  the 
queen's  phyficians ;  for  in  my  confcience  they  will 
foon  kill  her  among  them.  And  I  muft  talk  over 
that  matter  with  fome  people.  My  lord  treafurer 
told  me,  the  queen  and  he  between  them  have 
loft  the  paper  about  the  FirJI-Fruits  ;  but  defires  I 
v/ill  let  the  biftiops  know  it  fhall  be  done  with  the 
firft  opportunity. 

II.  I  dined  to-day  with  neighbour  Van^  and' 
,  walkt  pretty  well  in  the  Park  this  evening.  Stella^ 
hufly,  don't  you  remember,  firrah,  you  u fed  to  re- 
proach me  about  meddling  in  other  folks  affairs.  I 
have  enough  of  it  now  :  two  people  came  to  me 
to-night  in  the  Park  to  engage  to  fpeak  to  lord 
treafurer  in  their  behalf ;  and  I  believe  they  make 
tip  fifty  who  have  afkcd  me  the, fame  favour.  I 
am  hardened,  and  refolve  to  trouble  him,  or  any 
other  minifter,  lefs  than  ever.  And  I  obferve 
thofe  who  have  ten  times  more  credit  than  I, 
ivill  not  fpeak  a  word  for  any  body,  I  met  yefter- 
day  the  poor  lad  I  told  you  of,  who  lived  with 
Mr.  Tewfon^  who  has  been  ill  of  an  ague  ever 
fmce  1  favv  him.  He  lookt  wretchedly,  and  was 
exceeding  thankful  for  half  a  crovm  I  gave  him. 
He  had  a  crown  from  me  before. 

8 
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12.  I  dined  to-day  with  young  Manley  m 
city,  who  is  to  get  me  out  a  box  of  books  and  a 
liamper  of  wine  from  Harnbwgh.  I  enquired  of 
Mr.  Stratford^  who  t^ells  me  that  Cairnes  has  not 
yet  paid  my  two  hundred  pounds,  but  (liams  aod 
delays  from  day  to  day.  Young  Manley  Sy  wife  is 
a  very  indifferent  perfon  of  a  young  woman,  gog- 
gle eyed,  and  looks  like  a  fool :  yet  he  is  a  hand- 
fome  fellow,  and  married  her  for  love  after  long 
courtftiip,  and  flie  refufed  him  until  he  got  his 
lafl:  employment. — —I  believe  I  {h?i\\  not  be  fo 
good  a  boy  for  writing  as  I  was,  during  your  Itay 
at  Wexford^  unlefs  1  may  fend  my  letters  every 
fecond  time  to  Curry\  ;  pray,  let  m,e  know.  l\his, 
1  think,  fiiall  go  there,  or  why  not  to  Wexford 
itfdf  ?  That's  right,  and  fo  it  fiiall  this  next 
Tuefdayj  although  it  cofts  you  ten  pence.  What 
care  1  ? 

13.  This  toad  of  a  fecretary  is  come  from 
JVindfor^  and  I  can't  find  him  ;  and  he  goes  back 
on  Sunday^  and  I  can't  fee  him  to-morrow,  I 
dined  fcurvily  to-day  with  Mr.  Lewis  and  a  par- 
fon  ;  and  then  went  to  fee  lord  treafurer,  and  met 
him  coming  from  his  houfe  in  his  coach  :  hs 
fmiled,  and  I  flirup-p-ed,  and  we  fmoakt  each 
other  ;  and  fo  my  vifit  is  paid.  I  now  confine 
myielf  to  fee  him  onlv  twnce  a  v/cek  :  he  has  invited 
me  to  IPlndfor^  and  betwixt  tv/o  ftools,  i^c,  I'll 
go  live  at  Windjcr^  if  poffible,  that's  pozzz.  I 
have  always  the  hick  to  pafs  my  Summer  in  Lon- 
don.  1  called  this  evening  to  fee  poor  Maiihew 
Dudley^  a  commiffion^r  of  the  cuftoms  5  I  know 
he  is  to  De  out  for  certain  :  he  is  in  hopes  of  con- 
tinuing: I  would  not  tell  him  bad  news,  but  ad- 
vifed  him  to  prepare  for  thr  worft.  Dilly  v/as 
with  me  this  morning,  to  invite  me  to  dine  at 
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%enfington  on  Sunday  with  lord  Mountjoy^  wlio  goes 
foon  for  Ireland.  Your  late  chief  juftice  Broderick 
is  here,  and  they  fay  violent  as  a  tiger.  How  is 
party  among  you  at  Wexford?  Are  the  majority 
of  jadies  for  the  late  or  prefent  miniftry  ?  Write 
me  Wexford  news,  and  love  Prejio^  becaufe  he's 
ft  good  bby. 

14.  Although  it  was  {having- day  I  walkt  to 
Chelfea^  and  was  there  by  nine  this  morning;  and 
the  dean  of  Carlife  and  I  croft  the  water  to  Bat- 
terfea^  and  went  in  his  chariot  to  Greenwich^  where 
tve  dined  at  Dr.  Gajlrellh^  and  paffed  the  after- 
noon at  Lewjham^  at  the  dean  of  Canterbury^  5 
and  there  I  faw  Moll  Stanhope^  who  is  grown 
monfrroufly  tall,  but  not  fo  handfome  as  formerly. 
It  is  the  firft  little  rambling  journey  I  have  had 
this  Bummer  about  London^  and  they  are  the  agree- 
ableft  paftimes  one  can  have,  in  a  friend's  coach, 
and  to  good  company.  Bank  ftock  is  fallen  three 
or  four  per  cent,  by  the  whifpers  abx)ut  the  town  of 
the  queen's  being  ill?  v^^ho  is  however  very  well. 

15.  How  many  books  have  you  carried  with 
you  to  Wexford?  What,  not  one  fmgle  book? 
Oh,  but  your  time  will  be  fo  taken  up ;  and  you 
can  borrow  of  the  parfcn.  I  dined  to-day  with 
Sir  Andrew  Fountain  and  Dilly  at  Kenfmgton  with 
\ox^  Mountjoy  ;  and  in  the  afternoon  Stratford  came 
there,  and  told  me  my  two  hundred  pounds  was 
paid  at  laft ;  fo  that  bulinefs  is  over,  and  I  am  at 
eafe  about  it :  and  I  wifh  all  your  m.oney  was  in 
the  bank  too.  Til  have  my  t'other  hundred 
pounds  there,  that  is  in  Hawkfr>aivs  hands.  Have 
you  had  the  intereft  of  it  paid  yet  ?  I  ordered  Par- 
vijol  to  do  it.  What  makes  Prejlo  write  fo 
crooked  ?  I'll  anfwer  your  letter  to-morrow,  and 


(  ) 

jfend  it  on  Tuefday,  Here's  hot  weather  com© 
again,  yefterday  and  to-day ;  fine  drinking  waters 
now.  Wc  had  a  fad  pert  dull  parfon  at  Kenfing" 
ion  to-day.  I  almoil  repent  my  coming  to  town  ; 
I  want  the  walks  I  had. 

16.  I  dined  in  the  city  to-day  with  a  hedge 
acquaintance,  and  the  day  pafied  without  any 
confequence.    I'll  anfwer  your  letter  to-morrow. 

17.  Morning.  I  have  put  your  letter  before 
me,  and  2m  going  to  anfwer  it.  Hold  your 
tongue  :  ftand  by.  Ycur  weather  and  ours  were 
not  alike  \  we  had  not  a  bit  of  hot  weather  ir^ 
'^-fiine^  yet  you  complain  of  it  on  the  19th  day. 
What,  you  ufed  to  love  hot  weather  then?  I 
could  never  endure  it :  I  detcfl:  and  abominate  it. 
I  would  not  live  in  a  hot  country  to  be  king  of  it.- 
What  a  fplutter  you  keep  about  my  bonds  v/ith 
Raymond^  and  all  to  affront  Prejio  ?  Pre/io  will  be 
fufpicious  of  every  thing  but  AfD^  m  fpight  of 
your  little  nofe.  Soft  and  fair,  madam  Stella y 
how  you  gallop  away  in  your  fpleen  and  your 
rage  about  repenting  my  journey,  and  preferment 
here,  and  fix-pence  a  dozen,  and  nafty  England^ 
and  Laracor  all  my  life.  Hey  dazy,  will  you 
never  have  done  ?  1  had  no  offers  of  any  living. 
Lord  keeper  told  me  fome  months  a<ro,  he  would 
give  miC  one  when  I  pleafed  \  but  I  told  him,  I 
would  not  take  any  from  him  :  and  the  fecretary 
told  n  e  t'other  day,  he  had  refufed  a  very  good 
one  for  me  ;  but  it  was  in  a  place  he  did  not  like  ; 
and  I  know  nothin:^;  of  getting  any  thinfj;  here, 
and,  if  they  would  eive  me  leave,  I  would  come 
over  juft  now.  Jddifon^  I  hear,  has  changed  his 
mind  about  ^oino-  over  ;  but  I  have  not  feen  him 
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thefe  four  months.  O  aye,  that's  true,  DingUv  ; 
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.that's  like  herfcif :  mlUIons  of  bufinefles  to  doter 
fore  (he  goes.    Yes,  my  head  has  been  pretty 
well,  but  threatening  within  thefe  two  or  three 
days,,  which  I  impute  to  fome  fruit  .  I  ale  y  but  I 
will  eat  no  more  :  not  a  bit  of  any  fort.    I  fup- 
pofe  you  had  a  journey  without  duft,  and  that 
was  happy.    I  long  for  a  Wexford  letter  ;  but 
mufi:  not  think  of  it  yet :  your  laft  was  finiflied 
but  three  weeks  ago.    It  is  d- — ^^d  news  you  tel4 
me  of  Mrs.  F    >    ;  it  makes  me  love  England 
lefs  a  o;reat  deal.    I  kno\V  nothino;  of  the  trunk 
Jbeing  left  or  taken  ;  fo  'tis  odd  enough,  if  the 
things  in  it  were  mine ;  and  I  think  I  was  told 
that  there  are  fome  things  for  me,  that  my  mother 

left  particularly  to  me.    I  am  really  forry  for  ; 

that  fcoundrei  — —  w  ill  have  his  eftate  after  his 
mother's  death.  Let  me  know  if  Mrs.  fValls  has 
got  her  tea :  I  hope  Richardfon  ftaid  in  Dublin  till 
it  came.  Mrs.  Walls  needed  not  have  that  blemi(h 
in  her  eye;  for  I  am  not  in  love  with  her  at  all. 
No,  I  don't  like  any  thing  in  the  Examiner  after 
the  45tli,  except  the  firft  part  of  the  46th  ;  all  th^ 
reft  is  trafli ;  and  if  you  like  them,  efpecially  the 
47th,  your  judgment  is  fpoiled  by  ill  company 
and  want  of  reading  ;  which  I  am  more,  forry  for 
than  you  think  :  and  I  have  fpent  fourteen  years 
in  improving  you  to  little  purpofe.  (Mr.  Tooke  is 
come  here,  and  I  muft  flop.) — At  night.  I  dined 
with  lord  treafurer  to-day,  and  he  kept  me  till 
nine  ;  fo  I  cannot  fend  this  to-night,  as  I  intendedj 
nor  v/rite  fome  other  letters.  Green,  his  furgeon, 
was  there,  and  drefled  his  breaft  ;  that  is,  put  on 
a  plaifter,  which  is  ftill  requifite  :  and  I  took  ar> 
opportunity  to  fpeak  to  him  of  the  queen  ;  but  he 
cut  me  fliort  with  this  faying^,  Laijje%  faire  a  Dsn 
AntGine  ;  which  is  a  French  proverb,  expreffing. 
Leave  that  to  me.    I  find  he  is  againft  her  taking 
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jnuch  phyfick  ;  and  I  doubt  he  cannot  perfiiaiJe 
her  to  take  Dr.  Eadcliffe,  However,  ftie  is  very 
well  now,  and  all  the  Itory  of  her  illnefs,  except 
the  firft  day  or  two,  was  a  lie.  We  had  fome 
bufinefs,  that  company  hindered  us  from  doings 
thou2;h  he  is  earneft  for  it,  yet  would  not  ap- 
point me  a  certain  day,  but  bids  me  come  at  all 
times  till  we  can  have  leifure.  This  takes  up  a 
great  deal  of  my  time,  and  I  can  do  nothing  I 
would  do  for  them.  I  was  with  the  fecretary  thi^ 
morning,  and  we  both  think  to  go  to  Wlndjlr  for 
fome  days,  to  difpatch  an  affair,  if  we  can  have 
leifure.  Sterne  met  me  juft  now  in  the  ftreet  by 
his  lodgings,  and  I  went  in  for  an  hour  to  'Jemmy 
Le'ighy  who  loves  London  dearly  :   he  afked  after 

you  with  great  refpedt  and  friendfliip,  To 

return  to  your  letter.  Your  bifliop  Mills  hates 
rne  mortally  :  I  wonder  he  (hculd  fjieak  Vv^ell  of 
me,  having  abufed  me  in  all  places  where  he  went. 
So  you  pay  your  way.  Cudflio  :  you  had  a  fine 
fupper,  I  warrant  ;  two  pullets,  and  a  bottle  of 
wine,  and. fome  currants. — It  is  jufl  three  weeks 
to-day  fince  you  fet  out  to  Wexford  \  you  v/ere 
three  days  going,  and  I  don't  expect  a  letter  thefe 
ten  days  yet,  or  rather  this  fortnight.  I  got  a 
<jrant  of  the  Gazette  for  Ben  Tooke  this  morning 
from  Mr.  fecretary  :  it  will  be  worth  him  a  hun- 
dred pounds  a  year. 

18.  To-day  I  took  leave  of  ^Axs,  Barton^  who 
is  going  into  the  country  ;  and  I  dined  with  Sir 
ycbn  Stanley^  where  I  have  not  been  this  great 
while.  There  dined  with  us  lord  Roehejier^  and 
his  fine  daughter,  lady  Jane^  juft  growing  a  top 
toaft.  I  have  been  endeavouring  to  lave  "Sixx  Mat^ 
iheiv  Dudley^  but  fear  I  cannot.  I  walkt  the  Mall 
fix  times  to-night  for  e^xercife,  and  would  have 
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done  more ;  but  as  empty  as  the  t©"wn  Is,  a  fo 
got  hold  of  me,  and  fo  I  came  home,  to  tell  you 
this  ftilall  go  to-morrow,  without  fail,  and  follow 
you  to  Wexford^  like  a  dog. 

19.  Dean  Atterhury  fent  to  me  to  dine  vrith 
him  at  Chelfea :  I  refufcd  his  coach,  and  walkt, 
and  am  come  back  by  feven,  becaufe  I  would 
finilh  this  letter,  and  fome  others  I  am  writing. 
Patrick  tells  me,  the  maid  fays  one  Mr.  Walls^  a 
clergyman,  a  tall  man,  was  here  to  vifit  me.  1$ 
it  your  Irijh  archdeacon  ?  I  fliall  be  forry  for  it  5 
but  I  fliall  make  fliift  to  fee  him  feldom  enough, 
as  I  io  Dilly,  What  can  he  do  here  ?  or  is  it 
fomebody  elfe  ?  The  duke  of  Newcajlle  is  dead  by 
the  fall  he  had  from  his  horfe,  God  fend  poor 
Stella  her  health,  and  keep  yI4"Z)  happy.  Farewel, 
and  love  Prejlo^  who  loves  MD  above  all  things 
ten  million  of  times.  God  blefs  the  dear  Wex-^ 
ford  girls.    Farewel  again,  b^c.  i^c. 
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